TRAGEDIES 


" i 




yESCII¥i;u,R 


1R.\\SL\TE0 


BY R. POTTER. 


A M'AV HDITION COUHECTi:i>, 

WITH NOTES. 


' LONDON: 

PRlNrBD FOR. T. &j. ALLMAX, 
rniVCES' STREET, HANOVER SdUARF : 

J, t. SriCHPLL; EDWARDS & KVIBBS; W. ^tV‘:OK 
DBiGHTON & SONS, CAMnninoi : and 
R. BUSS, OXFORD 

131 r>. 



s 

PK'E'F^CE. 


noble nuthorj tvith whose remaining- trage- 
dies the public is here presented, was an Athe- 
nian of an honoiu’able family, distinguished for the 
sublimity of his genius and the ardour of his mar- 
tial spirit. In his youth he had read flomerwith the 
warmest enthusiasm ; and finding his great master 
Unrivalled in the possession of the Epic, he early 
Conceived the design of creating a new province 
for himself, and forming the Drama ; so much we 
may be allowed to infer frofai the fable, that whilst 
he was yet a boy Bacchus appeared to him, as he 
lay asleep in a vineyard, and commanded him to 
■write tragedies-. noble design he soon exe-- 

cuted, and before the twenty-fifth year of his age 
began to entertain his countiwmen wilh representa- 
tions M orthy of an Athenian audieucep He had 
pursued these studies about ten years, when Darius 
invaded Greece. His generals,, Datis and Arta- 
phernes, nilh an army of two hundred thousand 
foot and ten thousand horse were now advanced to 

b 



Vi :’'-1 i PREFACE. 

tl)e plains otli^farallion, rlisiaiii only ten miles from 
Athens. The dangeViWich threatened his coun- 
try, called forth the martial spirit of our poet ; and 
Yery honourable inenliou is made of him, and his 
two brothers, Cyneegifus and Amynias, for their 
eminent valour in that battle; to have wanted 
courage on such an occasion would have been a 
inarli of the most abject baseness ;(but to be dis- 
tinguished, in an action, where everysoldierwasa 
hero,-is a proof of superior merits in a picture re- 
presenting the battle of 'iMaraihon the portraitof 
iEschylus was drab n : this was all the-honour that 
Miltiades himself receh'ed from the statedbr his 
glorious conduct on that day' ; he was placed at the 
head of the ten commanders, and drawn in the act 
of encouraging tlie feoldiers and beginning the' 
battle. 

Some lime after, Cyuregirus was one of the four 
naval commanders, who, with an armament of one , 
- thousand 'Greciansj defeated thirty thousand Per- 
sians ; hut he lost his -life iir the action. 

, . * » 
f » ' 

Ten years after the. battle of Alaratlion, when 
Xerxes made tliat immense preparation to revenge 
the defeat of his father, weiincr.the two surviving 
brothers exerting their courage in the sea-fight ojff 
Salamis: here AvnyniaS, too boldly laying hold of 
a Persian ship,'ii;j,d’ his hand lopped off- with ,a 
- 'Sabve ; hut iEschylus defended him, and saved his 
, hfe ; and the Athenians decreed him the first ho- 
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nours,. because lie u'es the to attack the com- 

mander of the Persian fleet, shattered the sliip to 
pieces, and killed the Salmp. It is observed |hat 
the two brothers iiere ever after inseparable. 
The following- year iEschylns acquired fresh glory 
in the battle of Platma, where the brave Persian 
Mardonius was defeated and slain. 

(jJaving taken this active part in throe, the most 
memorable battles thatgr.ice the annals of Greece, 
and distinguished himself as a good citizen and a 
brave man, he returned with ardqur to his former 
studies, and completed his design of making the 
Drama a regular, noble, and raiwiinl entertain- 
inent^ (l ie wrote abouts pventy tmgedies. and -uas 
in great esteem v ith his countrymen : but upon 
some disgust in the latter part of Ins life he retired 
from Athens to the court of Jliero king of Sicilj', 
where about three years after he died in -the sixty- 
ninth year of his age. The cause of this disgust 
i s variously relate d : , so me impute it to his impa- 
tience of the rising- fam aoL S-Ophocles, j et a } oiing 
man, to whom theprize u as adjudged against him j 
others to the preference gi ven to the Eleg ie.s of 
gimonides written in hono u r, of thos £.jdjOLfeILin 

the field of Marathon. 



But to have excelled in Eieg-)" could have fidded 
no glory to the superior genius of Jischilus : nei- 
ther does it appear probable, tiiat such a contest 
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Bliould have happened thirty years after the battle 
was fought. From the other charge one would 
wif^ fo vindicate so great a name ; and happily it 
carries its own confutation Avith it ; for AA'hethcr So- 
phocles Avas only seven or seA-enteen } ears ) oiingcr 
than JEschylus, Avhfch is not precisely determined, 
he could not be a j’oungman Avhen the other A\as 
sixtj^-four ; and Ave know that the prize aa as ad- 
judged to the last exhibition of JEschyUis, aaIucIi 
consisted of his Agamemnon, the Choephorm, the 
Furies, and a satj ric piece. But the Iraged) of the 
F uries gav'e great oflence to the city ; and the poet, 
AA’hether for that, or on some other pretence, Avas 
accused of impietj'. Ilis brother Amynias pleaded 
his cause : the Athenians Avere struck Avitli this in- 
stance of fraternal affection, they reverenced their 
maimed veteran, and iEschylus Avas acquitted. 
But such a spirit Avas notformed to submit to the 

S it made too deep an impression to be 
; and the poet quitted the city with great 
ition, declaring AAith a noble 'pi’ide that he 
entrust his tragedies »to posterity, certain 
slignld receive 'from thence the honour he 
id. This honour the Athenians soon paid 
to ms noble works ; by a decree of the senate, 
never granted to any other, they offered rewards to 
any man that should again exhibit his plaj s ; they 
frequently adjudged the prize to him after his de- 
cease, and acknowledged him t/ie Father ofTva- 
gedy. ~ 
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To coraprehend the justness of this honourable 

appellation, and to form apVccise idea of tlicori- 

ginalit}' of iEschylus, it will l)o necessary to trace 

the Tragic Muse from her birth to her vet infirm 

state when this poet gave her strength, spirit, and 

dignity. The story has been told, ifsecins,^nen1;\ 

times already ; let it not give ofience if it be told 

once more : it shall be a short talc. Tragedy then 

■a as at first no more than a rustic sonir in honour 
) - 2 

of Bacchu s, atten din g -the sacrifice oFa goa t, an 
animal Jiated hy the God, because its hite is parti- 
cularly h urtful to the vine. V, hat was originally 
no move that an accidental frolic became an an- 
nual custom, nc.xt apublic.sicrificc, and thence an 
established rite ; for.as ever\ thing in Pagananti- 
quity was sacred, spoi'ts and amusements n-ere 
changed into feasts, andthetemples v, ere cpnverled 
into theatres :djut thi.'by 'due degrees, (jl he Gre- 
ch^, ;idvanci ng in polished manners, camedinm 
their towns a fea st tha t .sp rung- fr om the l eisure of 
the country : their best poets took a pride in com- 
posing tliese religious hymns to the Jiononr of Bac- 
chus, and embellished them nitii the agreeable en- 
tertaimnents of mu.si c and dancing. After a length 
of time, the songs advancing in perfection, it was 
found necessary to give the .linger .some relief; and 
that the company might Jje amused during the 
pauses o f themusic, anuctor ua.s iiitrodi uied ; his 
part could be noothevtlum asinglesiieecli, selling 
forth that be represented IJtrculc.s, pr Tbese us. or 
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some otlier hero of antiqiut.3% •ind had performed 
such or such an. illustrious achievement ; at the 
next pause another personated character advanced, 
at the next, anbtlier but eath tinvelated and tiii- 
connected uith theolh’er. I'hisU'e imag^inc to^ be 
the state of things^ till Thespis and Phr^uiicus had 
the address to continue the same interlocutor 
througlv every.pause of tlie music, audio mahe him 
the narrator of one uniform and continued story. 
The novelty had the good fortune , to please ; and 
as the stories yvereinterestingjthe songs in honour 
of Bacchus ceased to amuse, till by degrees they 
lost their original design, and took their coloiu'ing 
from the intermediate rep resentatiob. Such uas 
the rude state of Tragedy, when iESchylus co n- 
ceivfed tlmgre ^ design of forrning it into a nejr 
' s peci^ oIj metrpthatslibuld T’ival even tly^pic in 
dignity. , The humble art)Our iiiferWvnityTflTTme 
branches gave place. to Scenes of astbUishing-gran- 
deiir; the actor, no longer mounted bn tlie cart of 
Thespis with his face smeared over -with , lees of 
wine, or covered witli a .mask formed froni vthc. 
bark of a tfecj-now trod: a spacious stag-e, mag- 
nificently habited in liTobe of' honour, and. ;tbe 
stately buskin; even* the’ mask,’ that eternal dis- 
gf alee of the Athenian theatre, wore a new and ele- 
gtint form, expressive of the -character represented . 
But these extbrior decorations were proofs only of 
■ the taste of iEschjdus;-; -his '‘superior genius ap- 
Jjcared in. giving life to thepiece, by introducing 
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t]i£Ldi »|og^^c , w ithout -which there.could heuoac- 
tiou : and from this circumstance it is, that he is 
■with the highest proprietj' galled the Father of 
. Drama . It is commonly said,- that JEschylus 
never pro duced mo re t han tw o speakers upon the 
stage atthe same time ; there are proofs to the con- 
-trary, though he generally adhered to that simple 
plan : but the new part, which the Chorus now 
took, amply supplied -a hat should call that 

poverty of the stage. 


(^The Music and the Dance could not, without 
ihfinite offence, be withdrawn from the gay and 
lively Athenians; Aischyl us therefore retained the 
Ode and Mus ic, which properly speaking consti- 
tufed the or iginal Triigcdy ; but he adapted it to his 
plan, and interested itin theactio n ; thereby giving 
an unity of design to the wholg , an agreeableness 
and snlendor to the spcctack\ and adding the 
force and ispirit of JU 'j’ic Poetr y to the gravityand 
magnificence of the Tragic style: but such M’as 
the simplicity .of ancient manners, supported by 
truth and dec’ency, that the Chorus yet -retaine d 
the mo ral and sacred air of tlie^ first institution ; 
hence we' find 'it alwaj's grave,- sententious, sub- 
lime, -and ardent in the cause of' liberty, virtue, 
and religion. 


, iEschvlus had stud ied llmner-avitli-atteidinn 
ynd ^judginent ; fro m him he might learn pr o- 
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pi'iety and dignity of characteiL , sublitnity of c&ii* 
ceptiou, and magni ficence of expressio n : and it 
n as impossible for h im not to observe the nece s- 
sity of building- bis plan upon 
teresting action ; but intbis, n-ature and good sense 
prescribed a different conduct to the Tragic and 
the Epic poet. In the closet the mind may be 
agreeably entertained' by the Epic Inuse, whilst slie 
leads us backwards and forwal-ds through the Va- 
rious fortunes of her hero, and sometimes makes 
excursions in pursuit of incidental adventures ; 
whilst the imagination loves to attend her in her 
flights, and disdains to be confiii;!d b}> thfe narrow 
limits of time'and place. But where the poetic 
imitation is m-ade by action, *and represented at 
once to the eye, a severer diseiplinc becomes ne- 
cessary ; that faithful mohitor checks'tlie I’ovings 
of fancy, exacts a sober re’g-ard to unity of time 
and place, and demands a simpler plan : the good 
sense of dischylus led Iiim to observe this (fhnd 
in -alliisiou to it he often used to saj,’nilli much 
luodcstj , that his tragedies ere only single dishes 
taken from the great fe-ast of 11010677) 

I I •» r 

< , 
But if the Tragic Muse lost any thing' in the re- 
gions of imagination, she found herself amply re- 
compensed by the empire she acquired over the 
passions ; (he imitation of nature islier province, 
•as wfdl us the Epic Muse’s; and this imitation is 
strou'^- and move perfect in action than in narra- 
UQn.Cdils clolus.b v introducing the Dialogue and 
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engaging- the Chorus in the int erest o f the Dramas 
gave birth tFiSrtiorTpFoperl} so^alled, and placed 
th£_Ac idi¥'r^ such a lively in annei* befor e the ey_e^ 
of the spectators, that they snllered themselves to 
Jbeagreeahly deedyed. the} forgot that the high- 
wrought scene u as fictitious, and entered into the 
interests and passions of the persons represented 
irith real emotioii^ This also rcrpiired adillerent 
conduct in the Ti-tlgic and the Epic Poet ; the pro.* 
vince of the fatter is to instruct. and deliaht*; and 
he inarches on to his end nith a majestic pace 
through the e\tensiye regions of moral, passionj 
and description ;(^sch ylus perce i ved tha t the 
_Dramj!dsJLmiJkiedJfl-OJie poin t ofplac^ and one 
pPint of time ; thattherefore its business is to ad- 
vance with r apidit y, an d seiz^ejhe heart at once, 
the pa ssions then are its peculiar province. It is 
finely_conceived by, Pi Brumoy tliariliscliilus re- 
presented the Epos to his mind as a majestic queen 
seated on her throne, her brow shaded with elouds) 
but so as to discover great designs and ivonderful 
revolniions : whilst his stromr imagination figured 
tragedy as hatlyed in tears, her poignavd jin hex* 
hand, attended by terror and pity, preceded by 
, despair, and folloned by woe. . 

^ This great master was well acquainted with the 
human heart ; lie -found it more ave rse to mise ry 
jln ui desirous o f happiness, andl^ emblingly alive 
to the shocks of fear, that gives us continual notice 
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' of the evils insepar able f ro m human life. Closely 
allied to this, passion is another, that makes tlie 
heart recoil at the sight of those ihiseries which 
befal another, aiid to which we are ourselves equal- 
ly liable.Crerror arid pity then are the strongest, 
the most comriion, and therefore the most danger- 
ous of all thepassioi^ they overwhelm th e huma n 
heart, render it incapable o f bearin g up again st tlie 
repeated impressions of il ls, and of discharging 
with a proper degree of firmriess the necessary du- 
ties of life. To p urge these pas siOns, to take away 
, their pernic i ous qu a lities, an d preserve w hatever 
they have of useful, is the b u siness in coirimon of 
the phUositphei^and-thc-poet ; but these e'ffect their 
ends by different means ; the former applies him- 
self to the.vinderstandinghy the cool deductions of 
• reason :(the poet plays the passi ons agaihst them - 
, selves, .e.xpels terror by tefrorTand pity b y pity, 
and makes the wea])dn, that gave the wound, p er- 
form th axure!) The evils, of which we are either 
spectators or sufferers in the larger theatre of hu- 
man life, strike the heart .with a terror that crushes 
all its powers, or Avi'th a pity that dissolves them ; 
hut in the mimic scene the poet by captivating the 
, imagination has the address to convey certain Sen- 
. sations of pleasure, of which we cannot divest our- 
' selves, and thereby interests our attention to the 
fictitiouf scenes spreading over the soul that most 
exquisite of all its feeling-s, a calin dignity of grief 
that at price chastises and refines it, rind thereby 
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teaching the heart to support its. own afflictions 
with a manly fortitude, or to feel for the afflictions 
of others with a sensibility corrected by reason. 
These are so evidentl)' the effects of the ancient 
. Drama , that they are from thence deduced as 
rules for its construction ; and to rpfuse the great 
poet the honour'of having this design in the plan 
of his tragedies,, would bcxas violent an iiijustice 
as to deny that the great painter,*, when he deli- 
neated the dying hero, intended to impress us with' 
a reverence of liis unshaken fortitude, and to awake 
in- our breasts the passions of admiration, loye, 
pity, and grief, Avhich are so strongly marked in 
the countenances and attitudes of his surrounding, 
friends., 

/■ 

Thus tragfedV.owes its ex iatence-to-the-creative 
hand of j$]schylus ; l ike his oAv n Prometheus, he 
not onl y grave it being and form , b ut animated it 
Avitli the brightest ray of ethereal fir e ; leaving pos- 
terity to admire the force, of his g eni us, ^ and ,to 

- doubt whetlier he Avns evei ifixealled-n jLegem eqiial- 
led, till our Shakespear arose blessed with an ha p- 

lii erTnvei^n. a nd more extensii^e poAvers . It is 
pleasant hoAvever to observe in AA'hat manner some 
Avriters, aaIio would take if ill to be denied the first 
rank in criticism, speak of this author.(^,Sub]imiiy 

- of concep tion, magnific ence of style, and tbeju glt 
tra.^gpirit thcA" g raciouslV^lIoAV him u nl t h is -tl i ey 

* Mr. West, ia Tiis picture of the death of General Wolf. 
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1 safely tjuild upon the judgment of Longinus, Ho-. 
raceVatid Ciuintilian, from whence there is no ap-. 
peal ; thesainejudgmenthad also pronounced him 
sometime's harsh and incorrect ;; and so', without 
adverting to the raeaningdf these great-critics,. that 
Longinus is speaking of the holdness of his ima-: 
gery, and Quintilian, as if commenting on Horace, 
of his style, which had not yet acquired , its j ust 
accuracy .and correctness, they carry the - censure 
into the composition of his tragedies, which they 
represent -as wild, irregular^ and frequently fan- 
tastic ; his plots, as rude and inartificial ; his 
scenes, as unconnected and ill-placed ; his charac- 
ters, as strongly marked, djut a?/partaking of that 
wild fierceness which is the characteristic' of tlie 
author. Some, aiid ap^ongst these are the best 
French critics; represent him as diffibult, obscure, 
and in' some places scarcely 10 be understood> 
Another tells us that his thoughts rise in a natiiral 
, Succession ; that instead of being perplexed, oiie 
runs along with hini, nay often before .him. SVe 
are indeed gravely recommended to take his soul 
and genius, in some degree, along’ with' us ; that 
does not' fall to the' share of every reader, nor of 
every critic ;• but to an Acumen, that finds no ob- 
scurity in Lycbphroii, no wonder that iEschylus 
is eyep familiar,’ ' >' ' 

The arpiaplle .candour of a fine writer, rvho has' 
.joined an accUrate taste to the deepestpenetratipn, ' 
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fincl the finest sensibility to the most chastised 
judgment, teaches us thus to apologize for heaven- 
born genius, -that acts frbni something superior 
and antecedent to rules Great indulgence is 
due to4he evrors of original writers, whbj, quit- 
“ ting the beaten track which others have travelled, 

" make daring incursions into unexplored regions 
“ of invention, and boldly strike into the pathless 
“ sublime : it is no' wonder if they are often be- 
wildered, sometimes benighted : yet siirelj' it is 
“more eligible to- partake the pleasure and the 
“ hazard of their adventuresi than still to follow 
“the cautious steps of timid’' imitators through 
“trite and common roads. Genius is of a bold 

V 

“ enterprising nature, ill adapted to the formal 
“ restraints of critic institutions, or indeed to lay 
“ down to itself rules' of nice discretion. ” — Essay 

on the writings and genius of Shakespear. 

But even this generous apology is seldom waVited 
for iEschylus, excepfin his tragedy of Prometheus : 
there indeed the poet has given free scope to 
his unbounded imaginatio n, and exerted the 
strengtli and ardor of his genius wit h a wild 
and- terrible magnificence; the limits of this 
world were not sufficient for his extensive and 
daring .spirit, but it made excursions beyond the ' 
walks' of mortal man :, each personated character . 
is a'Divinity, and the illustrious sufferer an .an- 
cient God of the high and haughty race of Titan, 
unworthily punished for his benevolence, and pr^- 
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scientlhat no submission could mitigate the seve- 
rity of bis fate ; here flmt horrid gn-andeur of the 
scene I)as a peculiar propriety ; and the reader 
of taste does not :vish to see Prometheus abate 
an} thing of that unconquerable spirit, with nhich 
he defies the Thunderer. In /Eschylns the sublime 
is truly expressive of the elevation of his mind : 
born nitb a soul of fire, and animated with what- 
ever is great and noble, all his ideas ai-e magnifi- 
centand full of energy ; what he conceived boldly 
he expressed w ith acorrespondent dignity of style ; 
as his judgment informed him that manners in 
Tragedy would admit a stronger 'colouring than 
in the Epos, because there ever} thing speaks to 
the eye and the heart, so he gave it at once an' 
higher tone and greater pomp of diction ; this 
perhaps he has carried to an excess ; his epithets 
are sometimes harsh and turgidT and by endea- 
vouring alwa}s to support an elevation of style he 
has rendered it what P. Brumoy well expresses 
b} “quelquefois gigantesque.” But this is to be 
understood only of his diction ; his images, 
with all their magnificence, never overstep the 
modesty of nature’; they are indeed 'conceived 
with that inimitable fire, and ex'pressed with such 
a daring sublimity, that it requires no small por- 
tion of the high poetic spirit to attend him through 
his boundless flights ; and this is one principal 
reason of that obscurity wdiich is complained of in 
his choral Odes : but to assert from hence that 
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his'' figures often ohsciire his sense rather than en- 
lighten it, is to speak the language of tasteless 
criticism,, that metlitates its frigid lucubrations 
over the midnight lamp, leaving true genius, like 
the eagle, to soar undazzled by the blazing sun 
when he “• ^-lows n ith unmitigated dav- ” 


We have lately been told that if we consider 
le state of the Drama, u hen Jischylus undertook 
tb reform and improve it, we shall behold him irith 
adrairatioi^ if we compare him u’ith his tu'o illus- 
trious successors, he hides his diminished head, 
and appears‘far less conspicuous. But this judg- 
ment was unknown to ancient Greece: the state of. 
Athens paid .hb np.urs^ff_ J iscltylu& v which np ver 
were granted to anj '^ ot heii-poet ; A ristopha nes, 
who^certdbily was not deficient in taste, gave the 
preferehce to .Eschylus : and Lycurgus, to whom 
the poetic world is" so' great!)" indebted, erected 
statues alike to iEscIiy'bis, S ophocles, and Euripi- 
des, and ordered their tragedies to be transcribed 
agd preserved together, kin pronouncing on their 
comparative merTb the best critics assign-tcc^s- 
chylus the high tragic dignity, to Sophocles har- 
irionious elegan ce, to_JEjiri{udes—tlie— m or al — and 
patheti^ As the temper 'of the times must al- 
Avays have a great influence on the genius of 
their poets, we may in some measure acCount 
for this difference of character from the differ- 
ent state of Athens in the periods when these 
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three great "writers composed their tragedies; for' 
though they "were cotemporaries, that is, "were all 
alive at the same time, yet the cil'cumstanccs of the 
public had in that short time received a very con- 
siderable change. hilst ilischvlus "^vas in the 

O 

vigour of his age, the generous glow of liberty 
and the high martial spirit blazed out "oitli the 
brightest ardour ; At Avas successful; and Athens 
Was the proud scene of conquestSj glories, tri- 
umphs, spoils • iEschylus had borne an active 
and honourable part in these great engagements ; 
his genius rvas naturally sublime and dari ng ; the 
spirit of the times called forth the spirit of the 
poetjAvho was highly flattered by ft, and in return 
reteir^ed it with the gi’eatest pleasure and warmest 
applause. — The penetrating Avriter before cited 
in apologizing for the irregularities of Shalce- 
spear, has this finereinarh, “ If perfect and fault- 
“ less composition is cAxr to be expected from 
“ human faculties, it must be at some happy pe- 
“ riod, nhen a noble and graceful simplicity; tire 
“ result of Avell regulated and sober magnanimity^ 
“ reigns throughfhe geheraVmanncrs. Then the 
“ Muses and the, Arts, neither effeminately ide- 
“ licate, nor audaciously bold, assume their high- 
“ est character, and in all their cdmp'ositions 
“ seem to respect the chastity of the public taste, 
“ AAhich AA'Quld equally disdain quaintness of or- 
“ nanient, or the rutle neglect of elegance and de- 

“ rorumi Such periods had Greece !” And such 

1 
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uns tljc precise p eriod in.:iv}iicIi-So pliof;loswi’nl e ; 
t he liiffh national spirit had as yet suftered ri o 
abatement ; but the war had now nothimr dan- 

r"' ' ' ,, < ' • 

gcrous or peculiarly interesting- in it; and Athens 
was at leisure to cultiv ate t he flpe arts with a 
greater" ^gree_oLjg;iactiicss and to give them a 
polish an d perfection unkno wn to more busy and 
tiirnultuous tipiesC^hcnce the correct and elegant 
Sophocles^/The Athenians had now an oppor- 
tunity in the calm of peace to enjoy the riches 
which they had acquired in the Persian w^^ nor 
■n-ere they of a disposition to neglect the enjoj’- 
ment ; this of course brought on a greater ladinc- 
ment of taste, and a softer delic acy of sentiment; 
but the ancient sim pljcityj?finann.ers was not yet 
corrupted ; it only became more elegant, and 
formed the pathetic Euripides, the greatest master 
of the tender passions ; and happily for the cause 
of virtue the chaste and philosophic friend of So- 
crates might well be trusted with his empire over 
them. If then the glorious scenes of war and con- 
quest were peculiarly favorable to the bold and 
fiery genius of iEschjIus, “ the period, when So; 

“ phocles and Euripides u rote, was that in which 
(^he fine arts and polite literature u ere in a degree 
“ of perfecti^, " hicH succeeding ages haA’e emu- 
“ lated in vain,” till an amiable writer of our own, 
by an happy efibrt of “ heaven-born genius” re- 
gulated by the most chastised judgment, united 
th e powers of the t hree ilh is frions Grecians, aiifil 
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"has charmed us with the tenderness of Euripide^ 
)\n Eifrida, with the force of .Kschylus, and the 
correctn^sjindJiarmouy-of-Sophocles in Carao 
tocus, adding li''om his o'vvu stores a richness and 
a grace with which the severity of the Athenian 
l )rama was unacquain ted. 

Notwithstanding the acknowledged merit of 
this truly original writer, he seems to have be^ 
little studied even by the learned of these later 
ages: of all our other poets Mjlton and_BIrx 
Gray__ai:e_the only two that have imitated his 
tnauuer, and cauglitjhe fire of bjs genius; unless 
we may add to . them _o}ir_sublJme_^ollins. A 
minute examination of the particular images, 
which these noble writers mav seem to hava 
glanced at in iEschylus, w;ould be equally un- 
eandid and invidious ; it is more agreeable and, 
more just to observe, that from whatever sparks 
they kindled the Muses’ Vestal Fires/' they had 
genius of their o^vn to “ fan them to that “ da 2 - 
“ zling blaze of song-,” wliicb must abvays make 
them the glory of English Poetry^, 

Those who are best, acquainted with Aischylus 
in the original language, will be most sensible of 
thediffirulties of presenting him properly to the 
English reader ; the 1 ranslator saw and felt them 
enough, la a language,. that has so ,long ceased, 
to be spoken, many, peculiar elegances must 
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escape even tho^e that read it •with t¥ e greatest 
accur'a c'v ; a^id many of thbse, which are observed} 
will n'eceskarily lo^e the richness of their colour- 
ing, Mien copied into another language : and thi^ 
must always be thecase where'the whole-beauty de- 
pends upon the choice and arrangement of words 
ahdsyllables'constitutingan inimitableharmonj'of 
Mpr’e'ssion. “ Un toiir en toute Idngue (says the 
excellent Bruhi'oy) “ vaiit souvent line pensce, et 
“ eii est veritablement nhe. Mais b’eSt une man'e 


qui fond, une phantom qbi s'evanoiiit, oil du 
fnoins un'e fleul* qiii s'e fanne dans une lahgue 
‘‘ etrangere.^ .There are rhariy instances of thi^ 
in the chdral Odes : thes'e too kre often so diflacnlt, 
lhaf the Translator ‘cahn'ot flatter himself that hb 


has always rek'che’d the, prfecis'e meaning* of the 
original, though directed by the pehetrating sagk- 
cily of the very learned to whom he moS't 

gratefully acknowledges the highest obligations: 
ah^, wii'at is particularly to be lametite'd, evbii 
^iie^e small remains of ytscliylus have c'oin'e 
down to iis so injured by the depreclatidns of 
time, that iii many passages the Kappiekt conjec- 
ture is the best criticism. Yet th’e Translator 


was hot dfscouraged : he had an ambition t'o pre- 
sent this n'olile authdr to the English reader, ahil 
llatthred himself that His atteihpt would be ac- 
fceptahte to tlie public: animated with this 
pteksih'g hope he undertook and went through 
the arduous woric hut wliSn he r'efle'cts wpbn 
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the generous encouragement he has met with 
from so many persons of the highest rank, as 
well as of the first reputation in liteiature, he 
thinks it the truest mark of respect, and the best 
thanks for the honour they have clone him, to as- 
sure them that he trembles whilst he publislies 
what he m rote with ardour ; trembles lest the 
translation should be false to his own wishes, and 
unworthy of their patronage : his wishes are to 
please ; and in a work of such difficulty there is 
some degree of merit even in the attempt ; and 
this is all he presumes to claim. Should he how- 
ever be so happy as to succeed, and be thought to 
deserve the approbation of the public, to which 
he now uifli the greatest diffidence appeals, this 
will animate him with the most sanguine hope of 
further success in the long promised translation 
of Euripides to that he now returns. If an apo- 
logy for these studies be necessary in respect to 
his years and profession, he begs leave to make 
it in the -words of Tully, “ Ego vero fateor, me 
•“ his studiis esse declitum. Ceteros pudeat, siqui 
“ ita se litteris abdiderunt, ut nihil possint ex 
^Miis neque ad communem afferrefructum,neque 
“ in aspectum lucemque proferre. Me autem 
quid pudeat, qui tot annos ita vivo, Utah nul- 
“ lius unquam me tempore aut commodum, aul 
“ otium meum abstraxerit, aut Voluptas avocarit 
“ aut denique Somnus retarclarit ? Quare quia 
“tandem me reprehendat, aut quis mihi jure 
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succeiiseal, si, quantum ceteris ad suas res 
obeundas, quantum ad festos dies ludorum ce- 
“ lebrandos, quantum ad alias Voluptates, et ad 
“ ipsam requiem animi et corporis conceditur 
temporum : quantum alii tribuunt tempestivis 
“ conviviis: quantum. denique alem, quantum 
■“ pilm ; tantum mihi egomet ad hmc studia reco- 
■“ leuda sumpsero ?” — Piio Arcuia Poeta. 

SCARNING, 

September 8, 1777* 



TO 


Mbs, MONTAGU. 


MADAM, 

When you first expressed to me your desire, that 
notes explanatory of the ancient mythology, histo- 
ry, and customs, might he added to the transla- 
tion of jEschylus, it surprised me that yon, who 
certainly want notes as little as any person alive, 
should he the first to ask for them ; and I wished 
to he excused from the task, as conscious to my- 
self that, though I might he so happy as to enter- 
tain the Public, I could have no pretensions to 
instruct it, not presuming to think, that I know 
more than every one knows, or at least ought to 
knoM' : your politeness would not admit my plea, 
hut you persevered in your request ; I might more 
properly call it your command, for as such I shall 
alwajs receive even an hint from Mrs. Montagu. 
In consequence of this, I have now the honour of 
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presenting to you sucli remarks, as occurred to, me 
upon a careful review of, my autbor; these may? 
possiI)Iy be of service to the Jess informed reader, 
and for such notes in general, and even transla^i 
tions, are principally inten.ded : thus far all may. 
be Well ; but yonr expectations must be disap- 
pointed ; for such writing is notin its nature amusr 
ing, audj ou want no information which Ihewr^tcw 
is capable of giving. 

I know yonr active mind wishes to p^etra^e? 
tlirough the allegorical covering, which the philon 
eophers, poets, and priests of ancient times threvf, 
^ver their physical, moral, and theological inqu^i 
ries ; but the boast of Isis yet rernains, and nq 
mortal hath removed her veil. The misfortune" 
is, almost all the monuments of Egyptian learn- 
ing are lost, and of the Egyptian Gods nothing 
remains but fable : the light, which we receive 
upon these subjects, is chiefly derived from thq 
Greek writers, and this Vy uo means pure ; they 
were indeed enough acquainted with Egypt to acr. 
quire from thence a turn for mythologizing, bufc 
we may observe, that it did not always^ sit easy, 
iipon them; ill instructed in the antiquities of 
their own country, they have transmitted to us a 
confused heap of uncertain traditions ; and these, 
l)y falling into the hands of the poets, are become 
still more extravagant ; the consequence of which 
is, they haye naultiplied doubts, to which o.ne 
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■would 'ivntingly prefer the most profound igno^ 
ranee. You'^vould be the more convinced of th6 
justness and good sense of this observation of the 
learned and excellent M. le Count Caylus, could 
you bear to read the celebrated treatise of Pin-' 
tarch concerning Isis and Osiris, where you ■would’ 
find such a mixture of history and fable, allegory 
and explication, i-easohing and absurditj', as would 
deter you from further inquiry ; yet Plutarch was 
one of the most learned and inquisitive persons 
of his age, and in these researches be had means 
of information, which we can never have. Yet 
for bur times these discoveries seem to have been 
reserved ; we.have writers on mythology in abun^ 
dance ; and though they differ in their explica-" 
tions, yet they agree in an uiiclassical disregard- 
to antiquity and truth, and in a barbarous at- 
tempt to demolish all the monuments of Egypt 
and Greece, and with their materials some to're-~ 
pair the temple of Jerusalem, some to build up 
systems of their own ; these indeed aVe un peu 
bizari'es, and what one 'of them says of the others; 
■we may with equal reason apply to them all; “ On' 
“ cherclie quelqiie lumiere, et I’on ne vbit qu* 
“ amas indigeste d’une vaste erudition et I’abus' 
“ le plus etrange des Langues, que I’on hono- 
“ ra’ fausseinent du nom' de -Science etymolo-. 
“ gique.” ■ 

• And-would ydu'have inc vcnture'-^td tread thfe 
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treaclierons soil of nnytlioiogy ? Or have you a 
wish to see me pictured, like that great My'sta- 
^ogiie, Alexander Ross, in the temple of Apollo, 
my pontifical- robe trailing- on the pavement, my 
•philosophical beard waving-' over my breast, my 
front ploughed with many a deep remark, and a 
great church-door key in my hand, which after all 
opens to no knowledge ? 

JBut since, notwithstanding my nolo episcopari, 
you have called me forth to the office of Hiero- 
phant, I must enter upon it by declaring, that 
whoever he be that wishes to give, or to form any 
rational idea of the mythology of the ancients, he 
must first acquaint himself with the religion of the 
earliest ages, its progressive corruption tlirbugh 
the three greater species of idolatrj', and - their 
mode of representing things h}*^ hieroglyphic cha- 
racters ; for from hence arose this marvellous en- 
tassement of mythology, symbol, and allegory. 

Religion is natural to the- human mind, and 
when the early ages had sunk to that miserable 
blindness as to lose sight of the true God, who re- 
vealed himself to their first progenitor, they Jooked 
up to .the Heavens, and struck with admiration of 
the nature of the universe, supposed the. Sun and 
Moon to he the eternal and first Gods. The 
voice of antiquity is uniform in this ; the earliest 
account hne have is from the Fragment of Sancho- 

E 
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niatho, which tells iis, that * iEon and Protogo- 
nus in times of drought stretched their hands to 
the HeaA'^ens tow ards the Sun ; for this they es- 
teemed as God the sole lord of the Heaven. As 
Diodorus Siculus tells us the same thing of the 
Egyptians, so Herodotus gives us a similar ac- 
count of the ancient f Persians and Libyans ; this 
Hyde calls the first interpolation ; and Plato J 
says, that the earliest Grecians Avorshipped the 
Sun, and the Moon, and the Earth, and the Stars, 
.and the Heaven, as many barbarians do noAV. 
Thus elementary Avorship Avas the first species of 
idolatry. 

When men Avere draAvn from a savage life to 
the more civilized state ofsociety, those virtues 

(Or in arts, or arras 

Diffusing blessings, or averting banns,) 

Avliich had made a prince the father of his people, 
induced them out of gratitude and reverence to 
deify him after his decease, and to pay him divine 
honours: thus Sanchoniatho tells us, that HAvhen 
Hypsistus Avas killed by Avild beasts, he Avas dei- 
fied, and liis children made libations and sacri- 

* AiSi* kk! njurtyjn, ojiynv iJ, jujaMi, 

rtf rovrti jcj/giar, 

i r9UT4i9i feh tvf frdtrif AiSvig 

L. IT, c, 18?5. ' 

J InCrat^Io. ' 

II '"r^^l?.t U rviiZAHi Hrplu, J xa) 3,J, ,«) 

■KKiSlJ iriAira,. 
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fices to him. And in what otlier sense can we xin- 
dei-stand Hesiod', when he speaks of tlie sacred 
race of the immortal Gods wliicli were born of 
the Earth ; and of the Earth as producing- the 
Heaycn, that it miglit he the seat of the immortal 
Gods? Tully in the first book of his Tuscidan 
Disputations, arg-uing- for the existence of the 
soul after death, proves from the pontifical law, 
and the inviolable ceremonies of sepultnre, that- 
death is not a privation of being, but a migration 
of life which leads illustrious persons to the skies ; 
he instances in Romulus, and says, that Rome de- 
rived this opinion from Greece; that not only 
Hercules, Bacchus, Castor, and Pollux, I^uco- 
thea, and their own Matuta, but that even the Dii 
majorum gentium would be found, by tracihgthe 
antiquities of Greece, to have been advanced from 
mortals to be Gods. Yet M. Court de Gebelin 
could assure us, that antiquity never deified dead 
men. “ On a pretendu qu’ils avoient etabli-pour 
faire voir que ces Dieux ctoient tous des hommes 
qui avoient etc deifies a, cause des services qn’ils 
avoient I'endus an genre humain. Mais il fau- 
droit pour que cela put etre adoptc, qu’on en 
tronvfit de preuves dans V Antiquite, ce qui est im- 
possible, r Antiquite ayant jamais dcifie des 
homines.” — Monde PnijUixiF, p. 311, What- 

♦ Kktftrt o' KUfttf Tvr, ^ 

Oj rr,s l^iyttoire 

• r«r* ret vr^Zref fiit XytUcLTa 

Ov^ttiiat ‘ha fti"* vatra xaXvTTei$ 

“Opo j"j7 Bws^^cs affpaXXs V. 126. 
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ever anticjuity lias done in tliis case, liis system 
required that it should not have done it; and 
■what can stand before a system ? 

Yon’ golden sun blazing' in all its splendor, the 
silvfer regent of the nij^it, the canopy of Heaven 
spangled ivith stars, the .violence of the winds, the 
immensity of the ocean, might astonish the minds 
of untutored barbarians ; and if one should be in- 
clined to forgive them for adoring the thundering 
Jupiter, the majestic Juno, the elegant Apollo, 
the accomplished Minerva, the beautiful Venus, 
the Muses and the Graces, and such other of their 
deities as showed their fine taste at least, if not 
their good sense ; yet what shall ■ne say to their 
Divine Bull, their Divine Heifer, their dog-headed 
Anubis, and all that herd of monsters '»vhich dis- 
graced the religion of Egypt ? Yet such was the 
depravation of the human mind, that ha'ving' lost 
its sense of the true God, it first fixed on elemen- 
tary worship, then descended to human, and at 
last sunk to brutal ; though, in justice to the in- 
ventors of this third species of idolatry, we must 
observe, that the animal itself was not originally 
worshipped, but its figure as symbolical of the 
other two species. This certainly took its rise from 
the Egyptian hieroglyphics, Avhich were prior to 
alphabetic aa citing, and represented one thing by 
another : thus horns Avere the symbol of poAA er ; 
hence * Hermes placed on the head of Isis an 

* ‘E!f‘vy ii /3.ix£ew, £g~f ('i„3,) Osiride 
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helmet formed -with tlie horns of a Bull : and an 
heifer being* in Egypt tlie *\velI-known symbol of 
Fertilit}*, this tlieir tutelary Goddess is repre- 
sented sometimes as a most beautiful -woman with 
the horns of an heifer, sometimes with the bead 
of aw Uoifey, aod sometimes, eotvvely as aw heifer. 
Hence the lo of the Grecians. 

Butapractice, which naturally enough took its 
rise from this mode of representation, was after- 
wards encouraged by the priests with a different 
view: as mankind grew* more inquisitive and 
more enlightened, they had reason to fear, that 
the origin of their hero gods might be detected, 
which would of course greatly weaken the vene- 
ration in which tliey were held, and have a ten- 
dency to subvert the public religion ; but the 
symbolic worship, by adding mystery to their 
theology, and keeping the truth out of sight, 
would at least support, if not increase the v^ene^ 
ration ; therefore the more impenetrable the ob- 
scurity -was made>tbe better would its end be 
ansn*ered. 

This end was likcAvise effected, and the people 
were more easily reconciled to hero-worship by 
another method, which led them to support the 
new idolatry on the old, by giving the deified mor- 
tal the nkme of the planet, and inversely by giv- 
ing the planet the name of the new god ; thus Osi- 
ris was the Sun, and'the Sun was Osiris. So San- 
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choniatho tells us, that Chvonus i. c. Satuni, 
after his decease, vas hallowed into the ])lanet of 
Saturn ; and Plutarch says, that the Egyptian 
priests affirm that the bodies of the Gods such 
as were not of immortal origin and incorruptible, 
were deposited with them ; but that their souls 
shined stars in the Heaven ; some therefore ex- 
pressly say, that Osiris was the Sun, by the Greeks 
called Sirius; and that Isis was the Moon, repre- 
sented under both characters by the same image ; 
that her horns were resemblances of the Moon, 
and that she was habited in a black stole, to de- 
note her occultations, in nbich she wanders seek- 
ing the Sun. I have somewhere seen an image of 
this Goddess, on which the horns are perfectly 
lunar, and so formed, that the blank disc of the 
moon is faintly shadowed within their circle. 

And now. Madam, your Hierophant having- 
presumed fo conduct you through these proba- 
tionary labours, 

Obbcure thro' dreary shades, that lead 
Along the waste dominions of tlio dead : 

As wander travellers in woods hy night. 

By Uie moon’s doubtful and malignant light j 

^ Kfcte/— Ilf r«y K^Srov affiott ‘ 

•f* Oi M Xiygvft -ra vSi dtwr, ofci /ih &yittnTet ftrSi cuf£XT» 

ttureTg ra; ll i» sI^kiZ Xuftvuv 

Eiarl 31 ei rey "Otri^j* airtKovg n\t9f iT»s# xa) otefta^tc^ai 'Sti^iey vf *EX\n~ 
tan XiyeiTtg' rJir iri^xf t«c «Xm«t HrfopttttotrsSf if ya^ rSf ayitXftK-' 

ratf aurKf, ra fth xt^ar^S^a rev fentotStug ytyontai fiinvftara, reTg 3i ftO.efeTf^ 
inf Tif xal nls srifUKixx/tK,, hiTs 2,uKumaijra to'> gii,,. 

Isule cl Osiridc. 
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When Jove in dusky clouds involves the skies. 

And the faint crescenT; shoots by fits before -their eyes. , 

, iEn. vi. Diiyden. 

You are prepared to enter the mystic dome, where, 
J hope, you will not he alarmed at the various 
nionsters that present themselves before you ; 
they are empty phantoms all, ' , 

Forms -without bodies and impassive air. 

Neither will you wonder to find them here : every 
thing is in its proper order. As the human mind 
advanced in knowledge, these symbolical repre- 
sentations were too gross to pass upon the inqui- 
sitive as proper objects of their religious adora- 
tion ; the priests therefore, Avho were now deeply 
interested in the craft, and the vanity of philoso- 
phizing, attempted to cover the absurdity of these 
brute-figured deities, by pretending that they were 
mytbological allegories, which veiled all the great 
truths of theology, ethics, and physics. Thus 
5anchoniatho, who had told us, that Taaut,,the 
Egyptian Hermes, imitating Guranus, formed.the 
figures of the- gods in sacred characters (where 
we find this deity the patron rather of the ingeni- 
ous Carlini and the, goddpss-making Reynolds, 
than of Poor Robin and Vincent Wing), tells us 
also'*, that the sou of .Thabion, the earliest Pheein- 

♦ luKuroit fttftr.ffufUfOS 'rcf Ovgarir, TaJr K^Usu rX xk) 

xk) rwf ravs rwi- — ;; 

Tavra vrhra o OaSf&»0! vfou'rai air aSufOf yiyarirar 

Uts^uir*it "s'* ftut xsTfUKeTf 



XXXVl 


cian Hieropliantj allegorized all these things, and 
mixed them with physical and elementary ideas. 
In this state they passed to the Grecians, whose 
volatile and inventive genius added fable to iny- 
tholog}', and extravagance to allegory, till, as Mr. 
Bryant expresses it, “ we find the whole, like .a 
grotesque picture, blazoned -high, and glaring 
with colours, and filled with groups of fantastic- 
imagery, such as we see upon an Indian screen ; 
where the eye is painfully amused, but whence 
little can be obtained, which is satisfactory, and 
of service.” To endeavour to analyse thenii 
“ c’fetoit employer beaucoup trop d‘ erudition pour 
s’6garer.” Let us make the attempt on Prome- 
theus, and we shall soon see that M. Court de 
Gebelin had reason enough to make this re- 
flection. 

'riie English reader is now -well acquainted 
with the history and character of Prometheus; 
iEschylus indeed had the good sense to omit the 
silly tale of the bull’s hide and the bones ; and 
Plato inhis Protagoras, has told hisstory inthemost 
agreeable manner; but where in history sacred or 
profane, where in religion or in nature shall we 
find this worthy ? Shall we draw him out of Noah’s 
Ark ? Shall we yoke him to the plough in Egypt, 
thence send him- to a mountain to escape the in- 
undation of the Nile, which overspread his pro- 
vince rapid as an Eagle’s flight, in despair, till 
Hercules repaired the ravages, and taught’ the 
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river to. confine itself to its channel ? Shall "we 
find him on Mount Horeb ih’ the person of Moses ? 
Or shall ve take .up with any one, or with all the 
fourteen interpretations of Alexander Ross ? The 
civilizing-, oneirocritic, and medicinal arts, which 
he,boasts to have 'taught mankind, show hiin to 
have been an Egyptian, they fix him to the' age 
of Osiris, they even mark him to be Osiris him- 
self; for he Mus the wise and benevolent civi- 
lizer *, he reclaimed his Egj'ptians from their poof 
and savage life, he instructed them in agriculture, 
gave them laws, and taught them to honour the 
Gods. But his name,'as well as that of his in- 
considerate brother, is purely Greek ; and proba- 
bly he owes his civilizing qualities to the vanity 
of that people, who had a wonderful propensity 
to claim to themseh'es the invention of all the 
‘ arts of polished life. Had we nothing of his story, 
but what is so elegantly related by Plato, we 
should not hesitate to pronounce him an emblem 
of the Divine Providence in the formation of man ; 
and as such we must accept it, little doubting but 
that his chains, and the eagle preying on his heart', 
were wild and extravagant fables superadded to 
the original sober allegory. No uncommon prac- 
tice this. Mr. Bryant' well accounts for this, 
when he says, “ The history of Prometheus was 
“ certainly taken from hieroglyphics misunder- 

♦ BwiXivcyrct Si Atyvv’rievf fttr iwSw aVeocu (sUv Jt«# 

Tt htlcsirt$i xat Bifiifav «VT«rjr, xet Swy; hilavra vn^Sr , — 

riutarch dc I?, rt 0?ir. 



sxxvni 


“ stood, and badly explained, at least from the 
“ sacred devices upon the entablatures of temples. 

“ Prometheus was worshipped by the Colchiansas 
“ a deity ; and had a temple and high place called 
“ Typhaeonia Petra upon Mount Caucasus ; the 
“device, upon the portal w'as Egyptian, an Eagle 
“ oyer an. Heart; the Eagle and the.Vulture were 
“ the insignia of that country.”' — The Heart was 
another hieroglyphical character. — It were to be 
wished, that this very ingenious and learned gen- 
tleman, had favoured us with his authority for 
this interesting circumstance ; it would have been 
more satisfactory to his readers, though his fideli'^ 
ty cannot be suspected: it were also, to be wished 
that he had stopped here;, for beyond this we 
have no support from antiquity ; neither reason 
nor religion can , account for a story so. inconsis- 
tent widi both ; and of conjectures we )}ave enougli. 
But the spirit of mythologizing is gone forth, and 
all flesh is humbled, in its sight; gods, and .men,, 
heaven and earth, the air and the sea, theology, 
physics, and ethics, and all the monuments . of 
aiitiquitv fall before it ; ‘ 

TUe lonely mountains’ o’er,'. ' • 

• And the resounding .shore, , ' ' 

A voice of Weeping heard, and loud lament 

From , haunted spfing and dale,.- . 

..Edged wth poplar pale, 

• The parting genius is with sighing sent.; 

With flowVrihwovcri tresses tom 
. ' TbeNymphsjn twili.i,dit shadcof tangled thickets mourn, &c. 
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I promised that Twould introduce the daughter 
of Inachus to your acquaintance ; ,and if I have 
been so happy as to explain this one mythological 
character, it has been by a sober attention to anti- 
quity, under the guidance of a right reverend au- 
thor, whose comprehensive genius has fathomed 
all the depths of the literature. Could I have 
found any further support from antiquity, any 
rational ground on which to follow my inquiries, 
I should have been' equally happy to have been 
able to give you satisfaction with regard to the 
other mysterious personages mentioned by ^schy- 
lus ; instead of this you wall give me leave to put 
you off with a story. 

As Socrates one evening was walking W'ith his 
friend Pheedrus on the banks of the Ilyssus, the 
young man asked whether that was the place 
whence Boreas was said to have carried off the 
virgin Orithyia : being showm the place a little 
lower down the stream, where an altar to Boreas 
yet stood, he says, But tell me, I conjure you, So- 
. crates, are you persuaded that this mythological 
narration is true ? If I should disbelieve it, as wise 
men do, the philosopher replies, 1 should not be 
guilty of any great absurdity ; then I should show' 
my acuteness, and say that the violence of the 
north-mind drove her dowm those rocks as sh^ 
was playing with Pharmacia, and that, perishing 
there, she was said to liave been carried away by 



Boreas. Those things, my Phssdrus, on 'some 
accounts, I think agreeable, but they are the in- 
quiries of a studious, laborious man, and of one 
not perfectly happy ; if for no other reason, yet 
for this, that he would then be under a necessity 
of adjusting the form of the Centaurs, and next 
of the Chimaera; then flows in a multitude of 
Gorgons and Pegasus’s, and such like beings, 
inexplicable for their numbers, and monstrous in 
their absurdity . If any one, who has no faith in 
these, should attempt to give a solution of each 
form, though in no elegant manner, he would find 
it a ■« ork that requires much leisure. But I have 
no leisure for such things: the reason, my friend, 
is this ; I am not yet able, according to the Del- 
phic injunction, to know myself ; and it would be 
ridiculous for me, whilst 1 am ignorant of this, to 
be investigating things foreign to my own business 
and bosom. Vfherefore, bidding farewell to these 
things, and submitting to what is determinnd con- 
cerning them, I consider whatl lately mentioned, 
not such subjects, but myself. Whether I am a 
monster more multiform and more fiery fierce 
than Typhon, or a tamer and more simple ani- 
mal, in my nature partaking of some divine and 
gentle portion. — PjcA-fq’s PiiiEDRUs. ' 

Socrates tells us, that these inquiries are not 
the task of a very happy man : the Athenian phi- 
losopher had his reason for saying this, but they 



•affect not us : I should be very hnppy if my iniqui- 
ries could produce any thing worthy your atten- 
tion, the study and the labour I should think well 
employed. And now. Madam, you see how little 
you are to expect from these notes ; yet such as 
they are, as they W'ere written by your command, 
to you they are dedicated ; as your candour has in- 
duced you to approve the translation, I can with 
the better grace presume to dedicate that also to 
you ; the approbation of Mrs. Montagu is tlie 
highest honour any writer can receive ; I am not 
insensible to it ; and whilst I thus boast of it to 
the Public, let me express my humblest thanks 
to you for it. 


I am, Madam, with the greatest respect. 

Your most obedient servant, 


SCAHNISG,- 
lli/i July, 1778. 


R. POTTER. 
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PROMETHEUS CHAIN’D. 
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iEsCHYLlfS wrote fliree Trag’edies on the sto- 
ry of Prometheus ; the first exhibited liim ascar- 
rying the sacred gift of fire to men j the second 
as chained to Caucasus; the thifd as delivered 
from his chains. Of these the second only re- 
mains to us. The short account, wliich Prome- 
theus gives in this of tlie barbarous state of man 
before he taught them the civilizing arts, makes 
us regi'et the loss of the first ; and ive have good 
reason to imagine that the portrait of Hercules 
in the third, delineated by this great master, 
must have been inimitable. Q^here is in this 
remaining drama a sublimity of conception, a 
strength, a fire, .a certain savage dignity pecidiar 
to this bold tvi'iter^ The scenery is the greatest 
that the human imagination ever formed : the 
wild and desolate rock frowning over the sea, 
the stern and imperious sons of Pallas and Styx 
holding up Prometheus to its rifted side whilst ' 
Vulcan fixes his chains, the Nymphs of the Ocean 
flying to its summit to commiserate his unhappy 



itatc, old Occiums on his hippoj^riiV, the appear- 
ance oflo, the descent of Mercury, the avhirlwind 
tearing" np the sands, swelling the boisterous sea, 
and dashing its naves to the stars, the vollied 
thunders rolling all their fiery rage against the 
rock, and the figure of Proniclheus unappallcd 
at this terrible storm, and bidding defiance to Ju- 
piter, would require the utmost effort of Salvator 
Rosa’s genius to represent them. Yet is the 
horrid greatness of this drama tempered with 
much tenderness ; the reluctance of Vulcan to exe- 
cute the severe commands of Jupiter is finely 
contrasted to the eager unfeeling insolence of 
Strength av\d Force ; the character of lo is motirn- 
,fully gentle ; find the Oceanitidie are of a inost 
amiable mildness joined to a firm but modest 
prudence ; even the untameable ferocity of Pro- 
metheus discovers under it a benevolence tlrat in- 
terests' us deeply in his sufferings. 



PROMETHEUS CHAIN’D. 


STRENGTH, FORCE, VULCAN, 
PROMETHEUS 


STH. 


At length then to the wide earth’s extreme bounds. 
To Scythia are we come, those pathless wilds 
Where human footsteps never mark’d the ground. 
Now, Vulcan, to thy task; at Jove’s command 
FhcJoJlicseJiigh-^rejcotiBg-jocks this vain 
Artificer o f man ; each massy link 
^raw close, and bind his adamantine chains. 

^^he radiant pride, the fiery flame, that lends 
Its aid to ev’ry art, he stole, and bore 
The gift to mortals ; for which bold offence 
The gods assign him this just punislnnent^^. 


^ According’ to the thcog'ony of IJcsiod, Chaos was the nnccstor of 
Nature; next to him was Gaia: hot progeny by Onranus was uumeroub, 
amou^fit these were Occanus ami Jupetus : b) Cl) meue, daughter of Oce- 
anus, Japetus was the father of Prometheus, with wJiose histor) the Athe- 
‘niaus were well acquainted from the narrative of Hesiod, which was, wc may 
suppose, the popular creed of the times in which our poet w rote. The Eng- 
lish reader is by this time as well acquainted with this strange stor) . 


STRENGTH A^D FORCE. 

These two allegorical personages were of high antiquity and illiistrioas 
birth, thcbons of Pallas and Stjx, Cccus, the son of Oiiranus and Gaia, 



Promcthvn’i Chaiiid. 


That he may learn to mctmcc the pov/r 
Of Jovcj and modenUehis love to man. 
c. Stern povv’n., your harsh commands have here an endj 
Nor find resistance. My Ic^s Imrdy mind, 

Averse to violence, >-hrinhs back, and dreads 
To bind a kindred god to this wild clilT, 

Expos’d to cv’ry storm; but strong constmint 
Compels me ; I must steel my soul, and dare ; 

Jove’s high commands reqt^ire a prompt observance. 
High-thoughted son of tnitb-dirccting I’licmls*', 

Thee with indissoluble chains, perforce. 

Must I now rivet to tins savage rock. 

Where neither human voice, nor imnian form 
Shall meet thine eje, but parching in the beams, 
Unshcltcr’d, of yon’ fervid sun, thy bloom 
Shall lose its grace, and make thee wish th’ approach 
Of grateful evening mild, whose dusky stole 
Spangled with gems shall veil his fiery heat; 

And night vipou the whitening ground breathe frorc. 
But soon to melt, touch’d by his orient ray. 

So shall some present ill with varied pain 
Afllicttlicc;(nor is he yet born, whose hand 
Shall set thee thus thy humanity 

.>n«i the fillier of raUts Lj Furyhia tlaupMcr of Ponto'; nml Gtii Sijx 
wis the daughter of Ocranun and Tethja* \\licn Jnjutcr assftnhlcd the 
on Oljmpns, nndtUdarid hU gncions intmtion torcwanl and hononr 
raclx that should he tuMljarj to him »n hia wftrt ngainst the Titans, h) 
the ad\icp of her filhor, uas the first that attended him, leading with her 
these hcrh\o sons, Jnpjtcr rcu i\cd her vith grctl respect, appointed her 
to he the snored onth of the gods, and admitted her sons to be conslnnt at« 
It ndants on Jus o\>ii jicrson llrMod. TJicog, 40i) 

* Themis wns one of the mostniiLicnt and respectable dcitic^, the daughter 
of Om-amis and Gua, that *s of Heaven and Earth. As sht mas the 

Mcond prophetic poner that held her oracular scat at Dclpbos, she Mas ho- 
noured as the goddess of Truth and Justice. 



Prometheus Chnhi'd. 


STR 


Receives its meed, tiiat thou, a' god, regardless 
Of the gods’ anger, honouredst mortal man 
jWith courtesies, which justice not approves. 

hereforc the jo3’lcss station of tliis rock 
Unsleeping, unreclining, shalt thou keep. 

And many’ a groan, many’ a loud lament 
Throw out in vain, nor move the rig’rous breas'' 
Of Jove, relentless in his youthful pow’ ^ 

No more : why these delays, this foolish pity ? 
-Dost thou not hate a god by gods abhorr d. 

That prostitutes thy radiant boast to man ? 
vux.c.(^Strong are the tics ofkindred and long conversed 
STR. Well : but to disobey thy sire’s commands, 

Darcst thou do that ? Is not that fear more strong ? 
vunc.J^oft pity never touch’d thy ruthless mincl^ 

Will thy vain pity bring relief? Forbear, 


STR. 


Nor waste thyself'in what'avails not him. 

VULC. ^bhorr’d be all the fine skill of my hand^ 

STR. And why abhorr’d ? For of these present toils 
Thy art, in very truth, is not the cause. 

' VULC. (Vet wish I it had been some other’s doty} 

STR. All have their lot appointed, save to reign 
In hcav’n, for liberty is Jove’s alone. 

VULC. Truth guides thy words, nor have I to gainsa\-. 

' STR. Why thus reluctant then to bind his chains ? 

Let not thy sire observe these slow delaj's. 

VULC. The manacles are readj', tiiou inayst see them. 
STR. Bind them around his hands; with all thy force 
Strike, nail them fast, drive them into the rock. 
VULC. Tims far the work is finish'd, and not slightly. 
STR. Strike harder, .strain them, let them not relax ; 

His craft will work unthought &f waj's t’ escape, 
VULC. This arm too is inextricably fix’d. 

STR. And now clasp this secure, that 'he may learn 



8 


J^iwurihcii^ CttUin’d. 


IIow impotent his craft, oppewM to Jove, 
vtiLC. This work he only cm witli justice hbtnc. 
sTR. Across his hrenst draw no'.v this stuWmrn har 

Of nrlamant, fis firm its sharpen'd pt^rit. ^ / 
vuic.0'hy miseries, I’rumclhcus, I hewaiUJ 
srn. Still dost thou linper ^ Still licwail the foes 
Of Jove? Take In sal lest thou hcv.ail thjss’lf. 
vaix, Tliou seesl nn ohjeel horrible to ‘tpht, 
sTii. 1 sec him hononr'd us his deeds drstne. 

But htLstc thee, fi\ this strong h.iherjrcon on him. 
vutc. Constraint lies on me: urpe not thou its rlironr- 
srn. Urge theer I will, ami in an higher tosw, 

Donnvsards; with all thy force enringhis legs, 
vuic. This too is finish'd, ssith no linifring sjK-td. 
sTiu Strike hard, drive deep their penetrating points. 

Severe his eje, nlio nicely scnis these work"’. 

\ L'lr. Tin voice is harsh, and rvigged tes thy form. 
iTn. Nov\ fair bef.d thy softness } yet vipbniid not 
My ruder and uupityinp rulhlessncss. 
vui c. Let us he gone: the rig'rous task is done, 
sru. Now trimuph in thy insolence ; now steal 
1 lie glory of the gods, and hear the gift 
To mortal man : will they relieve thee now ? 

I'elsc is the hoasltd prudence of thy name. 

Or wanted now to free thee from thy fate. 

I'Pow. Ethereal air, and ye swift-winged winds, [filoiic^. 

* No writfr Jni-”! better bow to prejerie proprielT of clnrocter ibm 
if.clolii.. Prom tbeu^ iliKlqinrit to answer itip ferociouH wis lenec o^ these 
ministers of Jtipifer, nor could esen tlie tender eomnust rotion of V lIc-iii 
elicit nssord from liiiii. There i* n di^niti , nnd eren n snlijimiti n tins 
silence bejonil the expression of ssor'ls. Itiil os soon ns the instruments of 
tvranns left him, he hursts into n stnm of puthrtic liimi ntstmn, and iniokes 
hU nature to attes* hi« iinjcsersed siiflerin^TS Tiiere is a further prnpnetj 
111 this address , the W mds siert the sons of Nereus nail Dons, the Durrs 
of Ostanus a«d Tei'iji, the hun of Ttypenon and Thca, nhrse parents ssir* 



'Prometheus Chain’d. 
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Ye rivers springing from fresh founts, ye waves 
That o’er th’ interminable ocean *\vreatli 
Your crisped smiles, thou all-ptoducing earth, 

Gnd thee, bright sun, I call, whdse flaming orb 
Views the wide world beneath, see what, a god, 

I suffer from the gods j with what fierce pains^ 
Behold, what tortu^s for revolving ages 
I here must struggl^ sUch unseemly chains 
This new^rais’d ruler of the gods devis’d. 

^me ! That groan bursts from my anguish’d heart. 
My present Woes and future to bemoan^ 
tVlicn shall these suff’rings find their destin’d end ? 
But why that vain inquiry ? My clear sight 
Looks tlirough the future; -unforseen no ill 
Shall come on me : behoves nle then to bear 
Patient my destined fate, knowing how vain 
To struggle with necessity’s strong pow’r. 

But to complain, or not complain, alike 
Is unavailable. For favours sliown 
To mortal man I bear this weight of woe ; 

Hid in an hollow cane the fount of fire 
I privately convey’d, of cv’ry art 
Productive, and the noblest gift to men. 

And for this slight offence, woe, woe is me ! 

I bear these chains, fix’d to tliis savage rock. 
Unsheltered from th’ inclemencies of th’ air. 

Ah me ! what sound, what softly-breathing odour y 


Oiiranus nntl Gaia: these wore all kindred g:od-, henevolcnt to ProiiutI.eiis, 
i\oop\\ aiTecteil 'VMlh ins miseries, 

^-Uofcitur ad loiem sonum iindanini rent's exag-Italet-uin, qui ctiam aH- 
quaiiTulum ciispnnt niiris dorsum qiiaM am'il'ili qnnWm ^ 

*i he nTiTj^re is lure so henntiftiUy pottical, that the tinuslntor could iiut g-ire 
it up for the cool coiroctiou of PauM. ' 

Y This softlj-breathiiiff odour marks the approach of ^cne divinity 



10 


Pronidlieus Chain’d< 


Steals on my sense ? Be you immortal gods, 

Or mortal men, or of tli’ heroic race, 

Whoe’er have reach’d this wild rock’s extreme cliir, 
Spectators of my woes, or what your puqiosc, 

Ye see me bound, a wretched god, abhorr’d 
By Jove, and cv’ry god that treads his courts, 
l^’or my fond love to man. (^h me ! again 
I hear the sound of flutt’ring nigh ; the air 
Pants to the soft beat of light-moving wiugs: 

All, that approaches now, is dreadful to • 

PROMETHEUS, CHORUS. 

CHOU. Porbear thy fears ; a friendly train 
On busy pennons flutl’ring light, 

We eomc, our sire not ask’d in vain, ' 

And reach this promontory’s height. 

The clanging iron’s horrid sound 
Re-echo’d throt our caves profound j 

AYbcn Juno, in tlic rourtecutU IIkuI, retires to her apartment to dross with 
more than ordinary care, 

Here first she halites, om\ roiiaft her body poufs, 

Soft oil of fragrance, and anit>ro>inI show'rt. : 

'The Minds perfum'd the balmy gale convey 
Thro' hcav'n, lltro' earth, and all th* aerial Maj ; 

Spirit divine ! "whose exhalation greets 

The sense of gods with more than mortal sweets. Pope. 

Tlius Vemui in the first iEneid disco>crs herself to .^nca’J, 

Ainhrosi.cque conite dt\inum tcrticc odorem 
Spiral ere. 

Her waving locks immortal odburs shed, 

AndlircatiiM atuhrusial sctiifs around her head. Pitt, 

\ 

♦ .fEsohjlus with great judgment introduces these daugliters of Oecanus 
as attending Piometheus); bj tlieir consanguinity they must be a friendly 
train. In the simplicity of ancient manners tlieii fatlior''s consent must first 
he obtained; and rveii thus virgin modesty is something hurt. Tlie Nvmphs 
of the waters wore no sandals; hence I’lietib is called the silver-footed, n^ 
Juno is the goldch-slippercd <iuccn« 



Pi'OmcfJieus CJiain’d. 
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And tho’ my chcelc glows witli shame’s crimson dye, 
Thus with nnsandall’d foot with winged sjjced I fly. 

PROM. Ah me ! All me ! 

Ye virgin sisters, who derive your race 
From fruitful Thetis, and ih’ embrace 
Of old Occanus, your sire, that rolls 
Around the ivide world his unquiet waves, ' 

This way turn your 6yes, behold 

With what a chain fix’d to this ragged steep 

Th’ unenvied station^of the rock'I keep. 

CHOR, I see, I sec ; and o’er my eyes. 

Surcharg’d with sorrow’s tearful rain, 
Dark’ning the misty clouds arise j 
I sec thy adamantine chain;" 

In its strong grasp thy limbs confin’d. 

And withering in the parching wind ; 

Such the stern pow’r of hcav’n’s new-sceptred lord. 
And law-controlling Jove’s irrevocable word. 

PROM. Beneath the earth. 

Beneath the gulfs of Tartarus *■, that spread 
Interminable o’er the dead. 

Had his stern fury fix’d this rigid chain, 

(Nor gods, nor men had triumph’d in my pain^ 
But pendent in th’ ethcrial air. 

The pageant gratifies my ruthless foes. 

That gaze, insult, and glory in my woes. 

CHOR. Is there a god, whose sullen soul 
Feels a stern joy in thy despair ? 

Owns he not pity’s soft control, 

.And drops in sympathy the tear ? 


Japetus Imd three sons, Metitetiuc, Prometheus, and EpiincthPus. I^fc- 
DOJtius, for his insolpuce and audacious attempts, was by Jup^fe^ smitten 
Mith thunder, and cast into Tartarus, here the ranqnUhed Titans uerc 
im^irisoncd. H^sion. — To this Prometheus Iieie alludes. 
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X’romcilicus ChitinUh 


All, {ill, yavr Joie ; ^^itlt fur}' {Ir'iv’n 
' Severe he lames the s-ons of heav'ii ; 

And he will lame tlicin, till .some jKnv’r arise 
To wrest from his strong liaiul the 'Ccplte of llic <, 1 . 
raoM. Yet he, e’en he, 

That o’er llic gods holds his despotic reign, 

And fixes this disgraceful chain, 

Siiall need my aid, the counsels to di'cle'e 
Dc.straclivf to his honour nnd his throne, 
liut not the honied blandjshinclil, that fiows 
From his alluring lips, shall ought avail j 
His rigid menaces shall fail ; 

Nor will I make the fatal .secret hnowai. 

Till his proud hands this galling chain nnhind. 
And his remorse .«oolhs iny indignant mind. 
cjjDjj, JloJf) and intrepid is thy sonJ, 

Fir’d with resentment’s warmest glow; 

And thy free voice di'-dains control, 

Disdains the tort’ring curb of woe. 

{^ly softer bo'om, tbriil’d w ith fear 
Ijcst heavier ills await thee bcrcy 
By milder Counsels wishes thee repose ; 

For Jove’s relentless rage no tender pity hnow.s: 
raoM. Stern tho’ he b?. 

And, inAhc pride of pow’r terrific drest. 

Bears o’er insulted right bis crest, 

(Yet gentler thoughts shall mitigate his soul. 
When o’er his head this storm shall roll ; 

‘ Then shall ids stubborn indignation bend. 
Submit to sue, and court mo for a frieii^ 
CiiOR. But say, relate at large for what oRcnce 
' Committed doth the wrath of Jove inflict 

This punishment so shameful, so severe ; 
‘Instruct us, if the tale shocks not thv soul. 
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Prometheus Chain'd . , 


|’hom,{^TIs painful to relate it, to be silent 

Is pain 0 each circumstance is full of woe 
WherTstern debate amongst the gods appear’d, 

And discord in the courts-of heav’n was rous’d; 

Whilst against Saturn some conspiring will’d 
To pluck him' from the throne, that Jove might reign; 
And some, averse, with ardent zeal oppos’d 
Jove’s rising pow’rand empire o’er the gods; 

My counsels, thp’ discreetest, wisest, best, 

Mov’d not thc'Titans, those impetuous sons ' 

Of Ouranus and Terra, .whose high spirits, 

Disdaining milder measures, proudly ween’d ' 

To seize jby force Jhe sceptre of the slcy.> ’ 

Oft' did my goddess mother, Themis now. 

Now, Gaia, under various names design’d f, 


I ‘ ' 1 

* Gain, oiTondi'il Iier liuslnnd Ouranus for baring- iinprisoneil tlio- 
bravest of ber sons, encouraged Saturn to rerenge tlie nfiiont, and nnned 
bini rvitb a scjtbe of adamant, nith rtbicb be dismembered bis fallier, then 
^ Rcizcd bis tlirone. But Imriiig beard a ’piopbecy that lie in bis turn sbould 
be detlironed by one of liis sons, to ctnde tlie completion of it, be siral- 
loucd don 11 all bis ninle olfspring as soon as tbcy were born, till at tjie birtb 
of Jiipitey, Rhea deceived him by u strange device, and privately conveyed 
tlie cliild to Crete, vvliere be was edueated, and concealed tllj lie was of age 
to appear in anas against bis fatber. As Saturn was tbo joungest son of 
Ouranus, tbc two eldest, Titanus and Japetus, claimed tbeir bereditarv bo- 
noiirs, and ppposed tbc sovereignty of Jupiter. The war bad now continued 
ten years witboiit intermission, and no piospect of a derision appeared, vvben 
Jupiter released Briarens, Cotfiis, and Gyges, tbc sons vvboni Saturn bad 
imprisoned, and by feasting tliemwitli vveelar and ambrosia, scciiicd tlieif 
fidelity: tbeso were of immense courage, strengtli, and sire, cacb had fifty 
beads and a bundred bands; by tbeir assistance the Titans were totally 
deflated, and Jupiter acknowledged as tbc sovereign of tbc sky. Besiod 
dqvrribcs this battle vyitb yvoiiderful sublimity. 


+ A mnltiplieily of names was a mark of dignity; but Themis could no^ 
with propriety be called Gaia, this our poet mistook for Rhea. Gaia is the 
earth in its primitive iinciiUiVated state, terra Incnlta; Rhea is the lartb in 
its improved state of cultivation, tellus ciilta: and ns from this culture pro. 
jieil^ arofCj Justice bad here her olTice^ to assign and protect this property 
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Prometheus Chain’d. 


Herself the same, foretell md the evetlt,^ 

That not by violence, that not by porv’r. 

But gentler arts, the royalty of heav’n 

Must be obtain’d. Whilst thns my voice advis’d, 

Theh headlong rage deign’d me not e’en a look. 

What then dould wisdom dictate, but to take 

My mother, and With voluntary aid 

Abet the cause of Jove? Thus by my counsels 

In the dark deep Tartarean gulph enclos’d 

Old Saturn lies, and his confederate pow'rs. 

For these good deeds the tyrant of the skies 
Repays me with these dreadful punishments. 

For foul mistrust of those that serve them best 
Breathes its black poison in each tyrant’s heart. 
Ask you the cause for which he tortures me ? 

1 wiU declare it. Ott his father's throne 
Scarce was he seated, on the chiefs of heav’n 
He show’r’d his various honours j thus confirming 
His royalty ; but for unhappy mortals . 

Had no regard, and all the present race 
, Will’d to extiqjate, and to form nncwj 
None, save myself, oppos’d his willj 1 dar’d; 

And boldly pleading sav’d them from destruction. 
Sav’d them from sinking to the realms of night. 
For this olTcncc I bend beneath these pains, 
Dreadful to suffer, piteous to behold : 


cutfluc : Tlirims,tljtroforc, ns tlie of Justice, nughtHrll Iiaio 

tiie nppeUation of Rltca. Tin* only to show tlmt 'll e ninilcn»tand the 
in)tliolog3 of ttic nncleius inncli btticr than ibey did tlicnwehcs^ 

♦ Wcarc not infonncd for ennse Jupiter was so pfiended with the. 
unhappy race of morUU; htii hj of pnnMimmt ho Hithdrcw from them 
tbc fierj flame, that lends its nid to evprj : tiiis 
ProirtvluiK MoIp from hcaicH,and recouvryed to Ihtm in an iiollow caiic' 
hiiic dla: lacrym'y-. 



(j7, 


Promeilmis Cliaiuld, 


'or mercy to mankind I am not deem’d 
Worthy of mercy; .but wth ruthless hate 
In this uncouth appointment am fix’d bere 
A spectacle dishonourable to Jore^ ' 
CHOR. Of iron is be form’d and adamant/^' 


Whose breast 'svilb social sorrow' does not melt 

-— n , 

At thy afflictions ; I nor wish’d .to see them) • 

Nor see tliem but with anguish at my heart. 

FROM. It is a sight that strikes my friends with pity. 

CHOR. But had th’ offence no further aggravation ? 
rRo^r. I hid from men the foresight of their fate. 

CHOR. What cou’dst thou find to remedy that ill ? 

PROM. I sent blind Hope t’ inhabit in their hearts. 

CHOR. A blessing hast tlvtru given to mortal man. 
VROM.STSay more, with generous eeel I gave them 
cHOR.^Po mortals now enjoy the blazing gift ? \ - 

PROM. And by it shall give birth to various arts.V" '' 
CHOR. For sucli offences doth the wrath of Jove 

Thus punish thee, relaxing nought of pain ? 

And ]s no bound prescrib’d to tby affliction ? 

PROM. None else, but when his own will shall incline him. 
CHOR. Wlio snail incline his will ? Hast thou nd hope ? 
Dost thou not see that thou bast much offended ? 
But to point out th’ offence to me were painful,’ 
And might sound liarsh to thee ? forbear wc then ; 
'Befliink thee bow tby ills may find an end. 

PROM, How easy, wben the foot is not entangled 
In misery’s thorny maze, to' give monitions' 

And precepts to th’ afflicted ! ,Of these.things 
I was not unadvis’d ; and my offence 
Was voluntary ; in man's cause 1 drew 
'Tliese evils on my head : but ills like these. 

On this aerial rock to waste away. 

This desert and unsocial precipice. 
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My mind presag’d it not. But cease your grief,/ 

Wail not my present woes ; on the rougii point, 

Of this firm cliff descend, and there obscr\’c 
What furthe'r may betide me, e’en the whole 
Of my hard fate ; indulge me, O indulge 
< This my request, and sympathize with me 
Thus UTctchcd ; for afilietion knows no rest. 

But rolls from breast to brcjist its vagrant tide. 
cnoR. Not to til’ unwilling, .are thy words directed. 

With light foot now this nimble-moving scat. 

This pure air, thro’ whose liquid fields the birds 
Winnow their wanton way, I leave ; and now 
Alight I on this rude and craggy rock. 

Anxious to hear all thy unhappy tale. 

pCEANUS, PROMETHEUS, CHORUS. /• 

ocEA.^Far distant, tliro’ the vast expanse of air. 

To thee, Prometheus, on this swift wing'd steed ”, 
Wliose neck unreign’d obeys my will, I come. 

In social sorrow sympathizing with thee.^ 

To this/h fijear .affi nity of b) pbd 
TtlovcsjpsijmdJjejissutkl, that tie apart. 

There is not who can tax my dear regard i 
Deeper than thou : believe me, tliis is truth, . 

Not the false glozings of a flatt’ring tongue. 

{ Instruct me then in what my pow’r ma^ sen’e thee. 
For never shalt thou say thou hast a friend , 
More firm, more constant than Oceanus^_^ 

PROM, Ah me 1 What draws thee hither ? Art thou come 
Spectator of my toils ? How hast thou ventur’d 

( f y 

* 11 psroit tnonte sur je ne seals quel animal aile; l)i?arrcrie inc\))lica- 
We.— Bnimoj Of tins Breed was the wiuged horse 6f Astnifo —OiUnJo 
purioso, h. Iv, c. 13 
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To leave the ocean waves, from thee so call’d, 

_ Tliy roelc-roofd grotto% arch’d by nature’s hand, 
-{t.nd laird upon this iron-teeming cart^ ? 

Comest thou to visit and bewail my ills? 

Behold this sight, behold this friend of Jove, 

Th’ assertor of his empire, bending here 
Beaeath a weight of woes by him inflicted. 

. ocEA. I see it all, and wish to counsel thee. 

Wise as thou art, to milder measures ,^eara 
To know thyself ; new model thy behaviour. 

As the new monarch of the gods require^ 

What if thy iiarsh and pointed speecli shou’d reach 
■’The ear of Jove, tho’ onliis distant throne 
High-seated, might they not inflame his rage 
T’ inflict such tortures, that thy present pains 


To thee perchance this seems the cold advice 
Of doting age ; yet, trust me, woes like these 
Are earnings of the lofty-sounding tongue. 

But thy unbending spirit disdains to yield 
E’en to afflictions, to the present rather 
Ambitious to add more. Yet shalt thou not, 

' If my voice*may be heard, lift up thy heel 

To kick against the pricks ; so rough, thou seest, 
So uncontroll’d the monarch of the skies. 

But now I go, and will exert my pow’r, 

' If haply I may free thee from thy pains. 

Mean while be calm ; forbear, this haughty tone : 
Has not thy copious wisdom taught thee this. 
That mischief still attends the petulant tongue ? 
PROM. I gratulate thy fortune, that on thee 

No blame hathTightcd, tho’ associate witli me 


Might. seem a recreation and a sport? 

(Ccase then, unhappy sufferer, cease thy braves. 
And meditate the means of thy deliverance.^ 


D 
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In all, anil daring equally. But now 

Forbear, of my condition.takc no care; 

Thou wilt not move him ; nothing moves his rigour } 

Take heed then, lest to go brings harm on thee; 
ocEA. Wiser for others than thyself I find 

Thy thoughts; yet shall thou not withhold my speed. 

^ And I have hopes, with pride 1 speak it, hop2s ^ 

T’ obtain this grace, and. free thee frorh thy sufferings^ 
raoM. For.tlnsJthQ U hast my thank s ; thy courtesy 

With grateful memory ever shall be honour’d. 

But think not of it, the attempt were vain. 

Nor wou’d thy labour profit me ; cease then, ' 

And leave me to my fate : however wretched, 

I wish not to impart my woes to others. 

OCEA. No; for thy brother’s fate, th’ .unhappy Atlas 
Afflicts me : on the ryestem shore l>e stands, 

Supporting on his shoulders, the vast pillar 
Of heav’d and earth, a weight of cumbrous grasp. 

Him too, the dweller of Cilicia’s caves, 

I smv, with pity saw. Earth’s monstrous son, ’ 

With all his huiidred heads f subdued by Force, f 

♦ Wc have before seen one brother of Prometheus driven thundor-stnicli 
to Tartarns 5 wc Ijavc lierc another of that unhappy Famiiy, tiic famous Atlas, 

. condemned to support in his arms the pillafa of the heavens. • ' ' \ 

• d* After the defeat of the Titans, Gaia, from an Adventure with Tartarus, . 
brought forth this her youngest son, the most enormous and most terrible' of 
All the giant race: he. had an hundred ' dragon-hcads j his eyes glared firoj " 
from all his heads he uttered every horrid, sound, sornetimes intolHgible to 
the gods, sometimes the lowing ‘of a bull, sometimes the roaring of a Hon, 
sometimes the howl of dogs^ sometimes the hiss of serpents : his force was bo 
formidable, as alone to endanger the sovereignty of the shy, and to compel 
Jupiter to exert his' whole strength and all his vollicd thunder, of which 
Hesiod. 1ms given us a noble description.’ Happily for poetry, this monster, 
instead of being driven down to Tartarus, was defeated 'in the plains of 
Sicily, where the tiiountaia iEtua was hurled upon him. The genius of 
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The furious Typhon, who *gainst all the gods 
Made war 5 his horrid jaws witli serpent-his§ 

Breatli’d slaugliter, from his eyes'tlie gorgon-glcire = 

Of baleful lightnings flash’dj as his proud force- 
Wou’d rend from Jove his empire of the sky. 

But him the vengeful bolt, instinct with fire, 

Smote sore, and dash’d him from his haughty vaunts, 
Pierc’d thro’ liis soul, and wither’d all his strength. 

Thus stretch’d out huge in length beneath the roots ' 
Of ^tna, near Trinacria’s narrow sea, 

Astonled, blasted, spiritless he lies ; 

^On whose high summit Vulcan holds his seat. 

And forms the glowing mass. In times to conte 
Hence streams of torrent fire with hideous roar 
Shall burst, and with its wasteful mouths devour 
All the fair fields of fruitful Sicily, 

Such rage shall Typhon, blasted as he is 
With Jove’s fierce lightning, pour incessant forth 
In smoking whirlwinds and tempestuous flame. 
pnoM. Thou art not unexperienc’d, nor hast need 
Of my instruction ; save thyself, how best ■ 

Thy msdom Jhall ^ircct thee. I will bear 
My present fate, till Jove’s harsh wrath relents. 
ocEA. Know’st thou not this, Promctlicus, that soft speech 
Is to distemper’d wrath medicinal ? 
raoM. When seasonably the healing balm’s applied; 

.Else it exasperates the swelling heart. * 
ocEA. But in the fair endeavour, in th’ attempt. 

What disadvantage, tell me, dost thoir see ? 

PROM. Unfruitful labour, and liglit-thoughted folly. 

•ocEA.^^e that my weakness then. Oft’ when the wise 
Appears not wise, he worlrs the greatest goodj/ 

Ilefiiotl seems ta Imic fftkcii fire frora benerj aufi communicated tbe fiamc to 
yEsebjIusj Pindar, and Vir^U, 
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PROM- This will be deem’d my simple policy. 
ocEA. These words indeed remand me to my grotto. 

FROM. Cease to bewail me, lext thou wake his wrath- 
ocEA. What, the new monarch’s of heav’n’s potent throne r 
FROM. Take care his indignation be hot rous’d. 

OCEA. Thy misery shall be my monitor. , 

PROM. Go then, be cautious, hold thy present judgment. 

OCEA. Thy words add speed to my dispatch. Already 
Aly plumed steed his levell’d wings displays 
To fan the liquid air, thro’ fond desire 
In his own lodge bis wearied speed to rest. 

PROMETHEUS, CHORUS. 

CHOR. For thee I heave the heart-felt sigh^ 

' My bosom melting at thy woes j 

For thee my tear-distilUng eye 

Iti stream's of tender sorrow flows : ' 

For Jove’s imperious ruthless soul, 

That scorns the pow’r of niild control, ■ 

Chastens with horrid tortblng pain 
Not known to gods, before his iron reign. - 

E’en yet this ample region o’er 

Hoarse strains of sullen woe'resound. ^ 
Thy state, thy, brother’s state deplore, , 

, . Age-honour’d glories ruin’d round. 

Thy woes, beneath , the'^ sacred, shade t 
Of Asia’s pastur’d . forests laid, ' 

'The chaste inhabitant bewails 

* ' • : tT ’ ' • ^ ^ * 

* The chorus' here' otludcs to Uie pnnishment of Mentotius and Atlas 
incntioned"bcforo.‘ - - • ' • ‘ ‘ - ' * . , 

t ’This stanta and tlie next relate to rroTnelhcus, tlie'la^ to Atlas. All 
Asia lamented the sufiVrin^^fllie former; tlio earth, the sea, and the gloomy 
■ depths of Pinto, sympathize with Atlas, for whilst'he Lore, the heavens ou. 
.,hls shoulders, all helow must lie violently pressed bcccatb his feet. — P adw. 
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Thy groans re-echoing thro’ Jiis plaintive vales. 

Tlic Colchiftn irghl, whose hold liand 
Undaunted grasps the warlike spear j 
On earth’s last verge the Scythian hand, 

The torpid lake Maeoti^ near ; 

Arabia’s martial race, that wield 
The sharp lance in th’ emhattled field, 

'riiro’ all their rock-built cities moan. 

The crags of Caucasiis return the groan. 

One other, e’er thy galling chain. 

Of hca\ ea’s high sons with tortures quell’d. 
That rack each joint, each sinew strain, 

Titaniau Atlas I beheld ; 

His giant strength condemn’d to bear 
The solid, vast, and pond’rous sphere. 

The springs whose fresh streams sw'cll around. 
The hoarse ,w aves from their depths profound, 
And all tiic gloomy realms below. 

Sigh to his sighs, and murmur to his woe. 

PROM. It is not pride ; deem nobler of me, virgins ; 

It is not pride, that held me silent thus j 
The thought of these harsh chains, that hang me here. 
Cuts to my heart. Yet who, like me, advanc’d 
To their high dignity our new-rais’d gods ? 

But let me spare the talc, to you well known. 

The ills of man you’ve heard r I form’d his mind. 

And through the cloud of barb’rous ignorance 
Diffus’d the beams of knowledge. I will speak, 

Hot taxing them with blame, but my own gifts 
Displaying, and benevolence to them. ' 

They saw indeed, they heard j but what avail’d 
Or sight, or sense of hearing, all things rolling 
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Like the unreal imagery of dream s, 

In wild confusion mix’d? The lightsome wall 
Of finer masonryj the rafter’d roof 
They knew not j but, like ants still buried, deU'’d 
Deep in the earth, and scoop’d their sunless caves. 
Unmark’d the seasons chang’d, the biting winter. 

The flow’r perfumed spring, the ripening summer 
Fertile of fruits. At random all their works. 

Till I instructed them to mark the stars. 

Their rising, and, an harder science yet fj 

* The translator has folloacU the cmcmiatiou of Pann j forthongh at'rvisi 
be a proper anti general epithet for the pro\ident ants, are therefore by 
Ovid st) led frugUegrD,aT)d his to the purpose of Horace, ^Nhen he snys of this 
little animal, Ore trahit quodcunque potest, jet in this place It has no per- 
tinent analog) to untutored harbarians dt>clling incases. It \\n«t nut then 
the industrious forecast of the ant to which ./Eschjlus had occasion to allude, 
but Its nest scooped in the ground: iaUviu com 0)1 the precise idtn. 

f Of the mail) ndianlagcs forsvhich the transl »tor is indebted to .f£sch)lus 
the greatest and most Naluablc is the honour s\hich he receives from the no- 
quaintnnee of some persons of the highest rank, and the most distinguislicd 
eminence in literature} among these he is proud (o reckon 

HiciiAnD Pall JonncLJ, Esq. 

This gentleman has been so kind as to communicate his own ohsonations on 
one tragedy, the siege of Thebes, mill lea\c to tbc compiler of these notes 
to select from them such ns hiighl be found to coincide ^uth hU plan 5 a 
Uhcral use has heen made of these, enough to (luake the reader regret that 
the pressing call for this puhlication nould not odmil of a delay, till the same 
learned person's obscr\alions on the other tragedies could be revised} but 
ex pedc llcrculcin. 

The translator had religiously adhered to his original in the 'ivtx^irevs ?iJ. 
tf’Uf, V. 467. but nas totally at a loss to account for the superior difficulty of 
marking the setting of the stars He tooh the liberty to communiciie his 
embarrassment to hir, Jodrcll, and sras immediately faioured uith this clear 
and judicious solution of the passage. , 

“It isdiffichltto ascertain the degree of Inou ledge, -uhich the philoso- ^ 
phers contemporary Aiith '.dEscbjlus had of the fixed stars} for Ilipparch^ 
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Their setting. Tlic rich train of marshall’d numbers 
I taught them, and the meet array of letters. 

the niiodian, who flonrishcil only 120 jears heforc Christ, which was near 
420 years after the hirtli of /Escliylus, w os the first who dared to undertake a 
thinir, which, says Pliny, seemed to surpass the power of a ditinily, thatof 
numhcririg; the stars for posterity, and reducing' them to a rule. Because the 
civil yearof the ancients did not correspond with the apparent annual motion 
of the sun, it ssns impossible hy the calendar to ascertain the precise times 
fur the purposes of agriculture, as the same day of the 'month ssould wot 
happen in tlie same season of the year; it was necessary therefore to have 
recourse to more certain standards and invariable characters to distiilguish 
times, which the risings and the sellings of the stars naturally ofiorded ; 
Prometheus, therefore, with great propriety might hiiast of this signal and 
important discovery to mankind : of which Virgil, in his first Georgic, when 
he delivers his poetical precepts for the husbandman, makes a particular 
injunction, ^ 

Frmtcrca tam sunt Arctnri sidera nobis, 

Ilicdornmque dies servandi, ct lucidus nnguis, &.c. 

Hesiod had before given precepts of asimilar nature. 

“Now the rising of a star, ns defined by Chrysippns, is- its advancement 
above the earth, and its setting the occultation of it under the earth. (Sec 
Stanley’s History of Philosophy, part viii. c. 8.) And astronomers have 
divided the risings and settings of stars, according to their technical expres- 
sions, into Cosmical, Achronical, and Heliacal, which arc thus explained.by 
Kcil in his ninctcelh lecture, p. 222. “A star is said to rise or set cosniically, 
■which rises or sets when the sun rises; achro’nically , when it rises while the 
sun sets, that is iu'the evening, when it is in opposition to the sun, nnd Is 
visible all rnght; heliacally, when after it has been in conjunction with the 
sun, and ou that account invisible, it comes to boat such a distance from 
hiin'as to be seen in the morning before sun rising, when the sun, by his ap- 
parent motion, recedes from the star towaids the cast : but the Heliacal set- 
ting is,when the sun approaches so near a star, that it hides itwith its beams, 
which keep the fainter light of the star from being perceived.” This'l con- 
ccivc to be the meaning of the poet in bis 'epithet of JaMjiraar, or 

an harder science yet, 

Their setting.—— — 

Por by this philosophical solution the obscivation of the settings of the stars 
must h'e attended with more difiicnlty than that of the risings : this appears 
to me to be the most natural explication of this passage.” ^ ' 
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T’; impress hese prifccpfs on their hearts I sent 
Memory, the active mother of all wisdom. 

I taught the patient steer to hear the yoke, . 

In all his toils joint-labourer with man. . . - . 
By me the harness’d steed was train’d to whirl 
- The rapid car, and grace the pride of wcaltlv.' 

Tlie tall bark, lightly bounding o'er the waves, 

I taught its course, and wing’d ite flying sail. 

To man l gave these arts; with all my wisdom 
kijifct want I now one art, that useful art. 

To free myself from these afflicting chains^ 
cnoR. Unseemly are thy sufferings, sprung from error 
And impotence of mind. And now, inclos’d 
With all these ills, as some unskilful leach 
That sinks beneath his malady, thy soul 
Desponds, nor seeks medicinal relief. 

TROM. Hear my whole stor)',.thou wilt wonder. more,. 
What useful arts, 'what. science I invented. 

This first and ‘■greatest: when the fell disease 
Prey’d on the human frame,- relief w’as-nonc. 
Nor healing drug, nor cool refreshing draught, 
Nor pain-assuaging unguent ; but they pin’d 
Without redress, and wasted, till I taught tliem 
To mix the balmy medicine, of pow’r ^ 

To chase each pale disease, and soften pain. 

I taught the various inodes of prophecy, , ‘ 

What truth the dream portends, the omen what 
Of nice distinction, what the casutd. sight '. 

'That 'meets us on the ivay ; the flight pf birds, . 
When to the- right, when to the left they take 
Their airy course, their various ways of life, ' 
Their feuds, their fondnesses, their..social flocks. 
I taught th’ liaruspcx to inspect the entrails. 
Their smoothness, and their colour to the gods 
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Gratefulj the gall, the Ihxr stream’d uith vcinS) 

Tlic limbs in\olv’d in fat, and the long chine 
Plac’d on the blazing altar ; from the smohe 
And raounling flame to mark th’ unerring omen. 

Tlicse arts I taught. And all the secret treasures 
Deep buried in the bowels of the earth, 

Brass, iron, silver, gold, their ilsc to man. 

Let the \ain tongue make what high vaunts it may. 

Are my inventions all j and, in a word, 

Prometheus taught each useful art to man. 

CHOR. Let not thy love to man o’erleap the bounds 
Of reason, nor nc^cct thy wTctehed state ; 

So ray fond hope suggests thou shalt be free 
From these base chains, nor less in pow’r than Jove. 
RROM. Not thus, it is not in the Fates that thus 

Tlieselhings shouldend; crush’d nith a thousand uTongS, 
A thousand woes, I shall escape these chains. 

^Necessity is stronger far than ar^ 

CHOR. ^Vho then is ruler of necessity ? 
pROM.v^he triple Fates and unforgetting furie^^ 

CHOR. Must Jove then yield to their superior pow’r ? 

PROM. He no way shall escape his destin'd fate. 

CHOR. What, but eternal empire, is liis fate ? 

pjtOM. Thou niay^st not know this now : forbear t’ inquire. 

CHOR, Is it of moment wliat thou keep’st thus close ? 

PROM^ No more of this discourse ; it is not time 
'^ow tp disclose that which requires the seal 
Of strictest secresy; by guarding which 
I shall escape the misery of these chain^ 

CHOBUS. ■ . 

sTRo. Never, never may my soul 

Jove’s all-ruling pow’r defy 5 
Never feel his harsh control, 

Sov’reirulergn of the sky. 
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' When the hallow’d steer has bled *,' 

"When the sacred feast is spread, 

’Midst the crystal waves below, 

Whence father Ocean’s boundless blllowfe flow,^ 
lict not my foot be slow : 

There, th’ ethereal guests among. 

No rude speech disgrace ihy tongue. 

May my mind this Tev’rcnce kccp-j ' 

Print it strong, and grave it deep. 

ANTIS. When thro’ life’s extended scene 
Hope her stedfast lustre tlirows, - 
Swells the soul with joy serene,. 

With sublimest triumph glows. 

Seest thou this pure lustre shine? 

Are these heart-felt raptures thine ? ' 

My cold blood curdles in my veins, ' 

To 'sec thy hideous woes, thy tort’ring pains. 

And adainantioe chains. ' 

Thy free soul, untaught to fear. 

Scorn’d the danger threat’ ning near; 

And for mortals dar’d defy ' 

The sovereign monarch of the shy. . 

BPOD. Vain thy ardour, vain thy grace. 

They nor force, nor aid repay 
Like a dream man’s feeble race, 

, Short-liv’d reptiles of a day. ' 

. . Shall their weak devices move 

Til’ order’d harmony of Jove ? 

■ . Toucli’A with pity of tliy pain, ■ , 

* Tlic cliorns litre alladcs-to the solemn hnnnnl fcslivnl, wliiuli the galls' 
held with Ihcir.falhcr Occanns, t«id nl Vfluch they showed tlieir piety and 

rcToroncc Tiy their nuondance and ministry. — Pauw. Soe-llomcr ll.-i. 

V, 423. with hir. Pope’s note. - ■ ’ 
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All sad and slow I pour the moral strain ; 

Chang’d from that mdting vein, 

Wlien the light mellifluous measure 
Round thy bath, and round thy bed 
For our sea-nymph sister spread. 

Awoke young love and bridal pleasure. 

And pour’d the soul of harmony. 

To greet the bright Hesione. 

10, PROMETHEUS, CHORUS. 

10 , ^Vliithcr, ah whither am I borne * 1 

To what rude shore, what barb’rous mce ? O thou. 
Whoe’er thou art, that chain’d t» that bleak rock. 

The seat of desolation, ruest thy crimes. 

Say on what shore my wrctehcd footsteps stray.— 
Again that sting ! — ^Ah me, that form again ! — 

With all his hundred eyes the earth-bom Argus — 
Cover it, Earth ! See, how it glares upon me. 

The horrid spectre 1 — ^Wilt thou not, O Earth, 
Cover^he dead, that from thy dark abyss 
He comes to haunt me, to pursue ray steps, 

And drive me foodless o’er the barren strand ? 

Hoarse sounds the reed-compafcted pipef, a note 
Sullen and drowsy. — Miserable me 1 

\ Tlie poet here introduces to ustlictDostsingpIarand iUnstrions personage 
of nucient Greece, from wlioin tlie notlcst families rrcrc proud of derir ing 
llicir pedigree ; tlie Imre mention of her uas n compliment to_ their tanity, 
and therefore alu 0)5 well accepted; it hod o peculiar propriety here, as it 
prepared theAthenian specinlor to teceivc her great descendant Hercules, 
who was to appear in the next play, -nhicli' unhappily is lost. In the Sup 
plicantsA\c shall liasc occasion to speak more particularij of her. 

' t So Ovid seems to hare understood this passage, 

u junctisquc caneudo 

r 

Vinccre ara&dinibns senanlia Jumji.a tentrt* 
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Wlnther will these mde-wand’ring errors lead me ? 
How, son of Saturn, how have I ollended. 

That with these stings, these torturhs thou pursiiest me, 
And drivest to madness my affrighted soul ! 

Hear me, supreme of gods, O hear thy suppliant, 

Blast me nith lightnings, bury me in th’ earth. 

Or east me to the monsters of the sea ; 

But Sparc these toils, spare these wide-wand’rihg errors. 
Which drive me round the world, and know no rest, 
CHOR. Hear’st thou the voice 'of this lamenting virgin ? 

For such she is, tho’ in that form disguis’d. 

PROM. I hear her griefs, that whirl her soul to madness. 
Daughter of Inachus, whose love inflames 
The heart of Jove; hence Juno’s jealous rage 
' Drives the poor W'anderer restless o’er the world. 

10. Whence is it thatT hear my father’s name i 
Speak to my misery, tell me who thou art; 

-What wretch art thou, that to a wretch like me 
Uttcrest these truths, naming the malady, 

Wliioh, heav’n-inflicted, stings my tortur’d soul 
To frenzy ? Hence with hurrying steps I rove 
Foodless, pursued by never-ceasing wrath. 

Ah me ! What child of misery ever suffer’d 
Misery like mine ? But tell me, clearly tell me 
What W’oes await me yet, what ease, rvhat cure ? 

Say, if thou know'’st, speak, tell a wand’ring virgin, 
PROM. All, thou can’st wish to learn, I’ll tell thep clearly, 
Wrapt in no vcjl abstruse ; but in clear terms 

And Blill betwixt, lus tuneful pipe he plies , 

Autl watchW his hour to cloic the keipcr’’* e^\c5 

In her distnUion she thought slip saw the ?peclrc of lur kttper Argo<;, t»]»e 
thought she lieard the fiorml of the pipe T.ith which Mercury lulled U! liii. 
hundred * j cs to pUep, 

* rromclhcus had mentioned her father’s aauie, and the cau'c of her snf- 
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As friend to friend/ Thine eyes behold Prometheus, 


Whose warm benevolence gave fire to menT) 
ro. O thou, the common blessing of mankind,-^ 

Wretched -Prometheus, wherefore are these sufferings? 
PROM. Scarce have I ceas’d lamenting my misfortunes. 

10. And wilt thou not allow me that sad office? 

PROM. Ask what thou wilt, thou shalt learn all from nie. 

10. Say then, who bound thee in that rifted rock ? ' 

PROM. The ruthless will of Jove, but Vulcan’s hand. ' 
lo. In what offending art thou chasten’d thus ? 

PROM. Suffice it thee so much has been declar’d. 

10. Say then what time shall end my wretched wand’rings. 
PROJi. Better repose in ignorance, than know, 
lo. Whate’er my woes to come, hide them not from me. 
PROM. That favour unrcluctant cou’d I grant thee. 

10. Why this delay then to declare the whole ? • 

PROM. Ungrateful task to rend thy soul witli anguislu 
lo. Regard not me more than is pleasing to me. 

PROM. Conjur’d thus strongly I must speak. Hear then. 
CHOR. Not yet ; this mournful pleasure let me share : 
t Let us first learn the story of her woes j 

Her lips will teach us -each sad circumstance 
Of misery past ; the future be thy task. 

PROM. Vouchsafe t’ indulge their wish j they merit itj 
And are besides the sisters of thy father*,-' 

Nor light the recompense, when they, who hear, 

■ Melt at the melancholy tale, and drop. 

In pity drop, the sympathizing tear. 

r 

fering^; fromi^ hence In, rightly coiiceiring him lo he n projilief, Iiml re. 
tuicsteil liim to tell her cIm-Ii/ vihat woes jet nnailcd her, ami how Ihry 
might he remeilieil : he ansaers, I nill tfil thee cfcrrh/, " ithout (hat enig. 
malieal ohsctirily ahicli h:ul remlerml ortjeles fonioiiv for 
Dari,-«tter'’cl nnsaers ofaiuhigaous sense. 

« InachuR, the father of lii, was the sen of Orcanr« and Tellns. - 
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Ill wou’d excuse become mC, or denial j 
Take then the plain unornamented talc 
Ye wis!! to bear; tlio’ sad the task enjoin’d. 

And bal'd: for bow relate the licav’n-^cnt tcdipest 
That burst upon my head, my^form thus cbang’d> 

And all the weight of woe that ovcnvhelins me? 

Still, when retir’d to rest, air-bodied forms *- 
Visit ray slumber nightly, soothing me 
With gentle speech, “Blest maid, why hoard for ever ' 
Tliy virgin treasure, when the highest nuptials 
“ Await thy choice ; the flames of soft desire 
Have touch'd the heart of Jove j be bums with love: 
“ Disdain not, gentle virgin,'ah disd'ain not 
The couch of Jove; to Lerna’s deep recess, 

“ Where graze thy father’s herds the meads along, 

“ Go, gentle virgin, crown the gods’ desires/’ 

The night retums, the visionary forms 
Return again, and haunt my troubled soul 
Forbidding rest, till to my father’s car 
I dar’d disclose the visions of the night. 

To Pytho, to Dodona’s vocal grove 
He sent his seers, anxious to know what best 
Was pleasing to the gods. Return’d they bring 
Dark-uttcr’d answers of ambiguous sense. ^ . 

At length one oracle distinct and plain 
Pronounc’d its mandates, charging Innohus 
To drive me from his house -and from my country, 

* la tells licr talc TMth "rent proprietj^ nml by presen iii" ibe clocorinn 
tif ber own cbaratlor, consults tbo iliguit} of her illnstnous descendants. 
'The circumstance of the timoii, nnd tbc indncDCC of tlit god over ber slum- 
bers, is a fine stroke of iniure, cmbeilislitd w itb n neb poetical imagination j 
These arc the dny-tlrcan»s of a maul in lo\ e. 

Olid, who Ind no prejudice of bigli-dcsccnded aiietMrj to flatter, bns tnkm 
the liberty to depart fiom tins bienscanep; I’cllicis argolicaj is :i coarsenp- 
pclhlion, and bis poem is so mifcli the worse for it. 
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St 

To tove at large o’er cattU '3 cxlrcmcst bounds ; 

Shou’d be rcfuscj Ibe vengeful bolt of dove, 

Wing’d with red flames wou’d all his race destroy*. 
Obedient to the Pythian god he drove me 
Unwilling from his house, himself unwilling 
Compcll’d by Jove, and harsh necessity. 

Strait was my sense'disorder’d, my fair form 
Chang’d, as you see, disfigur’d with these horns ; 

And tortur’d with the brj’ze’s horrid sting, 

Wild with my pain with frantic speed I hurried 
To Cenchrea’s vale with silver-winding streams 
Irriguous, and the fount whence Lerna spreads 
Its wide expanse of waters ; close behind 
In wrathful mood walk’d Argus, earth-born herdsman, 
With all his eyes ohsciwant of my steps. 

Him una^-arcs a sudden fate deprived 

Of life j u’liilst I, stung with tliat licav’n-sent pest, 

Am driv’n with devious speed from land to land. 

Thou hast my tale. If ought of woes to come 
Thy prescient mind divines, relate them freely 
Nor thro’ false pity with fallacious w'ords 
Sooth my vain hopes, my soul abhors as base 
< The fabling tongue of glozing courtes}’. 
cnoR. No more, no more, forbear. Ah never, never 
Conceiv'd I that a tale so strange shou’d reach 
My cars^ that miseries, woes, distresses, terrors. 
Dreadful to sight, intolerable to sen^e, 

Sbou’d shock me thus ; woe, woe, unhappy fate ! 

How my soul shudders at the fate of li) 1 
ruoM. Already dost thou sigh, already tremble ? 

* T)io trnnslator liatli here ndopteJ tlie very judicl(s*is reading; of Paiw 
•wUli regard to Ctnclirca; but notwitlistanding Ids aliiid inelins ct faciliiis 
tibi dabo, profcn tbc Aijier t» of Cantcrus to Jds Ai;)r; or Ai<Tf:v 

a^err ri. 
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Check these emotions till the whole is heard. 
citoR. Speak, show ns : to the sick some gleam of comfort 
Flows from the knowledge -of their pains to come. 
rnoM. Your first reejuest with ease has been obtain’d ; 

For from her lips you wish’d to hear the talc 
Of her afilictions. Hear the rest ; what woes 
From Juno’s rage await this suff ’ring virgin. 

And thou with deep attention mark my words, , 
Daughter of Inachus ; and learn from them' 

The traces of thy way. First then, from hence 
Turn to the orient siin, and pass the height 
Of these uncultur’d mountains ; thence descend 
To where the Vi'andering Scythians,' train’d to bear 
The distant-wounding bow, on wheels aloft 
Roll on their wattled'cotUigcsj to these 
Approach not nigh, but turn thy devious' steps 
Along the rough verge of the murih’ring niain, 

.And pass the barb’fous country ; 'on the left " , 

The Chalybes inhabit, whose rude hands ■ ■ . 

Temper the glowing steel ; beware of .thdsc,. 

A sav.agc and inhospitable race *. 

Thence shall thou reach the banks of that proud stream, 
' Which from its f roaring torrent .takes -its name} 

But pass it notj. tempt not its dangerous depths 

Unfordable, till now thy weary steps 

Shall reach the distant bound of Caucasus,' ' 

Monarch of mountains ; from whose extreme height 
The bursting flood rolls down his pow’r of waters. 
Passing. those star-aspiring, heights, descend ' ■ 

Where to the south the Amazonian tents, . 

* Tlio liorritl . Ctipfom of sacrificing straiifrers, ^-liose ill fortune drove' 
riiom.on tlieir coasts, marks lire s»vagc and iiikosjjitaklc itianners of tliesc 
^jirhoriuiis.* 
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Hostile to .men, streith o'er the plain ; whose troops 
In after 'tilnes shall near iTHcrmodon's banks " 

Pi\ in ThcmiscTO's ‘tontJrs their martial rlile/ ' ■ * 
Where SalmYdesia points her- cruel rock’s, ‘ 

And glories in her wrecks t > this fetaale train ‘ 

^Vith ,courtcOus ‘zeal shall'^nide tlico in thySvay, 
Arriving nhere the dark Cim'menan‘’lake' 

Spreads' froih its narrow mouth its vafet^expanse, • 
Leave it, and boldly plungfe,tliy vent’rous fOot ‘ 

In the ’Mffiotic straits; the voice of fame 
Shall eteruize-thy passage^ and from thee 
' Call it tlic Bosplioru's 5- r'.there shall thoU quit 
The shores of Europe^ and intrepid reach 
The continent 'o£ As ia. — Seems iie nowj * 

This tyrant oFtlic sides, seems he in all f •— 

Of fierce and headlong violence, when his love- • 
Plunges a mortal in sucli deep distresses ? 

A rugged wooer, virgin, hat'e thy cliarms 
Won thee ; for be assur'd what I have told thee 
Is but a prelude to the woes untold. 

10 . All miserable me 1 ' - ->1 

PROM. Again that exclaination, that deep groan ! '< ‘ 

* Bii'.Jilioni'i, tlio passng-e of the heifer." 

'p The Chorus Iiud clocHrcil theiuscives to he dcopU affected at the inr- 
ritire of lo; I’rometheas 'thereforb, Iririiig' tnauitia'cd more and "renter 
MOtsaliich jet aanited licr, addresses thcmtlius. ThuiY }ou that this tj- 
raiit of the skits is of a fierce and hcadlonj violence, wheu he has thus 
. drneii .a mortal, eicu vilulst he is a suitor for hci lo\c, tu these viaudciiii,;* ’ 
'Ihtn tiirninq' to the uiihapiiv suffcicr, lit. snjs, 

A ru""ed Uoocr, urgiii, haie tin charms 
Won thet. , 

There IS i a this a mali"nntit tCinnuih, nell Waited to the iiiiplaeahle rtsent- 
nuiit of the speaker, iiinch viimld not allow him to ackiioUlcd^i^tlnt .Ju- 
piter dill Hot tolmitjrllt inflict thCsb iniseiits on his fjuuirilt fair, bat th it 
\Mt)i jjrcat n liictniicc he a as obliged to make this sacrifice to the jtaloUs and 
- eutajed Jiiuu 
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Pi'omclficua aiidiit’d- 

What will thou do, when thmi shall letmi the nnl J 
ciioR. Remains there might of ilK yet to be told ? 
rnoM. A wide tcinpcstiimis s«i of baleful v,axe:. 

10. What then has life desirable } ^Vhy lather 

From this rude din’ leap I not headlong down, 

And end iny woes ? Ikttcr to die at once, 

Tlian linger out a length of life in pain. 

I’ROM. Ill wou’dst thou bear my miscrie-s, by the Fates 
Fxempt from death, the refuge of th aHlictcd. 

Rut my afllictions knov.' no bouiuU, till Jove 
Falls from th’ imperial sovereignty of heav’n- 
10. Shall he then fall? Shall the time come, when Jo\C 
Shail .sink dethron’d ? I think I sliou’d rejoice ’ 

To see the tyrant’s ruin: Siiou'd I not, 

Since from his hands 1 .suder all these ills. 
rnoM. Then be thou well assur’d it shall be so. 

10. And who shall wrest th’ imperial sceptre from him? 
rnoM., Himself, destroy’d by In.S' improvident counsels. 

10. Oh say, if harmless what 1 ask, say how. 
raoM. Urging a marriage he shall dearly me. 

10. Ileav'n-.'iprung, or mortal? If permitted, say. 
raosi. What mailers which ? It may not be disclos d. 

10. Shall then a wife deprive him of the throne ? 

PROM. She greater than the sirc.shall bear a son. 

JO. Has he no means of powlr I’ avert this fate? 

* Tins is one of tlioso fine tonclics ssliicli distiiiguisli n master's Imnd. lo 
Itail bun cri-ell} treated, unit sta. sintinir even to.fiesiicmtion niider llie 
stuse of the miseries sslncti Oie ssas jet to sufTcr, svUen slie sras told that ter 
- ruffj;cdtsoner,fr<mi«liora nil her nfflictioiis nrosc, should one dav hedeprised 
of tlic sovcrcig^iity of llcrcj iiistciul of tliat pleasure Mith \%liicU it 

i\as <iwpposeJ tbo prullclcil rvint^ould fiU lier indurnant iiiind,1icr con- 
coaled Ibvb just rises to tioften licr nscnlmcntj nnd then, fearful of a disco- 
^erjj’bldii itself beneath her conscious diguitj, and the modest rcsen c of 
her sex : nay, the \crj ipiestlons ssbich she nftersiards. asks, npparcntlj to 
show her joj for the ruin of Jupiter, disco\cr the most delicate tincture of 
leader and delicate scuslbilityk 
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Prometheus Chciiu\(J: 

TROM. None, till from these vile chains I shall he free.'t 
^o. And who, ’gainst Jove’s high will, shall set thee free ? 
PROM. One, of necessity, from thee descended. ! 

10. From me! My son release, thee from .thy 'pains? 
PROM, Third of tliyyace, first numb’ring teh.descentsY. 
lo. Oracular this,, pf difficult cpnjectm^e.’ • T ,[ 

PROM. Check then thy jn’ish, nonseck toknow,,thj,ftoils'. 

10. Do not hold forth a grace, then snatch it/rom me. 
PROM. Of two relations I will grant thee either.^,- . 
lo. Propose the two, then, leave the choice to me. < 
PROM. Shallfl declare tlie rest of thy misfortunes, , r 
Or dost thou wish to know him that shall free me ? 

1 ,■ , - i 

pHOR. The first to her, to me. this other grace 

Vouchsafe,-nor my request'trcatwitli, disdain. J 
To her impart what toils remain j to me ! 

Him that shall frep thee ; this 1 most desire, ' 

PROM. This your request I shall not be averse 
To gratify, and tell you all you wish. 

First for thy 'various wand’rings : Mark my words, 
And grave them on the tablet of thy heart. 

Wlien thou shalt pass the flood, the common bound 
Of either continent, direct thy steps 
Right to the fiery portals of the east. 

The sun’s bright walk, along the roaring beach, , 
Till thou shalt come to the gorgonian plains 
Of Cisthinc, where dwell the swan-like forms 
Of Phorcys? daughters, bent and white with age f ; 

* From Ib (Icscendcd Epaplius, Libyc, Beliis, Daimiis, Ilypermnestra, Abas, 
Prffitus, Acrliins, Dana:, Perseus, Electrioii, Alcinena, nerciilcs. 

f Tliere is sometliinj so very ingenious in 'Mr Brjanl’» anal, sis of tliesc 
daugbters of Pborej s, that the most rigid cxtttlors of liislorieal proof u ill 
nat be offended to sec it licre laid before the reader. Tins liistory, be saj s, 
re ates to an Amonian temple founded in ibe extreme parts of Africa, in 
svliicb tberc s\cre three priestesses of Canaauitisb race, stbo on that account 
arc said to bo in the shape of suans, that bird being the ensign of tlicir im 
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Onc'cbramon eye liwe Ihcsb; wne'cbfi’i'nion- tootli^ 

And- iVbver doos-tKc suri with cli'cc'rfui ray “ 

Visit them darkling, nor the moon’s jialt orb • ' 

That 'silvers '6’cr the night; -The Gbrgons nigh, _ 

Tlieir- sisters -these, spread their broad wingsj and dTcatb, 
Their horrid hair with 'serpents, fiends ablioir’d, 

Whoih 'never moVtal cou’d b'clidldj' and live; ' ' ' , 

•Bedherefbr'e warn’dj-and Ict'it profit ’thee . 

To Icarn-'what else detestable' to sight ' ' 

Lie's ih'thy 'way, and dang’ifous.' ' Shlin the Grjp)hins, , 
Those diinib ’and rav’nous dogs of dove. Avoid 
, The' AriinaSpiah troops^' whose frowning foreheads 
Glare with' one blazing eye ';' along the banks,’ 

Where Pluto -rolls' his streams of gbldy they 'rcin^ • 
Their foaming steeds papproacb 'thcm'hot^but seek 
A land far distant, where, the Vawnyracc t ’ . 


tion. Tlie notion of IbciriliAviug* Wl onojc^'c nmnn'*^ tlH'th'!ooli,ii.4 ri^o fr<>tn 
au liicjorjlypiiic xcry, common lu *E);ypt, aiHl;j)n)1)ably in Canaan: tli is nas. 
the representation of an cyc,^hjch said to ho cn'^raved Atpo>t OiC pedi- 
ment of their tenipios. ’TJtis may Imre hmi one. irasort, amoti^ others, Tthy 
tile Cyclb]»ians and'A'rinix^piahs are irpresented ■with one cyej . 

The Arimaspinu troops,' whose frowmn" forchcails , , . ^ 

Glare with onMdazin«-*cve; 

Brj-anfs Annlysis, voi.i,p.580. ■ Tor this account of 7ttednsa,', see &:c. ' 

^ rinto 
there 5 wit 

to he|inaccess'di\p/on‘ac'cotmt of the Gryplun?, the* fiercest *and ‘most fonnjd- 
nhlo of nil birds, against which the Ariinaspians are contimmlly in arms. 
Stanley. .’.J. '• ^ 

f The ancients plaqed ilmJJthiopmns'ht' the r-Ntremitil-s of ’tlm earth .not 
‘ only towards thc^ionth, hut>to the castyund als^ Iq thc^tY^st5’heuuc they* aro 
said to dwell near, ihe^faunl^ains of the sun, so_Virgi\, 'j,-, >[ . 

... . , Oceani fincm juxta solwnfine'cuilcntern*- 
v' '? Idtimus^/Bthiopum locuif ^st’. * * t*' t: ^ ‘ 


is here 'the name of a' river «*•? c?.eureu, from the gr 
I'whi^i these nbrihcni'paris are hv Instorihns ’said Vo nho 


old found 
luind, Imt 


Ttp riri-r 'Etl.ioli-J/'Siiror, or'Xigrn, rolls its'llbcl; slrrain ■tl/roi^hi'-iViim-kso' ' 
deserts s'corcUciI willuiitolcmble lic!tt,*lill It tomes toils last clitiiract;theOTe 
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Dwell near the fountains of the suhj, and .where V 
The Nigris. pours his duslcy 'WTit’ersj ..wind': ■ 

Along his banhsy till thou shalt reheh the fall . 

Where from the mountains with- Pap 3 T:us crown’d 
The' venerable Nile impctuou!S pours-; .' ’ 

His hcadlongctorrent ; he shalf guide thy. steps. ■. 

To those irriguous plains, whose. triple sides i t 
His arms surround; there have the .Fates idecreed 
These and thy sons to form the lengthen’d line.— 

Is oughtimperfect/‘ought.obscure?iResume . 
Th’‘iriquity, and be taught withtgreater clearness : 

I have more leisure 'thanT wish to have. ' 

CHOR. If th0U‘ hast ought femainihg,. ought omitted> 

To tell her of her wofuFwand’rihgs, speak it : 

If all has been declar’d,* to :iis vpvtchsafc '.' ' 

The'grace Ave ask ; . what, thou'reriicmb’rcs’t.well. 

VROM. Her wand’rlng in full measure lias ^^lc heard. ' ’'L 
That she may know she ha& hot heard in vain, • ' 

Her labours pass’d,- e’er these rude roelcs she reach’d. 
Will I recite, good Jirgumchtthat truth ■ . 

Stamps :my; prediction's sure: nor shall I use ' 

A length'of words,;but speak ihy wandhings briefly. 
Soon as thy foot reach’d' the hlolossiah ground,* ■' 

And round Dodona’s ridgy heights; 'where stands' 
The'scat oracular of Thesprotian Jove, * 

Andy wond’rous'prodigj^ the vocal groves; - ' 

These in clear, plain; unquestionable •terms ' 

Hail’d thee “ Illust'rious'wife of Jove that shall be,” 

If that maV' sooth tliy soul. The tort’ring sting - 
Thence drove thee wandVing'o’cr tbC VvaVe-wasb’d strand 

It fans''into .the name .oT' STAK'Lr.T.-?-*^ Fonr 

miles, below Cairo it (Uviflcth,-nmkingf of tlic^.rrcbeH.porlion'of tl|ft labd a ^ 
triunq-ulnr islanrl.uam^d Delta, in that -it bearefb the form ‘Of tbc-Greck 
Sandys, 
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Prometheus Chain'd. 


To tlie great gulf of Rhea, thence thy course ' 
Thro’ the vex’d billou's hither. But hnow this, 

In after times shall that deep gnlph from thee ' 

Be call’d th’ Ionian, and preserve to men > ‘ 

The memory of thy p;issage : This to thee, 

Proving the prescience of my mind, that secs ' 
More than appears ; the rest to you and her, , ‘ 
Resuming my discourse, 1 speak in common. 

On the land’s extreme verge a city stands, 

Canobus, proudly derate, nigh where the Nile • 
Rolls to the sea his rich stream : there shall Jove 
Heal thy distraction, and with'- gentle hand 
Sooth thee to peace. Of his high race a son. 

The dusky Epaphus, shall rise, and rule 
The wide extended land o’er which the Nile 
Pours his broad waves. In the fifth line from him 
Fifty fair sist&rs shall return to Argos 
Unwillingly, to fly the kindred beds 
Of fifty brothers j those with eager speed. 

Swift as the falcon’s flight when he purspes 
The dove at hand, shall follow, nor obtain 
The nuptials, which th’ indignant gods d^ny. 

These shall Pclasgia sec by female hands 
Wclt’ring in gore, the night’s convenient gloom 
Fav’ring the daring deed ; each female draws 
The trenchant sword, and in her husband’s blood 
Stains the broad blade. ' Thus fatal to my foes 
Be love 1 Yet pne shall feel its softer flame 
Melting her soul, and from the general carnage 
Preserve her husband, choosing to be deem’d 
Of base degenerate spirit, rather than stain 
Her gentle hands with blood. From her shall Argos 
Receive a long imperial line of kings. 

Tlie full distinct rdafion wou’d be tedious. 
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From her sliUll rise the liero/ strong to wing 
The dreaded shaft ; he from these tort’ring pains 
Shall set mC free : this my age-honour?d 'mother, 
Titahian Themis, ’with oracular voice ; . ; 

Foretold ; but when^ or how,' requires a length 
ivOf narrative, which 'known woti’d nought avail thee, 
lo. Ah me ! Ah nTetched me ! That pang again ! 

Again' that fiefj' pAng, whose madd’hing smart . 
Corrodes and rankles in my breast ! *With fear 
M)P heart pants thick ; wildly my eyeballs Toll ; 
Distraction drives 'my hurried steps a length 
Of weary wand’fings; my ;Ungovern’d' tongue 
Utters. tumiiltuousTavings,! tliat foll'high 
The floods’of passion'swolit with liomdiwoes. 

•: PROMETHEUS,,CHORUS.;:,:'v' 

vw*: CHORUS; \ 

STROPH. Was it not wisdom’s sovereign pow’r 

* '.Thht beam’d hief brightest,' ^purest- flame, 

T illunie her'sage’s 'soui the thought to frame *, 

-And- clothe with words 'his 'lieav’n-taught lore? ‘ 
‘Whoe’er-thou art, whom young desire 
ShalMead io' Hymen’s holy* fife, 

‘‘ Choosey from tliy eq'uals choose- thy -humble love ; ■ 
‘'.Let not the, pothp-of wealth allure thine eye, ■ 

“ Nor high-tnie’d '.lineage thy am'bitioii'm'ovey 
“ 111 suits with low- ‘degree- 1’ hSpife so high.” 

AOTisT. Never, O never -may my fate . \ ' 

- See’me a splendid vicUm led ■ 

To-grace the mighty 'Jove’s imperial’ bedp ’• 

, r; 'Or share a god’s maghific state. ' ' 

^ This sag-e was.Pittacus ofiilitrleQe) one .of the seven celebrated wise 
Greece* ' ^ ^ - ■ 
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J^rOmrJhcns XJhain\L 


EFODE. 


PROM. 


jWlicn lo’s niib'erics meet my eye?, 

Wliat horrors in my soul arise ! 

Her \irgin bosom, harb’ring high intent, 

In innn delights not, anil his lo\e disdains; 

Hence the dire pest by nrathful Juno sent, ’ 

Her wide nildwand’rings hence, and agonizing pains. 

Ale less ambitious thoughts engage, 

And lo\c nithiu my lulmbkr sphere : 

Hence my soul rests in peace secure from fear, 
Secure from danger’s threat’ning rage, 
hie may the pow’rs that rule the sky 
Ne’er sieiv svith love’s resistless c} e; 

Ah, never be th’ unequal conflict mine. 

To stride nith their ine\tricable love : 

Alight not’ my heart against Itself combine? 

Or hoiv escape the pow’rful arts of Jove ? 

Yet sball tins Jove, nitli all his sdf-nill’d pride, 

• Learn humbler, thoughts, taught by that fatal marriage, 
iVhidi from the loftj throne of sovereign rule 
Shall sinYhlm to a low and abjeet state, 

And on his head fulfil his father’s curse, 

’riie curse of Saturn, vented in that hour 
When from his ancient royalty he -fell. 

Of all the gods not one, myself except. 

Can nani him of his fate, and how to shun 
Th’ impending ruin. I know all, and how. 

Let him then sit, and glorying in his height 
Roll with his red right hand his vollied thunder 
Falsely' secure, and uTcath Ids bick’ring-flames. 

Yet nought shall they avail him, nor pre\cnt 
His abject and dishonourable fall. 

Sucli rival adversary forms be now 
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Against liimstlf, prodigious in his might. 

And unabsailaUe^ whose rage ^hall roll !i 'i> 
Flames that surpass liis lightningJiy fiercer J)oIts 
That qvtash his thunders; and from' J'feptunc’s hand 
Dash liis trin'cd mace, that from the bottom stirs 
The troubled Sea, and shakes the solid earth. 
Crush’d Nvitli tliis dreadful ruin shall he learn 


How different, to command,' ^and to obey.* 

CHOR. Thy ominous tongue gives utterance to thy wislf. 

PROM. It is my wish, and'ihairbe ratified. *' 

CHOR. What, shall high Jove bend to a greater lord ? 

PROM. And to a yoke -more galling stoop his neck. 

CHOR. Dostthon not fe.ar, -vaunting this' bold discourstf ? 

PROVf. 'What shou’d I fear, by Fate avempt from, death ? 

CHOR. But he may add fresh tortures to thy pain. 

PROM. Let him thcniadd them, I await them all. ^ . 

CHOR. Wise they, 'who reference the stern pow’r ofygngeance. 
PROM. Go then,’ with prompt servility fall^ down if ^ 

^Before your lord,' fawn, 'cringe, and sue for grace. 

{ For me, I vaTue-him'at lessithafi nothing, j j 
t'-'- -Let him evert his b'rief authority, , , i , 1 , / 

And lord it whilst Jie may; Inspow’j infHeav’n 
Shall. vanish 'SOoh, nor leave h trace behind.^ , 

But see,- his messenger hastes on,nmain,\'ff^r‘', 

• Th’^obsequiolis lackey of’tbis liew-madc monarch: 

He corhes,’! ween,^the bearer of fresh tidings, 

■ MEIl6trkf/PlRC)ItIETHEHS,-CH6Rl}i 

X' ' •)' .i‘ , , J , / I r ' • , ; -L f, 

MERC.' Tq thee grofvn^ld cmft, deep ^drench d in gall, 

DSguVtful.to the gods, tooprodigar ' 'J,' 

Of interdicted .gifts to mortal man,’ ' v' \ 

Thief of the fire pf.Hcqvnfto thee my message. 

My father hids t’hcesav, V|hat nuptials these, 

. /I ' . 'I .i , V 

Thy tongue thus vaunts as threat ning his higli pow r; 
And dearly say, .couch'd in nojiiddling phrase^ 
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(Jhain'd. 


Each sCteraT circiimstance; ; ptopound .not to' nte. 
Amhiguoiis tdrms, Prometheus 5 ;fot , thou, seest / 

Jove broohsrnot such,';phfit:to. wi.n liis favour. T 
prom; Thou ■d6est<thy‘< message proudly^ inihigh;tcrmSi 
Becoming well the servant of such lords.' , ; 
Your’youtliful pow’r ismew;, yet vainly.deem.ye 
Your high-rais’d tdw>s impregnable to pain ; • ' ; 
THave I'notsccri.tiva-sovcrcign's* .ofthe sky ; 
Binkfrotn 'their glorious-state? And -I shall sec': ... 

A third, this presentloidji, with sudden rUin ; 
Dishonourably; fall)' 'What^.scemil now < f! 

To dread, t6'trcmblc:at these mew-rais'd gods?. . 
■That never shall their; force extort from>me. ...U 
’ Hcn'ce thdni'thc way'.tliou earnest return with speeds > 
Thy vain inqiiirits get’ no other answer-. . 

MEnc. Such i’nsolencd beforcj so.fiery fierce, i' ' , . , *. 

• ■^l- 'Drewbn'lhy’hcad this-drcadful putushment.i-'? . i- 

rnoM'. , My miserie!3,lbe assur’d,* Iiwould not changc.: * 

* ’’'Eo'r lliy 'gayfscn’itudej butrather; choose i..; ' 

Toli%'c'a'vassal td!this'drcary rockj .- I ■*, : -.r/i : 

Tlian lackey tlie'proud heels of’Jbvci,' .These! words, 
Tf ift^lcht^ your insolence cktorts.. ly . I hii/- 

MERC. I? tluhkitlioU'art dclightcd.with thy' woes.!!; 
pnoM^Delighltd ! *Might I;sce mine enemies o ; i. f 
'-Delighted thus! And ‘thee !■ hold. anjongthen]^ 

■ jmac. And'Why blame 'Ine for thy calamities;? "> > !i 
PROM.^otell;thee'inia.wprd,XhatC;.them , , 
j. ^licsc gods,; of them 1 deserv’d well, and ihcy 
UngratefuVand'imjust wprk' rhcihese illsi^ - 
jtERc. ^y malady," )i find, is ho smaU madntes." 

PROjp^f to detest my chenu«*f>e'mailti'ess,‘' ’ ■'* ’ 

It is a malady i wish to' ha’i*^' ' ‘ji'i 

, MBnc, "VVcrc it well with thee)' wlidcoii’d hrook thy pride? 

* '-t ■ . V .1 - rj'ij;,?*'- i; t,.* r’ y 

< ^ j 

Ouraiius "iletUronea ty hiiso&'Satnrn, nud Sttiura ty 'liis son Jupiter. 
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TROM. All me! ' - r-iri V!.s i 'U'-e,- ~,V', / 

MERC. rThatsouriAof gricf;J.OYe'dbth;inot kbowt 
PROMi^imej as its age ad\-ancelli;'tcauhes allithin^^ ’ 

MERC. All its advances llave nbt'tauglit'tbcetinsflo'm;*'- 
PROM. I shou'd not else wasfe.'WordStOridh’etg'alt'asSal. ’! ; 
MERC. Nought wilt 'tliou answefdhcriitd' what JoVe'asbi ?-'• 
PROM. If due, I would repa}' Ids' 'courtesyhr, I orii llr, ••■i'.r 
MERC; Why am I cJiect^dj why fated as.a'bpypjjHf mil 
PROM. A boy thou artj inoffi simple"thari:a’bpy,';i''- hi',-'; 

If thou hast hopes'tp.beinform’d.liy ihei P-'j'yih'. 

Not.,all his tortures, all hls-^fts'shalli move jiic^* 

T’., unlock iny. lips^Uill this curs’d chaini hc' ldoskl. 

No, let him hurlhisflnnung;.lighthings-,dwihg ‘I 
His whitening-snows; and ivitli hisHhoVulBrs'sfiake ' 
The rocking earthj thcy mOTe-hol'-'nid ' 

What’foree shall itTcst the sceptreTtorn’hi^'ha&d®. 
MERC. Weigh these things-wclljAvill, these uriloosd tliy chains? 
PROM. Well have they', long' been hTCigh'ld,''andHveil'c‘dusidcr’d. 
merc. Subdue, fain fobly'Subdu’e thydns6lencc!;'‘f< i'-A 
And 'let 'thy. niiserieS teach ithcc jiisteV thdughfe. 

PROM. Thy cohnselsj' likeihe hvailcsdhat dasii agafni?’ 

The jock’s .hnn hasel, disquiet but’ hot: m'dfO ihe. 
Conceivehot of -me that, th?o’-fcafAv'hatJofa> . 

May. in liis rag'c’inflictjhnyiix’d (iisdain -; /’;iA ^ 


* It is not uccMstiry to.scml thc.Inilirs to Pindar .for. fliciriiitoiTnalioii in 
tins celestial aiicctlofe,'as pur TOurlly Lnnsdowne in JiisMask of.IJelous and 
Thetis is ready to yisedvertire. 'secret . ' Jnpiter’^lichchl' tlic "charins of Thetis, 
daiigliter of Oceauus^'with th'e eyc of W I6vt*^,''aiid intended to^t!lvnncc her 
tis his contort .to the. jinpmaUthro'iic .of jtnvasjlo tlie Fates 

that, this lady, shoirld have a son, who. o ns to he g^reatcr than hjs father,. 
Prometheus alone, hy his divine foresig’ht, couhl^opcu the danger to Jn|iitcrj 
hut tins hc' ftruily refused td'doj'tfli he shoiifd.hc released from the rock. 
After that Hercules, hy the pennission of iupTtcf, h'ai.ViUcd the ibnnenting 
eagle, and unbound his chaiusj he disclosed the 'decree of the Tates: Thetis 
was givcii iu marriago to Peltiis, nii^ ttic'prophccy was accomplished jn the 
fjtmous Aciiillcs. 



44 


Prometheus Chained. 


^Sliall e'er relent, e'er suffer mj’ firm mind s 
To sink to' womanish softness, to fall prostrate,^ 

To stretch my supplicating hands, entreating ^ f 
My hated foe to free me from these chains. 

Far be that shame; that abject weakness from 
SlERC. I see thou art impladable, imsoften’d - '' • 

By all the mild entreaties I can urge; ' 

But like a young steed rein’d, that proudly struggles. 
And champs his iron curb, thy haUghty soul 
Abates not of its unavailing fierceness. i 
But pride, disdaining to be rul’d by reason, < 

Sinks jueak and valueless. But mark me well. 

If not obedient to my words, a storm, ' ' 

• A fiery, and inentable deluge i ! 

Shall burst in threefold vengeance on thy head. 

First, his fierce thunder wing’d with lightning flames 
Shall rend this rugged voek, and cover thee ) 

, With hidcogs ruin : > long time shall th'ou lie ' 
Astonied in its rifted sides, till dragg’d i < 

Again to light; Iben^shall the bird of Jove, ' 

Tlie ra\’niug eagle, lur’d with sceut obblood, . 
Mangle thy body,*and cadi day Teturning, 

An unindted guest, plunge hisfell beak. 

And feast and riot on thy bkick’ning liver. “ 

Expect no pause, no respite, till some god 
Comes to relicie thy pains, willing to pass 
The drearj’ realms of e\er-duriiig night % 

The dark descent of Tartarus profound. 

Weigh these things well; this is no fiction drest 


' f • I , 

The sclioliast exiilains lliiv pavva^p hr tSMng-, timt nhoevpr should nt- 
trmpl 10 succour Promt Ihous, nni) ddner him from ?iispaiii, should himself 
he sent to the shades of Orcits, and Hic dork abjss of Tartarus The words 
ore sen rrntnrkahic, for want ofa better Ci plication of thtiu, wc^iust lake 
sip with this 
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In vaunting terms, but words of serious trutlii 
^ The mouth of Jove knows not to utter, falsehood, 

But what lie speaks is fate. Be cautious theiiji 
Regard thyself j let not o’erweening pride _ > ' 

T)espise the friendly voice of prudent counsel^ 

CHOU. Nothing amiss we deem his words, but fraught 
With, reason, who but wills thee to relax , 

Thy haughty spirit, and by prudent counsels ' i 
Pursue thy peace : be then ad\ is’d ; what shame 
For one so wise to persevere in error ! 

PROM. All this 1 knew e’er he declar’d his message. , 

I 

That enemy from enemy should suifer 
Extreme indignity, is opthing strange.,, i 
,n Bet, him then work his horrible pleasure pn'me^ 
vVreath his black curling flames, tempest the air 
WithgVollied thunders.and vild warring winds,*’' 

Jlcnd from, its roots, the firm earth’s solid base,- 
Heave from the roaring main* its boisterous waves, 
jAnd dash them to the, stars^ne let liim hml,.''''^ 
Qaught.in the fiery tempeS^ tbsthc gloom' 

' Of deepest Tartarus; not all hispow’r , • • 

6an quench th’ ethereal breath of life in me. A 
MERC. Such ravings, such wild counsels might youhear. 

From moon-struck madness. What is this but madness? 

C Weredie at ease, Wou’d he abate hi^ frenzy? 

But you, whose gentle hearts with social sorrow 
Melt^at his suiFrings, from this place jemove, 

Remove with speed, lest the tempestuous roar 
Of his fierce thunder strike your souls with horrorJ 
chor.‘’To other themes, to other counsels turn - 

"Thy voice, where^ pleaded reason may prevail ; 

' This is ill urg’d, and’may not be admitted. 

Wou’dst thou solicit me to deeds of baseness ? 

- 1 1 

♦ Cilorus tliroiigliout tbib tragedj find tliemsGlvPS m a Tcr/ delicate 



PERSONS or the DRAI 


CHORUS, the Daughters of Danaus. 
. DANAUS. ■ • 

PELASGUS. 


HERALD. 



firii 


SUPPLICANTS 

/ 


The fire and fury, timt rages throngli flie foi*- 
iner Play, is agreeably conlrasted, where perhaps 
the reader least expected it, vith the sober spirit 
bf the daiightei's of Danaus. These Illustrious 
Supplicants are drann indeed with a firmness of 
soul becoming their high rank, but tempered with 
a modest and amiable sensibility, and an interest- 
ing plaintiveness, that tnight have been a model 
even to the gentle and passionate Ovid ; and that 
heart must have little of the fine feelings of huma- 
nity, that does not sympathize with their distress. 
The provident n isdom of their father T)anaus, the 
calm but firm dignitj^ of Pelasgns, the inviolable 
attachment to the lavs of hospitaht}’, the solemn 
sense of religion j and the chasteness bf sentiment 
through the nhole, must please every mind that 
is capable “of being touched uith the gracious 
simplicity of ancient manners. 

The scene is near the shore, in an open grove 
close to the altar and images of the Gods presid'*' 

' H 
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in^ over the sacred games, 'with n view of the sea 
and the ships of ^£"37)103 on one side, and of tl>e 
towers of Argos on the other; with hills, and 
woods, and vales, a river flowing between them ; 
all together with the persons of the drama forming 
n picture, that would have well employed the 
united pencils of Poussin and Claude Lorain. 



Tire 

Strp.PLICANTS. 


* CHOR, Protector of the suppliant, gracious Jove> 

, Look TOth an eye of pity on this train, 

Wliicli from the gentle depths of Nile liave sped 
. Theif naval enterprise. Those sacred fields, 

' That border on the Syrian wastes, we leave. 

Not by the public voice of justice doom’d f 

• DanRu<i, tlio fourth in ilo«ccnt from IB, had fifty dniig-lilcrs j liis'brother 
digryptus liad fifty sons. It wns much for the intercit bf vEgyptus to unite 
the f.imilics ond tlic Ivinjdoms, liy marrying liis sons to the daughters of his 
brother; but tlin proposal, which was urged with such violence and rudeness, 
wntjso, disagreeable to Oannus and his female train, that they sailed from the 
mouth of the Nile, and sought refuge on the coast of Gicccc, where we find 
them just arrited. 

•}■ The laws of ancient Greece were severe, not sanguinary, till Draco; 
they permitted cicn the murderer to atone for his crime by banishment, 
■which often was voluntary, sometimes the pnnisimient inflicted by tlic state; 
thcro are many instances in Homer; in Statius -Tydeus, stained witli a bro- 
ther’s blood, fled a 'voluntary exile to the court of Adrastus : hence the 
. Furies, declaring their office to Min'ersa, tell her _ > , 

’Tis' ouis to drive tiic innrdcrcr from the liQUSc. ^ 

Tyadarus, in the Eiectra of Euripides, urges this strongly against Orestes, 
Deaf to the call of justice he infring’d 
Tlie firm authority of the public laws ; - 

For whea beneath nty daughter’s murdering a*o 
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TVte Supplicants. 

For blood, but willing fugitives from youths 
Too near allied, whose impious love wou’d raise 
Perforce the nuptial bed by us abhorr d j 
Sons of /Egyptus they. Our father Danaus, 

On whose authority we build our counsels. 

And strengthen our abhorrence, plann’d these measures,^ 
And wrought us to his honourable toil. 

To wing our swift flight o’er the billowy main. 

And reach the shores of Argos •», whence we draw 
Our vaunted lineage, from th’ embrace of Jove 
Enamour’d of that virgin, whom transform d 
The tort’ring sting drove wand’rlng o’er the world. 

To what more frifcndly regiotr can we take 

Our progress, bearing in our suppliant hands 

These peaceful branches crown’d with sacred wreaths f i 

Tlie royal Agamemnon bon’d bis bead, / 

H« ought to have call’d the Ians, the righteous Ians, 

T’ at cugc the blood, and by n|ip(.n1 to them 
Have driven his mother fiom this pnncelt iiinnsioii t 
Thus ’midst ills ills calm reason bad borne rule, 

.luatice had held its course, and he been figbteous 

* We have here indubitable maiks of p colony moling from Egjjit to. 
tettlc in Greece, and as these emigrants came fornnrd under the aiispiocs of 
thur tiitclarj Isis, ne might ncH expect to find the symbol of that goddess. 
The national innit) of the Grecians nasliuit to me these strangers gite birth 
to an illustrious line of kings. and heroes, nbosc glory eelipsed that of their 
own Autoctliones ; but their lively imagination soon found a i cmeily for this ; 
it created a daughter from their liiachus, dressed her out vvilh fevory obaini 
that might engage till loie of Jupiter, Iransiputed tl e symbolical into a real 
heifer, and ^ent her into Egj'pt, there (o bring forth the famous Epaphiis. 
Now these emigrants might be received with a good grace, as bting origi. 
iiallj of Argue extraction , and Greece, iii icturu for a eoloiij, gratuitously 
yreaeiited Egypt with a goddess, 

r ‘ ^ 

tit was usual for supplicants to stretch forth in their hands branches of 
plive hound with wreaths of wool; see the Tiirics, p. 393. v, alt. Euripides 
expresses this by 'iKn.i Sjtxx;. So Virgil. ' ’ 
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Yc royal tow’rs, tlioti eartli, and ye fair streams 
Of orient chrystal, yc immortal gods 
In the high hcav’ns enthron’d, ye awful pow’rs 
That deep beneath hold your tremendous seats, 

Jove the presen'cr, guardian of the roof 

Wicre dwells the pious man, receive your suppliants^ 

Breathe o'er these realms your favourable spirit. 

And 'form them to receive this female train ! 

But for those men, that proud injurious band 
SpAing from jdigyptus e’er they fiv their foot 
On this moist shore, drive them into the deep. 

With all their flying streamers and quick oars. 

There let them meet the whirlwind’s boist’rous rage, 
Thund’rings, and light’nings, and the furious blasts 
That harrow up the wild tempestuous waves. 

And perish in the storm, e’er they ascend 
Our kindred bed, and seize against our will 
What nature and the laws of blood deny ’t, 

^ To thee, th’ avenging pow’r 
Ador’d beyond the waves of this wide main. 

Raise we the solemn strain. 

Her progeny, that cropp’d each various flow’r 
Which deck’d the fragrant mead, ' 

Till Jove’s soft touch her alter’d shape caress’d. 

And sooth’d her soul to rest ; 


Et comptos \oluil prateiWcrc rainos jEn. \iii. v. 128. 

Tlie olnc «as an emblem of peace, and Servius tells vis, lliat its brandies 
yerv, bound -nitb wool, the Iamb being the gentlc!.» of animals, to sbow tlie 
vvalv and defenceless state of the presenter. 

» tiierc docs not appear to be anj thing in natiue, or in, the customs ^>f 
antiqiiilj, to liindcr inaniages within this line of consanguinit}-, IVhen 
ribtsguyasks these snpididintswbether their laws foibid such alliances, they 
piihwtr crasively; this allcg.ilion must Ihcrtfoio be considered only as an 
piatorical exaggeration. 
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Tlicrcto we add thy fatc-np])ointcd name, 
'Epapluis of mighty fame, 

To tlicc we raise llie strain, whilst no\v- we tread 
TJiy reverenc'd mother's fertile soil. 

And record each various toil ; 

Now shuU each trace to light he brought, 
Tho’ far surpassing human thought ; 

Nor shall the wond’rous tale unfold. 
Mysterious deals of times of old. 

Dwells in this land sornc augur near? 

If these sad wailings reach his ear, 

IVill he not deem the mournful note 
Warbled frotn Philomela's throat. 

Such time as from the fulcou’s wing 
She leaves her fav’ritc haunt and spring, 

And o’er her nest, and o’er her young 
Attunes her sweetest, saddest song, 

And in the melancholy strain 
Laments the fate of Itys slain ; 

In sullen rage the mother stands. 

And in her son’s blood batlics her hands. 

In notes so sweet, so sad, I try 
To raise th’ Ionian harmony; 

And rend these checks, tliat ripening drevv 
On Nile’s warm banks their vermeil hue ; 
Whilst at each solemn, pensive pause 
My bursting heart the deep sigli draws. 

And, woc-betroth’d, fears e’en its friends. 

If yet perchtince one friend attends. 

For that our sails the deep explore, 

Ijcaving our native dusky shore. 

Ye God?, from whom we i)roiuUy trace 
The glories of our high-born race. 

Hear us, ye pow’rs, propitious hear. 

And show that justice is your dare; 
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Gutird in our juslj our holy cause 
The sanctity of nature’s laws ; 

You, that abhor each impious tleecl. 

Arise, protect the nuptial bed. 

Wlien Mars to slaughter gires the reins % 

And rages o’er th’ ensanguin’d plains. 

To eacli that flics the altar gives 
A refuge, and the suppliant lives. 

For Jove, with pious pray’rs ador’d, 

Coipmands stern war to drop the sword. 

Jove’s firm decree, tho’ wrapt in night, 

Beams ’midst the gloom a constant light j 
Man’s fate obscure in darkness lies. 

Not to be pierc’d by mortal cj'es t 
The,uLst resolves of his hyrhjnind 
A glorious consummation find ; 

Tho’ in majectic state enthron’d 
Thick clouds and dark enclose him round. 

As from the tow’r of hcav’n his eye 
Surveys bold man’s impiety; 

Till, his ripe Avrath on vengeance bent. 

He arms each god for punishment f, 

* There a difficulty in the origriiial, oniog prohahly to a corrrpt^,^ text^ 
Vrhicli no annotator has yet cleared; the general idea is verj ohviotj,^ 
plicants flj for protection to tte nltars of the gods, -nhich affbid refn^j 
in the tiolcneeof rrar. Plntarch expresses the same sentiment, fs., 

pivy/tts *«} -aif.iitUti; fiivyDTtf, St SyiX/ticTs; XiSutTfi j 

Sttf/wir. De Snperstitione. It is -ncll hnonn how impious it ivas ),gij },y 
the Grecians to offer Tiolence to those who had safe ns supplicants ,1,5;^ 
altars. 

t This sense arises fiom the plain niid literal construction of the texj. 
teatia cst optima, and every attempt to alter it has only torlufed it i„(„ q;,_ 
scurily. 

t 

Thu alludes to the EOlcuia lamentations, the SjewJI*', chanted hy their 
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And from his higli and holy throne 
Sends all his awful judgments down; 

And may his eye our wrongs survey," 

Mark’d by insulting man his prey; - 
As each bold youth by passion fir’d , 

Against oiir bosom-peace conspir'd, - 
And to deceit’s smooth influence 
Join’d rude and hoist’rdus violence ; 

An infant forest these, that shoot 
Their -wild growth from one parent root. 

And tfer our fresh bloom strive to spread 
*rhcir cheerless and maligoarit shade. 

Thus I attune my notes of woe, ■ 

And bid the varied measures flow ; 

Now the shrilling descant chase. 

Now solemn sinh the deep’ning base;' 

Tims bid the warbled cadence ■'plain. 

And steep in tears the mournful strain j 
A strain to grace my obsequies, 

Whilst yet I view yon’ golden skies; 

Ye rising hills that .crown this shore, 

Where Apis reign’d in years of yorej 
Propitious hear me, nor disdain • 

To let your echoes learn this stfauj ; ' ' , 

Barbaric tho’ my voice and rude. 

Well may its notes he understood; 

Barbaric tho’ this purfled' stole 

fiipnils ftt Ihp fuiiordls of tlio iloccti'scil. Slilton, tlia't cxncl observer of aij; 
oient m'flnnors,' makes his Chorus break oSil into one of tlieso mournful son^- 
Oil til? news of Sampson’s slcath, till Manoa cliccks them, thinking it more 
prutient to-hury ins sou svilli silent obsequies; ! 

* Tlie sclioliast, following the tisnal iiitcrpfetanon of the as onl, cxfijalni 
XniiiJi, hy rcniVnig their roUos, and, ainitlst the silence of the other a». 
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'Trounc’d around wirti linen roll; 

Tl)is blushing veil tho’ Sidon gave. 

Ye hills of Apis hear, aqd save ! 

The vow perform’d, the Gods aton’d, 

The'pious rites with blessings crown’d. 

Death distant waits uith slacken’d pace], 

Nor dares profane the sacred place. 

But will he* how' his foot repress ? 

Will the kind Go’ds their votary bless ? 

Ah me ! these swelling waves of w'oe. 

Whither, ah whither will they flow? 

_ Ye rising liills that crown* this shore. 

Where Apis reign’d in years of yore. 

Propitious hear me, nor disdain 
To let your echoes learn this strain; 

Barbaric tho’ my Voice and rude, 

notators, lie Ims the sanction of the learacU Mr, Heath. Tliis a gx- 
prest.h'c of the last despah} we hate au instance of tins in the sieg-c of 
Thehesj and in the Persians, uhen Xoi^es rends his rohes, ne hgar of it 
enough, it completes thedisticssof his mother, and e^cnof his father’s shade, 
hut in nil these places the ^Aord used is either igiixw, or an author 

is the best commentator on himself j wherever Xaxis is used by ^schj- 
lus, it signifies uhat the Latin languagcexpresSosbj Iacima,and the English 
by lace or fringe: Persa?, 1. B^r.whfire this ulH of rending the ohianicntsof 
dress is intended to be cou\o3bd, added to TJ^^. 

Chorus here are not in a desperate situation, they hod escaped fr/)m then* 
persecutors, were safely landed in Greece, and had hopes of protection from , 
the gods, to uhosc'altars they were fled, and froin th'c generous inhni^tnuS 
of tho Apmn land, il uniich thfcj addfeSS themselves for fa\onr, thougii tltcir 
voice and dress be barbaric, that is, sliovts them to he of a foreign counti^. 
Pclaigus speaks to them ns ^ » 

Oorgeously vested in barbaric stoles, 

That float in manj a fold^ ' 

vbere the "ord ;^XieiT«vMll not admit the idea of this supposed dilaocratioj,, 

X 
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Well may its notes be understoodj 
Barbaric tbo’ this jnirficd stole, 

Frounc’d around witli linen rpll: 

Fhis blushing veil tbo’ Sidon gave. 

Ye hills of Apis hear, and save ! 

The dashing oar, -the swelling sail. 

That caught the favourable gale. 

Safe from the storms, nor I complain. 

Wafted our frail bark o’er the main. 

All-seeing sovereign sire, defend. 

And guide us to a prosp’rous end ; 

Save us, O save the seed divine 
Of our great mothers saerdd line; 

From man’s nide touch O save us free. 

And help insnared chastity ! 

Thou, -slrgin daughter of high Jo^'c, 

A virgin’s vows hear, and approve ; 

Holding thy sober, awful state, 

t 

Protect us from the touch we hatej 
From hold incontinence secure. 

Pure thyself, preserve us pure j 
Save us, O save the seed divine 
Of our great mother’s sacred line J 
From man’s rude touch 0 save us free. 

And help insnared chastity 1 

{ 

If not, this glowing train, that trace 
From Heav’n’s high’king their higli born race. 
Shall voluntary victims go 
To th’ all-receiving realms beloW; 

To their dread Gods for refuge fly, ^ 

If Hcav'n’s lugh pow’irs their aid deny. 
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O sovereign Jove, shall wrath divide 
For l6 still pursue her line? 

Still thy dread queen in fury rise, 

And in her cause arm all the skies? 

She wings these AAinds, this tempest spreads. 

That hursts in vengeance o’er our heads. 

O sovereign Jove, for this thy ear 
No meed of grateful voice shall hear ; 

Thy son dishonour’d, whom of yore 
To thee disfigur’d l6 bore. 

Turn then, O turn thy gracious eye. 

And hear us from thy throne on high ! 

I)ANAUSj CHORUS. 

•VN. Daughters, this hour demands your utmost prudence ; 

' Ypur father’s eare, your old and faithful pilot, ^ 
Hath held your helm safe o’er the dangerous deep j 
Behoves yoq no\Y at land with provident heed 
To form your counsels, and attentive mark 
My words. Yon’ cloud of dust, tlio’ tongueless, sjieaks 
An army nighj I hear their wheels of brass 
Loud rattling on their axles; now I view. 

' Chariots and horse distinct, and shields, and spears 
Far gleaming o’er the plain; the lords perchance 
That rule these realms, inform’d of our arrival. 

Advance to us; hut bring they minds of peace, 

Guiltless of violence, or with ruthless rage 
Rush on this train, best sit together, virgins. 

Around this altar sacred to the Gods^ 

^ These "Otis were Jupiter us presitliu" o^er the Olympic games, .Neptune 
as 01 or the Isthmian, ApoHo as lustitutor of the P^tluau. 

Institnit sacros cflchrr ctrlamine Iii(?o«, 

Pjthin tlctlomiti serpenUs nomine ihctos, Ov. 3 Ibt, 

pnd Mercury, uliolanght the graceful exercises of the Pala^tra, 
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Presiding o’er the games: a surer refuge 
Tlian tow’r or shield war-proof an allar gives. 

Go then with speed, and reverent in your hands 
Hold forth these supplicating branches crown’d 
With snowy wreaths, ensigns of awful Jove. 

With modest, grave, and decent speech receive 
These strangers, as beseems the n retched state 
Of unknown supplicants; declare at once 
Distinct and brief the motives of your flight 
Unstain’d with blood: let not your roving eye 
Dart the hold glance, impcaching modesty. 

Be riot thy voice heard first, nor let its answers 
Weary their ear; they quickly take oflence; 

Submissive urge thy plea, rcniemb’ring well 
Tlie pride of words ill suits thy low estate, 

A fugitive, a stranger, in distress. 

CHOR. Wise arc tliy counsels, and witli reverend liccd 
. Shall be remember’d, father; and may Jove, 

The author of our race, look gracious on us. 

DXN. Quick be Ids aid, strong guardian of our cause. 

CHOR. Thus near I choose my scat. 

dan. Supreme of Gods, 

Pity our suff’rings, pity e’er we perish. 

CHOR. Look with an eye of mercy on -thy suppliants. 

Impart thy grace, and bless us with success. 

DAN. Address you now this crested bird of Jove’'". 

V 

’ Qjii frros cultns'liominnm rccpntum 

, Voce formosli entui, clVlccone 

AIcic piWstra;, 

* The imnije of Ncptimc i>i clmnclcriscil lij his Trident, \ihicli plainly 
declares the God; but this adjunct of Aiiolln is not so clear; P.ansanms lolls 
tis, tint the Grecians norsliippcd the Cock ns sacred to Apollo, hrc.aiiso ho 
announces the rising of the «iii. Hnt further than this, thej drcti their .aii- 
gnrios of Eucects fron; this bird • lliiis tbc Btnotians formed n joj fill presage 
of tbeir glorious victorj over tlie Lacedremonians at Lcuctra, from the crow- 
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CHon. TheCj radiant Sun^ tliy tutelary rays 

Streaming with gold, sacred Apollo, God 
Onccvexil’d from tlic skies, to thee I call”''. 

Look on our woes, and pity wretched mortals. 

DAN. O succour us, assist us, gracious pow’r. 

ciiOR. AVhom of these Gods, whom yet shall wc invoke ? 

DAN. Mark you this trident? It declares the God. 

CHOR. Safe liast thou brought us o’er the swelling sea, 

Receive us tlicn, and save us on the shore. 

DAN. This, in the Grecian rites, is j\Icrcuryf. 

CHOR. Nothing but good announce tliou to the free, 

DAN. This common altar, sacred to these Gods, 

Apprqacli with awcj tlic ground is holy; sit 
‘ Like turtles trembling at the falcon’s flight. 

The winged foe of all the winged race. 

Polluter of his kind; for Iipiv'can bird, 

- That preys on bird, be pure? Or how can man. 

That from th’ unwilling father drags to marriage 
Til’ unwilling daughter, how can he be chaste? 

Or .shall the haughty deed e’en after death 
Escape unpunish’d in thi\ realms below? 

• No; for another Jove J, they say, holds there 


ing* ofllic cocivs tliiring’ nil tlic preceding nig^htj for tile cock, lie lias 
roTiqiirrrd liis proclaims his \ictorj loud and cheerful ciouing> 5 
hut if roiiqucrcd, he hides ]iim*-clf in silence. — Vcrilcrii imog-incs deorum. 
See aKo (ficcro de Dhiuntione, 1 L . xnxv. 

This is Tiell put. Apollo "vvas fnhlcd to have been hauished from lica- 
ven, because he Killed the thiiudcr-for"in«r Cyclopes. 

t Bannus does \\(^1 to explain tins image to his daughters; Car in the 
A^g>ptian rites Mercury 'i^ns depicted «itli his caduccus and tnlarm indeed, 
hut ^\ith the head of a dog, ns the latrator Auuhis. * 

J Not only the heavens, hut the sen, and even the infernal regions had 
e;ich their Jupiter^ ^>hercforc this god liad an image among the Argfics 
\rith tlnce ejes, to denote bU pe^’verover those three regions, ^\hich flic an- 
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l 

His awful seat, and to the guilty dead 
Awards just vengeance. But be warj’, try 
The sanctity of the place: and may it bring 
' The blessing of success to crown your liopes. 

PELASGUS, DANAUS, CHOBUS. 

PEL. What female train address we herc^ and whence, 

' Gorgeously vested in barbaric stoles 

That float in many a fold? Our Argos sees not 
Her daughters tlius arraj’d, nor Greece thro’ all 
Its states. Tliaftbns without some prerions henild. 

The public hospitality not ash’d. 

Without safe conduct, you have boldly ventur’d 
To land upon our coasts, this is most strange. 

Only these boughs, as supplicants are wont. 

You lay before these Gods that o’er the games 
Preside: hence Greece forms one conjecture only. 

Of all besides uncertain what to think. 

Till yoiu- distinct relation clears our doubts. 

CJioR. As to our habits, thy remarks are just. 

But how shou'd I .address llioe, .as a_man 
Of private station, or with ii.dlow'd charge 
Presiding here, or chieftain of the state ? 

PEL. Kay, answer me, and speak with confidence,. 

Pclasgus bids you, sorercign of tliis land:. 

Bly sire P.ila:cthon, of high ancestry 
Original n ith this earth : from me, their king, 

The people t.ikctlicir name, and boast themselves 
Pclasgians. O’er a wide extent of land, 

Tiiro’nhich the Algus flows, and Strjmon west, 

From the Pcrrluebiaiis o’er tlie sacred heights 
Of Pindus, to Poeonia, and bcj'ond 

fifnt diuUtd ihc three son»j of Saturn —Ve^fdcriu!^* 

from PaU'aTiias. 
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Tlie mountains of Dotlona, spacious realms^ 

Bfy empire stretches, bounded by the sea 

Tins way. In ancient times the Apian plains 

From Apis drew their honour’d name, the soft 

Of Phoebus, in his father’s healing arts 

Skill’d : from Naupactus came the heav’n-taught sagU 

And clear’d the land of that ^lestiferous brood ’^3 

Which the moist earth, foul with corrupted gore. 

Of old engender’d, fierce with dragon-rage, 

A cruel neighbourhood; their horrible pride 
The matchless Apis quell’d, and freed the land 
Of Argos. Hence in sacred reverence 
We hold his memorj’. Instructed thus 
Say on, declare your race, and ought besides : 

But know we brook not the long pomp of words. 

CJiOR. Brief will I be, and plain. Of Argive race 

We boast ourselves, and draw our vaunted lineage 
From Her, the lowing mother, in Her son 
. Supremely blest. All this my words shall prove. 

PEL. Unplausible }'our tale. Can it bej strangers. 

That you ’re of Argive race ? ’Lilcer, I ween. 

The Lybian.damsels, in no wise resembling 

^ Wc have in this liistory clear traces of nnolher colony from ^Eficypty 
whose chieftain Apis ilroie out the baiharous iciiuiins of the Ophite race. 

f The ladies of ancient Greece, fair female^ that-grace our happy 

country, were roniaikahle for that soft and dulicalt* composition of colour^ 
vhich consist of a fine red hcaiUifulH iifierimxcd ami incorporated ^ulh 
Mhito-: when Pelas^ns therefore oh'ser%cd (he glouin^ tints of these clamw, 
he pronounces them not of Argiveiracl*, hut leadily deiites them from soincf 
1%anner clime. ’ Mr, Addison, in Iiis Cato, has c\pie^£ed the kamt idea in 
these charmin" linos, < . 

" The dames of Zuma's ro\al court - ' 

Ihivc faces ilushM with more e\nh(d charms: 

The sunj that rolls Ins, chariot o'er tfitirlieads, 

Wor^s up more fiie and colour iu tiieir chechk . 
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Our diuiglitcrs ; such pcrcluincc t!>e Nile might rcafi 
Such in t!ie glowing tint the artist’s hand 
hliglit mark the Colehian dame ; and sudi, I hear, 

The wand’ring Indians, mounted on their ciuncls, 

Along the tented jdains out‘Strctching wide 
'I'o /Ethiopia’s cities ; such the troops 
Of warlike Amazons ; and were your hands 
Arndd with the polish’d how, I might conjecture 
You were of these; therefore I, thirst to know 
Alorc fully, how you are of Argive race, 
cuon. Fame speaks of lo, in this Argive land 
The sacred guardian of the fane of duno. 

Her, as the common voice loudly reports 

PEL. Reports it that the Thunderer, of her charms 
Enamour’d, with a mortal mix’d the god ? 

CHOU. Aud met in secret shades, conccard from Juno. 

PEL. How ended then the bickerings of these pow’rs? 

CHOU. Tlic Argive queen transform’d her to an heifer. 

PEL. Does Jove approach her in this fair-honi’d shape ? 

CHOU. Himself, they say, transforming to a bull. 

PEL. Wliat angry measures form’d his royal consort? 

CHOU. An herdsman she assign’d sttirr’d round with eyes. 

PEL. What herdsman this, and how starr’d round with eyes? 
CHOU. Tlie earth-born Argus : but him Hermes slew. 

PEL. What new device lo vex the wretched heifer ? 
cuoR, A winged pest, arm’d with an horrid sting : 

. Those on the banks of Nile call it the brizc. 

PEL. And drove her in long wand’rings from this land. 

^ CHOU. Thy words, according well, speak this for me, 

PEL. Reach’d she Canobus, aiul.the w'alls of Jleniphis ? 
CHOU. There Jove with gentle hand sooth’d her to rest; 

There planted his illustrious progeny. 

PEL. Who from this heifer boasts his race divine ? 

CHOU. Hence Epaphus receiv’d his name; from him 
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ijibya, whose fair’floniains'extended wide. 
t’EL. What other branch sprung from this mighty'root? 
cnoR. Belus, tlie father of two sons; my sire, 

Behold, is onci ' ' 

^ / I 

rEL. ' Declare the sage’s name. 

CHOR. Danaus : his brollicr, whom by name they call 
iEgyptus, is the sire of fifty sons. ' ' 

Thus have I Shewn thee our high ancestry} 

Protect us then, support an Argive train. , 

PEL. You seem indeed to draw your origin 

Of old from lienee: but say, how have you dar’d 
T o leave your father’s house ? What chan ce constrain’d you? 
cHoR. King of Pclasgia, various arc tlic illsy 

Of mortal man ; and never may’st thou see 
. Misfortune mounting on the self-same wing* 

Who wou’d have thought we shou’d have wing’d oUr flight 
Thus unexpected to the coast of Argos ' * ' 

Allied of old, ainazcmenl in our van, 

And strong abhorrence’of the nuptial bed 1 
PEL. ^Vhy, sa} ’st thou, fly you to these Gods for refuge. 

Holding these frcsb-cropl branches crown’d with wreaths ? 
CHOit. That to the-offsprlng of jEgyptus we 

Might not be slaves, > ‘ , 

. PEL. Whence this reluctance, say, 

From hate? Or do your law's forbid such nuptials? 

* The a(f(lic<s of tlifcse iirgms lierc Jc'^erics onr nfttnlioii their father, 
knoTMng- tlfQ qmtk and volatile tcinpei of the Grecians, had earned thcm» 
not to let ihcir aiih^^crs near} (lie car; had cn ^hem the same 

nclmonitioji, hence the Chorus say*?, “bntf wiW 1 he, and jihin ^and thus 
fir indeed all her replies ha\e u inodc&t hrevitv and precision , Jirro a try-, 
in" question had heeu put toha,Mhich could tiot he evaded j hut ns her 
success depeuded On the rcceptiori lieransvrer s»lumld nrttt ^Mth/ she nice 
the attcniion of tht kliig*h) a ftiie momi 8cntiiiient,iniid h'inug’ thw pre- 
pared his mind g;^ives him a direct nns>Tcr, bv apphiug’ the force of it to her 
on 11 case, '' There is cxqifinito art in this 
• K 
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CHOR. And who won'd wish to make thdlr friends their lords ? 
PEL. Yet thus the strength of families gains force. 

CHOR And to the wrctclied deatlr is li6t nnwelcome, 

I’EL In what wou’d jou engage my honour to you? 

CHOR Not to enthral us to^iEgyptus’ sons, 

Sliou’d they demand us. 

PEL. Arduous is the task 

Tliou wou’dst enjoin me, to provoke new wars. 

CHOR. O’er him, that succours. Justice liolds her shield. 

PEL. If from the first the cause were my concern. 

CHOR. Revere these Gods, the guardians of your state. 
Encircled with this supplicating train. 

PEE. Struck with religious horror 1 behold 

These branches shade this consecrated seat. 

CHOR. Dread then the wrath of Jove, who guards the suppliant 
Son of PalfECtbon, hear me; with an heart ^ 

Prompt to relieve, king of Pclasgia, hear. 

Behold me supplicant, an exile, wand’ring, 

Like the-poor lamb, that on the craggy steep. 

Raises her mournful voice, secure of help. 

And warns her faithful keeper of her danger. 

PEL. I see a stranger train, with boughs new-pluck’d 
Shading these Gods that o’clr the games preside. . 

May their arrival, tho’ now strangers here, 

Yet hence descended, bring no dread event; 

Nor from this sudden, unexpected hap - , 

Let' war. Which least we wish, disturb our state. 

CHOR. May Themis, guardian of the suppliant, sprung 
From pow’rful Jove, look on our harmless flight. 

Nor from a younger let thy age disdain 
To learn tlie reverence due to supplicants. 

From 'whose pure hands the fav’ring Gods accept 
The grateful offering. 

Make not your request 


PEL. 
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To me iu"pri\^te: if pollution stains ‘ , 

The public state, the public- has the charge 
To expiate that stain ': nor can my voiOe, ' 

E’er ebbsultatiori with' the people held,' ■ 

' '\¥arrari’t the Sanction -bf the public faitli! . , 

CHOR. Thou art the state’; Hie public thou ; tliy vbicf-j 
Superior to control, confirms tlic sanctlbh' 

' This altar gives; ihysole autlibrity, ■ 

High-sceptr’d monarch of a sovereign throne. 

Is here obey’d : religion’s voice pleads for us ; - 
Revere it, nor profane these hallow’d seats. 

PEL. That profahatioh to ihine enemies. 

To gran'tyoii my’prbtection-cahhbt'be 

But witli much danger ; to r^ect your pray ’rs, 

Humanity forbids ; perplex’d I fear . 

To act, or not to act,’ and fix my choice'. . > 

CHOR. Oh Hcav’n’s high throne lie sits, whose waitchful eye 
Regards th’ afflicted, when unfeeling pride 
Denies that iustice which the law asks for theifl* 
Reverence his pow’r; for when the sufferer grtJ'^ns 
Witli pangs unpitied, the fix’d wratli of jovc^ 

Protector of the suppliant, burns severe *. 

PEL, If by your country’s laws iEgyptiis’ sons, 

• As next of blood, assert a right in you, ^ 

Who sho'u’d oppose them ? It behoves thee then , 

By your own laws to prove such claim unjust. 

CHOR. Ah never may I be perforce a thrall ■ " 

, To man ! By heav’n-dirccted flight I break . 

* Tlierc IS great propriety in this plea, to tvhicU Pelnsgits rvhs tiatnrally 
led by 'Grecian, ideas, arising, from the laws of tlial coaiitry, wjir'’e orphan 
virgins were to inafry their nearest of fcin,-aud .such Were orderf'' Ip •''to ' 
them to'wifc: ' ’ - . ' ' , 

Rex est, at orha.*, fjui sint genero proxinii, . ‘ . . ■ , ' ‘ 

Ejs nnlmnt : et iiio.r ducere eadem ha'O lex jni»ct. 

Trs. PjrRorL 
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,Thc wayward plan of these detested nuptials. 

Arm justice on tliy side, and with her aid 
.Judge with that sanctity the Gods demand. 
tel. No easy province : inahe not me your judge. 

Great tho' my pop ’r, it is not mine to act ^ 

I told thee so, without my ppople’s voice 

■ Assenting; lest, if ill arise, they say 

By honouring strangers thou hast undone thy coun ry, 
CHOR. Each equally allied, impartial Jove 

Weighs each in equal balance ; but repays^ 

The impious deed with vcngoancc, to tjic just 
Rewards their sanctity. Why ^‘ey’st thou then' 

To emulate the God, and act w ith justice ? 

TEL. Matter of high import hast thou propos d. 

Which not admits heady and jitful rashness, 

But deep deliberation, provident care, 

~ Wisely attentive to the general weal. 

That hence no evil rise, but the event 
Be prosp’rous-found, first, to the state and mej 
Next, tliat no force arrest you here, nor we 
Betray you refug’d in these hallow’d scats. 

The hostages of Hcav’n, and on our heads 
Call ruin ahd the'vcngeancc of tjhp Gods, 


* The Atl.cnmns, mul ..utccl all tl.c «lntcs of Grococ, vote aumoted avUK 
tlie noWest and most gencroii>i spirit of liberty, iiid the strongest abliorrcnLa 
of a tyrant, forbj tliat name they denoted the man ailio bad usurped tbo 
supreme porver, and turned the freo democracy into a monarchy 
Non qma crudelis illo, sed quomam grave 
Omiic iiisuolis onu*i, 

Naa, proud ns they were of their own iincient hing8,_thej exmld not heni; 
to allow them n power inooiisistent with their free laws, the right which 
pierj e.tizen elamied of giving his voice in tho public conned, and adding 
his sanction to ‘the ineasnres which the king was to earn into eaccntion, 
onlv mohedicnce to tho will of the people. We have mab} tnslauees of 
•Ihis g^J\e^ollb’cntlluslosI^^ 
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Tluit c’cn in death acquits'not. Seems not t^is 
Matter of deep debate, and public care? 
ciioR, Deliberate then with prudent care; 

To tiiy counsels take with thee 
Hcav’n-comniercing piety, 

And be stedfast justice near. • 

Hark ! incthinks I liear them say, 

Do not, mighty king, betray 
Wretched exiles wandTing far. 

Sec me not with ruffian hand. 

Refug'd at this shrine, profan’d, 

I»cam what boist’rous mnn may dare. 

Sec me Jiot .with ruffled t'cst * . 

Rent unseemly from my breast, 

.Loose my tresses waving round, 

’ftnificd ■wi't'ir Aus go'i&cn 'urche, . ' , 
Led, like a reluctant steed. 

From the Gods that guard this ground^ 

' ' See each hallow’d image Jicre, 

And tlie awful pow’rs revere : 

' ' At thy feet thy suppliant laid, 

Mightymonarclf, hear and aid ! 

And know, to thee, tb}' Jiouse, thy rising race 
Impartial justice shall repay the deed; 

With glory’s radiant crown thy virtues grace. 

And righteous JoVc shall Sanctify the meed. ' 
iSEL. Well; I have'paus’d, and ponder’d; but each thought 
Tells me the fluctuating tide perforce .. . 

‘ Will drive me on a war with these, or;those ; 

And, like a ship with all its anchors out, ^ 

, - ' t 

4 Tljis the oli^rr»atrons oa the Xesx)s in foTmer 

ode. Sir. Heath here translates eroXvfttrvy nrts-Xm hy jieploriJ™ mwltk 
liciis lextorum .* and indeed these Indies* setm to lm^ e been elegrantly 
jlrcsscd| anti to be conscious cnoug^h of it, 
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I must abide tbc storm : now will tills end . 

Without calairiilyi and lo'ssj arid woe. 

When the rich house in desolation sinhs. 

Its wealth all wasted, bouhtcdiis Jove may raise 
Its splendor to outshine its former state; 

Or when the haughty tongue unseemly holts 
The hitter taunt that stings the anguish’d-heart. 

The halm of hoiiicd words hiay heal the wound. 

But hindred blood to reek upoii the diist — 

No : let the aliars blaze, and each diic rite 
Propitiate ev’ry God t’ avert the ill. 

Meanwhile ! keep aloof, wishing t* appear 
Ignorant of these disputes ; and may th’ event 
Be fortunate heyotid iny expectation. ” 

CHOR. Hear t!ic last words of desperate modesty. 

PEI.. Have 1 not heard} Spc;ik oh, I. will attend. 

CHOR. Seest thou these braided zones that bihtl our robes?, . 
PEL. Ornaments' ti)esc tli'at suit your fchiale state; 

CHOR. Know then tire honest purpose these shall serve. 

PEL. What wou’d tliy words' intend ? Explain thyself. 
CHOR. If honour shall hot” guard this ferii'alc train — 

PEL. How can th^se binding zLones secure your safety? ; 
CHOR. Harigihg new tfopbics on these iihages.' 

_ PEL. _ Mysterious are tliy words j speak plainly to rrie. ” ' 
CHOR. To tell thee plainly then, I mean ourselves. 

PEL. 1 hear the language oT an anguish'd heart. . i 
CHOR: Be sufeiof that : 'l speak our firin' resolves. 
piEL. On ev’ry sidcine'vilahle ills ” : ' ' 

Surround ihey like a flood^ whOsb dang’rous sUrge 
4 Hri ves me' into' a' vaSt' and ■ gulfy sea',- 
Where no kind harbour shelters from the storm. 

, Sliou’d 1 not yield j'oii refuge, thou hast nam’d 
A deed of horror not to'fac surpass’d ; ' , . , 

If with iEgy plus’ sons, whose veins arc rich, : ' 
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Witli Ivindrcd blood, before our ^Nalls I try ' 

Tlie chance of « <ir, what else, but bitter loss 
Can be tb’ c\ ent, w hen in a Axeman’s cause 
Men sbcil their warm blood on th’ embattled plain? 

Yet strong constraint compels me to revere 
The wrath of Jove, whose hospitable pow’r 
Protects the suppliant, awfully severe; 

And thou, age-honour’d father of these virgins. 

Tube in thy hands these boughs, place them with speed ' 
On other altars of our country Gods ; 

That all the citizens may sec the signs 
Of your arrival ; but of me be sure 
Speak not a svord : for this free people love 
To tav authority wdth blame. Some eye 
Perchance may melt with pity, and abhor < 

The boist’rous force of these injurious men ; 

Hence shall you find more favour from the people j 
For nature prompts to succour the distress’d. 

. Tliis reverend, this benci’olent regard i 
To strangers we receive with grateful honour. 

But from tliy train send with me some t’ attend. 

To guide me to the altafs of your Gods, 

Tlie guardians of your state, and to their shrines. 

With safety thro’ your streets ; for much unlike 
Our form, our garb to yours ; nor does our blile 
See on its banks a race like those, that tread 
The verdant borders of your Inachus : 

Hence insolence may dare the rude affront; 

The stranger friend by the friend’sband has bled. 
Attend him 3 hcsayswell; conduct his steps 
Safe to the sacred shrines, seats of the Gods, 

Within oUr walls; and, as you pass,' avoid 
Much talk with those you meet, guiding this stranger. 
Who claims protection from our hallow’d altars. 
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PELA.SGUS, CHORUS. - 

CHOR. For him thou hast order’d well ; safe may he ga 
Appointed thus ; hut what becomes of me ? 

What shall I do? How wilt thou calm my fears ? 

FEL. Leave here those boughs, the ensigns of your toils. 

CHOR. I leave them, as thy Voice and hand directs. 

PEL. Seest thou that unfenc'd grove ? Take siiclter there 

CHOR. How shou’d th’ unconsecrated grove protect me ? < 

PEL. Let them have wiilgs, we leave you not their prey. 

CHOR. Tlian winged dragons they’re' more dreadful to us. 

PEL. With better omens be thy u'Ords auspicious f . 

CHOR. No marvel if my mind sinks with its fears. 

PEL. But a king’s fear is omcnous of ill. 

CHOR. ,Bc all thy words, be all thy actions happy ! 

PEL. Your father will not long be absent from you ; 

Meanwhile will 1 persuade th’ assembled people. 

If haply I may move them, to receive you 

With'gen’rous pity ; him will I instruct 

How best t’ address his speech. Await th’ event, " 

' . And supplicate the Gods, whose guardian pow’r 

Is wOrshipp’d here, to grant your heart’s warm wish* 
This done, 1 will return ; and may persuasion 

^ Tlio snrroti «iro\cs enclosed ^ tlie Cliorns- lliorcforc proporlj* nsksf 
til'll prolrctioii fin niicou'sccratcd grove could onnrd: tlie niisucr 
Itiat tliestatp ^^ou^^ deftiul them, mid they needed not tint hnllmved asy- 
lum ; \ct as the daujjer camic upon them before (hey cmild he romoied by 
a'dccrccof the slate, Ibo) fitd for refuge to Ihe sacred groic. , 
f ItiitUil) known tbjt the ancients were i cry si/|>orstJtiou«t with rco’urd 
towell or ill omciud word«. Tiillj gives ws some cunoiis recrtuls in bis book* 
on divin ithm. Nothing *cnn I>c more inauspicious than a winged dmgonj 
the meutiun of U was therefore of ill omcii; the Chorus excuse tbemsehes 
asheing depresstd with fear; iliis^wfts another ill-omened word, cspccinlly 
vtluii nddrcsttcd to a hing; tbej recover tlicmsehcs. with this nuspicioiis 
wMi, lie all tliy words, be all thy actions happ^ I which shows that 
esunot he taken aUtv rly for animum mihi exhilcra. 
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Attoit! ilic, and ^oocl fortiine'sp6ed my steps. 

i 

ciidRus. 

BTiiO. 1 . Might of the migiity, hin^g of kings, ' 

Supicmcly blest anflcisl tlje' blest above, ' 

Inihron’tl in glor}*, righteous Jove, ■ ' ' 

' From' whom perfection to the perfect springs. 

Hear us, 1) hear our fond request. 

To pity melt each’gcn’rous breast 5 
View this bold outrage ^^^th indignant eye. 

And sliicld us from' the injury ; 

O’ertake their pioud bark on the purple main. 

Sink it with all its sable train ; 

Our female band with pity view, ^ [drew. 

Ahd think ffom whose rich blood our honour'd race vv'e 
antis. 1. If Argivc lo’s blooming grace 

Cou’d e’er thy fond enamour’d bosom move 
To n arm desire, and fapt'rous love, 

The pleasing memory of her charms retrace. 

From her our race* div inc n*e boast, 

Not foreign to this Argi\ e coast. 

Her foot, in times of old, whcic now we tread/ 

■ Trod the flow’r-enamell’d mead ; 

And made with lowings loud the forests ring, 

As from the brize’s tort’ring sting 
O’er many a realm she wander’d wide, [divide^* 
And dar’d the bounding waves, that world from world 
STRO. 2. . Found her foot rest on Asia’s shore. 

On pastoral Phrygia’s, or on Lydia’s plains^ 

Or Mysian Tcuthia’s wide domains ? 

Wildly Cilicia’s nigged mountains o’er, 

Pamphilia’s various tribes among, 

Each ceaseless-flowing stream along, 

* the of the Bo'^phoru#, wJndi tliuJoR Ebropc from Asii, 

t 
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Tliro’ corn-clad fields, and vallics ever greerty 
'The hallow’d haurils of beauty’s queen; 

That winged pest impell’d her foot to rove, 

To the divincj all fpsfring grove. 

Thro* whose rich meads, impregn’d with snow 
Temper’d with torrid beams Nile’s healthful waters flow, 
ANTIS. 2. , The race that then possess’d the land, 

Struck with astonishment and pale affright, 

Beheld the strange, prodigious- sight: . 

Disdaining to be touch’d she trod the strand. 

The likeness of the lowing race ‘ 

. Now soft’ning sweet to virgin grace f : 

They saw, And trembled. All, her toil's at last. 

Her wand’rings wild, her tortures past, 

IVhat gentle hahd^Etcmal Lord ’tivas .llune ; 

Thy gentle hand, thy pbw’r divine J, 

Sooth’d,' softly sooth’d her frantic fear," 

And from her glowing cheek wip'd sorrow’s rnodest tear, 

♦ The most' ancient opinion -ivas, that the Ji'ilc pro-ccedVd from tlic sno\C 
dissolring- in the mouhtaiiis.of the’ Upper .Etliiopiaj Diis is .motilioncd hy 
Anaxog-orns,- iEscliyliis, and Euripides. “ Than the ivaters svlicecor there is 
“ none more sweet; bring not iinplcasanllyTold, a'lid b'f nll olllors (lie most 
wlioicsomc. Confirmed hy tlrat’answer of I'c-sccnnins! Ni^r' to Iiil niur- 
« muring soldiers, What ’-.crave yon wine, -nhcii you iinvc the Nilnsio drink 
“ of’-Sneh is it in being'so concocted by the snn, at all times in some part 
“ directly over it; aad by length. of course, miming, from sontli to nortif 
- “ ptesidcs in ambages) above one and forty degrees, 'tic Saxdvs. 

‘ ' '' ' ■ 
f The poet Iierc^ hy takin^-Io uhfc.hcr clinng-c from; the heifer to Tier • 
owD natural form, has ^iyca xis the precise imn^c of tiicktC^ptian'&is, who h 
■ .trns rcprcscntedcos o.njost elegant woman AvUh lunar horns on-hcr hcad.i-* 
See Verder, Mr.- Bryant, and parUcularly Histoire du Cicl., 

/ Jupiter reslorril is. to' Iirr.fWmcr. slmpe,;a'nd -witi; iis gentle Imnrf 
soothed her to peace: irincc llicir illusti-iouysoh Kad-tlie nairie of Epaphus, 
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i 

BPOD, JCow tliy plcasing^ force employ, 

I' All lie love, and all be joy. ' 

Kising from the su’cet cinbnice, 

Worthy of his radiant race, 

t^milcs the auspicioits boy.' 

Time prepares to stamp bis name 
Glorious in the roll of fame ; ' ' i 
Earth, thro’ c\''ry raptur’d scene,’ 

Hails th’ ethereal son of Jove. ; 

Who coil’d charm Ilcav’n’s angry queen? 
■Vnio her hostile hate remove ? 

This the deed of Jove alone. 

And this his genuine son. . 

To whom, for justice when I raise the strain. 

To whom, save Jove, shou’d I complain > 
Great; awful author of our ancient line, • - 

Creative parent, independent lord, 
disposer of the wbrld, righteous, benign. 
Sovereign, above the highest high ador’d ; 
Whene’er he deigns to grace some favour’d head; 
Easy alike to him the will, the word, the deed. 

. , ' DANAUS, CHORUS. 

DAX. Be of good courage, daughters ; a‘ decree. 

Such as you wish, this gen’rous state lias pass’d.' 
CHOR. Dear to my soul, with grateful tidings fraught, 
Hail, reverend parent ! But inform us how , 
Pass’d the decree 5 what numbers favour’d us ? 
DAN. Not one discordant voice jarr d in their councils. 
The fire of youth glow’d in these aged Veins, 
When the whole people their uplifted hands 
Wav’d in the' air, to witness their assent ' 
Tliatwe might be permitted here to dwell 
Free, unrcclaimablc, inviolate : 
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That none prcsumCj .njjJivc or strjihger, hence , 

To lead us 5 and shou’d force be us’d, ^ lide’er 
Assists not, him the public sdntenc'c drives. 

With infamy, an. exile. from dnsicoifntry. ’’ 

This the PeVsgian Idng.advjstd, to ns ' 

Benevolent, ..dcclaringdhc fierce wratji:.. rls 
Of Jove, proteptor of lliC.'.sup)11icanli ) ' 

Con’d not permit this • firm.nUd prosp’fous state 
To flonrisli ; .but'sUch,doUl)le Insult^ olT'er’d 
To eviry law/of hospitality,, . ' ' .-.i , 

Sacred and civil,, wou’d >with' twofold Verigdance 1 
Draw ruin on if,. .When-the Argives heard 
These arguments of .winning clotjuen'cc, 

Impatl'ent.of the' usual'foitms,'.the}' gavcn’, . 

Witlii.handsufplifted their 'coricordant'suffnige • . 
Friendly to-us •.■■thus Jove' decreed, th’ event. . ■;.■ ) 

CHOR. Come then,, mylsistwsyifpf-these.pious Argives 

Breathe, wccsoihe.pioUs prayh,. .wliose solemh 'strain , 

' May Veach the 6 ar of J 6 ve; ‘ 'And ihoii;, Supreme, 

-God' of the strangcryhear a' straiiger’s voice • ' ' 

Sifacerej ■ unblam’d ; and ratify ohf wows •! - 
STUO, Ye’ progeny of Jove, whose awful pow’r ; 

In yoH etliereairplain - 

Fixes the glories of your.reigny. . • 

, . - ■ Bend, from your radiant seats .yoyr car, ; , . 

, Attentive to a virgin’s, pray ’r^ ■ 

\nd dp,, this gen’rous.race your choicest.blessjngs show’h 
Never may \V,ar,, whose wanton rage. : 
i.' • 'The thund’ring falchion joys, to, wield,, 
J^pySjjvyhen .embattled hosts, engage, . 

. , To mow.tyitU ijuthlcss arm tHeficldj' ■ 

■N ever with rude discordant', roar > ■ 

Af&ight the echoes. of, tbi^.shorej. ... , 

Never with hostile, hand,.. . 
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Wave ronhd tlicse glilt ring tow^ra tiic blazing brand. • 
Sdrt-ej!’dbuinnnity dsvclls h'erc, ■ .'I 

That nieltihg to the suppliant’s fear. 

- Assejb; i,iar hopeless cause 5' ' 

And spotless piety, udios'e brwist > ; j ■ 

Submiss feveres Jove’s high belicst',' 

And hospitable laws, ■ ^ ' 

YoUr sacred spirit inspires the free ■ •' 

I To' form tlic gen'rotis, bold decree, 

A- man’s rude force disdain 5 •• ' 

■ To cast oh HoavVs dread Lord their cyg^- 
The terrors of his vengeance fly, i 
'Nor scorn our ferfiale train'; ■ ■ ' , 1 
He o’er the impioits roof his thunders rolls 
And awful in hisrvrath appals the guilty souls, 

ANTIS. Our kindred train, suppliants of holy Jove, 

Pelasgia's sons revere, ' 

And make our wrongs their gen’rous’eare. 

For this at' ev’ry hallow’d shrine 
. .Propitious be each pow’r divine j! 

For this beneath this' solemn'-sh'adcd grovjc^ 

Our raptur’d hivdcatibns rise,' ' • ' ■ ' 

And HeaV’n Shall hear the piou's strains. 

Ah! nev’er may malignant skies- -•..o! 

Blast the fresh. glories- of your plaiiis’:. 

Nor pestilence -with pois’nOus brcathp ' . r ’ 

’ VVaste your thin -towns vvitlr livid.' death ; : ' 

‘ ’ Nor war’s stern pow'r deface ' ' ■ 

Tlie blooming Hdvv’rFtliat ydUth’s friir season grace. 

S.till may your chiefs, a reverend band,. . , 

Around the hallow’d altars stand; 

, . And ardent for the state 

■ *' -Wc are intlcbteil’tb t!ie';iciimca-of PhinV for Sriiigiii'g-' tb'is s^,yj|„j • 
to lfg-)it. 
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Pour the TOrni vow to Heav’n’s high Lord^ 

The great, tlie just; whose will ador’d ^ 

With hoar law tempers fatf^. 

Still rise new chiefs, a lengthen’d line, 

(Kind on their birth, Diana, shine !) 

The brave, the wise, the good : 

But ne»cr discord’s dread alarms ^ 

Your madd’ning cities rouse to arnis, ” 

And stain your streets with blood : » 

Nor pale disease her sickly dews display, 

Touch’d 1)}' thy golden beams, apibrosial fount of day. 
EPOD. Fa\ 'ring seasons grace the year, 

Crown with rich fruits j our cultur’d plains ; 

The joyful flock, the sportive steer, 

Bound wanton o’er your wide domains. 

^ Each immortal show'ring treasures, ' 

. W'akc the soft melodious measures; 

Let the chastely-warbled lay 
The mviscs’ rapture-breathing shell obey. 

Firm may thfc honours of your laws remain. 

And prudence in your counsels reign : 

^ Jnsl to j ourselves, and to the stranger kind. 

May peace to sleep consign the bloodless sword; 

Each honour to jour countrj’s Gods assigned ; 

Endi laurell’d slirinc with hallow’d rites ador’d ; 

, The parent’s hoary head with rcrcrcncc crown'd ; 

View tins, ycrighlcousGods, and stretch protection round 1 

DANAUS, CHORUS. 

UKN. 1 like this well; wise arc these ^oti\c strains. 

/ 

♦ iMr, an tif pTMil rvprmun to tlftr cana of ihc 

r*»rr»pt5"f5fc Jwptirr u prrw' adtlrrwH cx tSt jmt and ngbtrou* bin", and 
it ^ovrniin* bj tVMintient Una of bturtfi. 
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But tho’ j'our father brings unwelcome tidings. 

New, and'Unlook’d for, fear not you th’* event. 

Broni yon high mound, where first you suppliant stood, 
I saw a ship, I mark’d its waving streamer. 

Its swelling sails, -and all its gallant trim : 

Its prow with heedful eye observ’es its way. 

Obedient to the lielm tliat guides behind j 
Unfriendly sight ! the sailors too I mark’d^ 

, Conspicuous in white robes themsable limbs*. 

Th’ attendant vessels, proudly riding, sweep 
The wat’ry way ; she foremost near the land 
Now furls her sails, and all the shouting crew 
Bend -to the eager oar. Behoves you now 
Sedate and sage attention, nor neglect 
These Gods. I haste to bring their gen’rous aid, 

The patrons, the protectors of your cause. 

Haply some herald may be sent, with charge 
To claim you as their prize; it shall not be: 

Fear not th' event : but shou’d our aid come slow. 
Forget not the protection of this .place. 

Be comforted ; the day,' the hour shall come. 

When he, that -dares affront the Gods, shall feel 
Their chast’ning vengeance bursting on his head. 

CHOR. How my frame trembles ! Ah, my father, see 
With winged speed the ships arri\ e ; between 
No interval of time : ruy stiff’ning limbs 
Are chain’d wth fear, and ev’ry hope of safety. 

If safety lies in flying far, is lost. 

Uan. Since this decree is pass’d, fear not, my child 
'Argos, I know, will arm in your defence. 

■cHon. Fatally fierce they are, and on their pride ' 

* It Itnd bren o\jserrt‘tl ticforc, tbal tlie /E^yptnn ro^\ e« were a saLle 

V. t * 

train. 
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Destruction waits, and never-sated war^ 

These sons of old ^gypt^iSj not to thee 
Unknown : E’en now their fifm-coinpactcd ships 
Black o’er the angry deep insulting ride. 

Eager to land their sable-tinctur’d hosts. 

1)AN. And they shall find an host, whose toil-strung arnrs ^ 
Relax not in the sun’s meridian heat. 

CHOR. Forsake me nOt, ahj leave me not alone, 
ipray thee, father; a forsaken wdman 
Is very weak : thiit wily, faithless minds, 

Like obscene erons, spare not the hallow’d altar- 
DAN. Now fair befal our cause, if their mad rage. 

Insulting thee, my Child, insults the Gods. 

CHOR. Neither these tridents, nor this solemn scene 
Will awe them to reffain their impious hands* 

They scorn the Gods, and with ilnhallow’d force 
Rush madly on, like sarage, rav’ning dogs. 

Dan. But dogs, they say, yield to the masl'ring nolVts f } 
And the soft reed to the firm Spiked corn. 

CHOR. They have the force of wild and savage beasts ; 

Weniust escape them therefore, ns we may. ' 
d\n. Slow arc th’ advances of a naval train ; 

Slow the aarrngements of the ships ; the care ' 

To fix the cables, slow ; tV experienc’d chiefs 
Trust not too soon the biting anchor's hold. 


* The gymna«;tic c’^erciscs of the GrcfchnsjtDwltich thej Vere nil tnlnc 
fofmeil their hoihes to this firmness, itis intinilefi hoc !is n sircinn on t' 
I’l'ni's, Mho ate suitjioscrl to melt hencntli the noon-tidc heat r> 

t As the Cliorus had compared tile sens of jCgj-jitiis to ratcinn" do"S, 
Daiuius expresses the Grccntis by svoKcs, as stringer and ficreer aiiunals; 
perhaps a Mould he loo preat a refineuient, nltli SHiilet,to deiue the 
former allusion from their Amthis, and (he litter from the .Ipollo Adiciisf. 
Hie coraiaiisoii is contSnneH m the next line, m here the pnpj riis, m hose root 
Mas 1 eommoii food tii jDgrpt, is despised as inferior to the com of GrCeee. 
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.If station’d wliere no liarbour winds. around : • 

J ■ ^ ii .‘i 'I "'C ■ . . 

And wlien the goldehjsun withdraws Ids l^eams. 

The gloom, of night brings ^hiahy an anxious care j 

• Nor dare' t|iey, till their vessels ride secure. 

Attempt to land. But take thou.heed, nor let • 

■ Tli^’ fears ijnpel thee^tp neglect the Gods j . 

But ask their aid.' The state willj not Vlisdain 

Mv age, that tells .with youthfulwarhi tbits tidings. , 

' 

' • CHORUS. ' ' 

STRO. 1. Ye,ri.sing,lulls,,\ylips.e(reycrgnd heads 

■Majestic, wage, .their, %c-.cpin tnauding >Jiades, 
^ 7 \^^hat|,woes our,shuddJnng.spuls await ? 

. ' ' ■ Q'';flyipg;Op;-the7wjngs.pf:fcar, • 

. . • iln ;sqipe .cavgrp,dnyk;an.d, drear 
•JDpep sliiall;Wfi/plungp,^andrhide.HS(from our fate? 

Oh that d iCO.u’d asrsmqke arise, “■ - 
. , ;3?hat, rolls its (Idack. wreaths, thrp!. the air J ' 

:.AILx,>yith,tl(c'.clDud.s|(that;plcrjthc skies 
• . .Shpy' their; light. foritis, ,and disappear : 

,Or like tjie.d.bstibc tost , 

By cv’ry:SpprtivcjyJnd,,ti!l,all!bc .lost ! 

ANTIS. 1. Such.tJip.ughts.invdce'pAcspaif I roll, 

.'The -glp.o,m of, sorrow; black.’.ning. on. inyjspul. ' 

.^h father,. the , vexkl ppeaiiJound 
-What horrors struck thy aching, sight ? 

I)isinay, .and pale .affright, 

; i-And .yvilcl. amazcjnent-sink .me.;to the, ground. 

' • .Sl.ialhthen tbcfbaser.de.te^tedibund. 

, (With rude touch..sciKe.us/pf.theirown? 

, - . ;No ; , raVhcr.shaU.this duriiig-hand 

. jpreparc; for. dcath.-.the, conscious zone; 
.^Rather in.dccp.dhdain , • ' 

, My pale .shade, sink. to IUuto'.s;dreary reign, 
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Oil miglit I sit sublime in air. 

Where wat’ry clouds the frcc/^ing snons prepare . 

Or on a rock whose tlireat’ning brow, 

. ■ Tld aerial \ ulture’s uurcaeb'd scat, 

In solitary slate 

Frowns ruinous o’er tb’ afTrighted waste below J 
lloll’d headlong down its rugged side, 

A mangled carcase let me lie. 

Ere dragg’d a pale, unwilling bride. 

Victim to sad necessity ; . 

And my indignant heart ' 

Feel the keen wounds of sorrow’s tort’nng dart, ^ 

■. Throw me, ere that detested day, 

To prowling dogs andrav’nous birds a prey. 

No form of death affrights me now : 

O thou, assign’d the wretches’ friend, 

To bid his miseries end, - 
And' in oblivion’s balm to steep his woe; 

Come, gentle deaths ere that sad hour ’ 
Which drags me to the nuptial bed ; 

And let me find fn thy soft pow’r ' 

A refuge from the force I dread ; 

O spread thy 'sable cloud. 

And in its tinpietc’d gloom our sorrows shroud 1 
Higher let your voices rise’, ' 

And swell the choral descant to the skies. 

Notes of such a lofty vein, 

That Gods may listen to the solemn sfrain ! 

' Eternal Sire, from Hcav’n’s high throne, 

■ If tby indignant eye-blills glow 

With vengeance at foul deeds belOw', 

Look down, ibou Sovereign'of the World, look down 
JEgyptus’ sons, a ruffian race, 

. Our flying footsteps chase ; 
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^nd on our trembling, weeping band 
Advance to lay their vengeful hand : 

' Extend thy golden scales. 

For without thee what mortal worth arails ? 

By land, by sea. 

They seek their prey j 
Oh, ere they seize it, may the rii Ilians die ! 

Again t raise the mournful cry. 

Tiicy come, the/ come, the haughty foes : 

These arc but preludes to my woes. 

To yon strong rampircs bend 3’our flight ; 

By sea, by land they rush severe, • 

And with their stern and tiircat’ning air. 

The softness of our sex affright. 

Look down, thou Sovereign of the World, and save ! 

HERALD, CHORuk 

HER. Hence to the ship, hence with your utmost speed 
CHOR. No, never, never j 'drag me, drag me, stab me, 

Rend from these mangled limbs my bleeding head. 

HER. Hence to the ship,- abandon’d v. retches, hence, ' 

That waits to waft you, with your injur’d lords. 

O'er tiie wide billows of yon briny deep. ' 

Haste, or this spear, with bridal garlands bound f, ’ 

j J 

V ^ ^ 

* * Tlio timidwinodcsly of tlipSe vicgiiis, Ami the sober piet> of Danaus, are 

finql) contrasted ^Mth the bnita) insolence and vacrilcg^ious Molertce of the 
herald ; this carries the distress to its. greatest lici^rht, raise<; onr 
pit} and terror, and adds n jicciiliar lustre to the calm dig^nit} ofPehsg-us 
in the next T:ccnc ^ 

f Paaw ii conjectural yvfipalirta Imstft qine sponso ^entur, rt cni an- ^ 
nexa est sponsi causa, conjcctintis, omiics quascunqnc hactenus Tidi mirA suA 
suavjtotc long-c long’eqiic superat. But the translator is not to be bantered 
onto? thi* rcading^ by the Attic iiil, nor to be bent out of it by the yv/npehra 
the rxijTTgto TtXetci Hcathif. This whole scene is so diffi- 
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Taught a less' gentle office, there sliall' place yoii . ' 
Smarting with’ many a' wo(iml; there sit, aritl sigh. 

No more, I charge ybu,i)f lljcse froward moods. 

Or force shall drive them from you. ' 

CHOU. - Woe is me ! 

HER. Haste, quit these seats, haste .to the ships, and go 
Inviolate' to tlie'clty of th'e pious. . . 

CHOR. All, never may these eW® %din behold . 

Thiit rich ei)Tivenihg st'rc.ain,' which he who drinks ■ 
Feels his fresh hlbod dance lively jn his veins. 

My unpolluted life ami(is't; these s(^fs. 

These sacred scats, .olil man, preserve me Sacred. 

HER. Naj^, tell not me,; but to the ship, the ship, 

Averse , or not averse, quick. shalh thou go; 

'Or ven'geahce, chast’hihg vengeance to thy feet 
Add wings, and' up. the bark’s talk sides. pursue thee, ' 
CHOR. Ah woe, wo6^ woe 1 Barbarian, inay the winds ' 

;In all'their fury Imrl'thcc ori'the rocks. 

Of rough .Cilieia's'brow; of dash thy corse ,, ; 

. Aft outcasAon.thc srfcllihg' sands beneath. • . 

HER. -Cry,- shriek; invoke:thc Gods;. .yet’ shall thou n'bt , ■ , ■ 

Esbape the sliip of jEgypt;- louder shriek,- , ■, • 

Cry wde^ and woe': if tlic nanie pk'ase thecy take it. 
CHOR, Ah ' wretched md! ' Pollution -of the land, ' 

How fierce he yells'! Insolent wretcli, away, - 
- ■ Thy rude fouch-wounds'rhc: For this riiSkn force. 

Rise, mighty Nile; whelm him Ueriba'th thy floods T 
HER. Hence, I cbrhihand you, fo the rolling Vessel ' 

Instantly hence ; if one presumes to linger,, ' • 

. 1 .. \ 

cntl, liilicTttbiy tbftt'lbe rctiCiT of isiindcr'tho 

gtbultU itiVnUxf iih bw frce'and 'Ifhe has 

wbl'flUMiyi. Int vk tho tfifC reading^ lift iVas al'lcuEf given d prebabte niul in-' 
' ^(iniou5 drie/dna'atl(Vfl U*nsc’’ftVid spirit to- tliut ritde'lind tindigcitcU mass, 
from which none before had been extuoded.^ . ’ ' . ' 
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1 

I pay no reverence to your crisped lobWsj 
This hand perforce shall drag her by her tresses. 

CHOR. Ah me, iinmbrtal Sire ! Insolent Force 
IViil Imrry me away : it drags me now 
Entangled in its netsj and all rny hopes 
Are vanish'd like a dredm, a dusky dream. 

Earth, I adjure thee, shield me j shield me, JoVej 
God of this land; save me in this hard conflict. 

HER. Gods of this land ! Tijcy awe not me ; my youth' 

They nourish’d not, nor to old age upheld me. 

CHOR. Near me tiic serpent rolls his train, and soon 
Will, like a pois’nous viper, dart upon me. 

Earth, I adjure thee, shield me; shield me, Jove, 

God of this land ; save me in this Iiard conflict. 

HER. If one of you perversely lingers here. 

Your richly purfled stoics shall find no mefey. 

CHOR. Ye rulers of the city. Force o’crpow'rs me. 

HER. I You shall see many rulers, doubt not, soon, 
jEgyptiis' sons ; no anarchy is here. 

CHOR. Unlook'd for ruin comes, O king, upon us. 

HER. I must use force, I see, and pluck jtou hbnee 

Dfagg’d by the locks, since my words move' you not. 

■ PELASGUS, HERALD, CHORUS. ” 

/ ' 

Whence these outrageous deeds ? How dares thy pride 
Offer this insult to the land, where dwell ‘ 

Pelasgian men ? Or didst thou deem that women 
Alone inhabit here ? 'Thy savage acts, > 

Barbarian, touch the dignity of Greece. j 
Learn thy mistake then, and thine high offence,- 
Against what law, what right have I offended ? 

Firtt, dost thou know thou art a stranger here ? 

A stranger here I found what I had lost. 

To whom hast thou address’d thee for protection ? 


HER. 
PEE. 
HER. 
. PEL. 
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iiEn. To Mercury, wlio directs the stranger’s. scurcli. • 

FEL. The Gods,! Thou luist no reverence 'for the Gods. 
i!KU. Yes, for the Gods of Nile,- an holy rev'crencc., 

FEE. But none for these, if right I understand thee. • 

HER. These lead I, hence ; and wdio shall lake them Irom me ? 
PEL. Dare but to touch them, dear shall thou abide it. 

t ^ * • ' 

HER. Is this your hospilality to strangers? ; 

PEL.' I owe the rufliaii none, that robs the Gods. 

HER. Go then, announce this to -dEgyptus' sous. 
i>EL. It suits not me ; my soul disdains the office. 

HER. Then let me speak, and plainly ; it becomes. 

An herald's office to speak all things plain. • . 

Dow ruffians, say, how robbers of the Gods, 

This kindred train, that comes to, claim these, ^'omcn? 
Not by the voice of evidence docs Mars , 

, Decide these things^ ; nor for a mulct of gold ' 
Compound the dreadful (juarrcl ; ere it ends , . . 

Many shall shed their dear blood in the dust, , - ., 

. Many lie low on earth, and bitQ the ground. 

FEL. Hear then nhat honour prompts; what justice dictates^. , 
And bear it, to the partners of thy voyage. 

, , If these approve, if their free will incline them. 

Lead them, if gentle words win their assent. 

. This; lirm decree the suffrage of the state ■ ■ 

Has render’d sacred,' not, by force to yield 
. ' A train of females ; this resolve, be sure, ‘ ' 

♦ I’clasgiis liatl lu'forc grnlty rrlmkcil tlic Itorald for the 'impropriety of iiis 
comlncl*, UcIuhI lamii’ii ou'a fofoiijH shore, nml adviuicetl without. as\iii^ the 
protection of auy of tlic nutivc&Vand wftimut rrVofchcing; Kte sanctity of the 
place ; Iie-nulelY. answers, -I ‘found here >vhat I had lo.it, 'amMwill seize it : 
being cominantlcil not to toticji thc.virgins, he Ims'recoiirsc to )»is.sacrcd office, 

^ and promisi's to explain Iiimscirclearlyj but instead of this abriipllv^declnreSj, 
that Mars deddes uot* by cTulence, ‘and at'once tbrcalciis tllis'is 

a strong mf\tk of the impetuous and lawless violence of llie sons of^EgypUisI 
- Verbnps'the tritical taste ofl^auw'imvy.uc ackiftiwlcdged in'lbis rciuark,. j ; • 
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'The 

Is stronsrly fiVtl, anil nover can beslralicn. 

I'lio’ not ilngrav d on tablets, nor enroll d 
In seal-stain p’d volumes, my free' voice declares it 
In words of plainest import. -Take thy arisXver j 
Hence from my sight, with thj best speed be gone, 
turn Know then a rising war a\V.iits thy choice ; 

Valour and conquest crown the helms of men. 
m !„ Von shall be met by men, whose lively blood 

Dull draughts of barley wine have ne\er clogg’d"^. 

Now ^irgins, nith your train of faithful friends. 
Dismiss jour fears enter this town, whose nails 
Strong-built, and crown’d with many a bulwark, lift 
Tlieir tow ’red heads impregnable : within 
The stale has many structures; nor is mine ^ 

A thin inhabitation; such an house, , ,, , ^ 

Where cheerful numbers lire in wealth and splendor, 
Ifay haply please j'ou: if a private mansion. 

To j'our own use devote, be more your wdsli ; 

The best of these, the most approv’d, is yours ; 

Make v’our free choice : I will protect j^ou ; all 
This friendly state, supporting their decree, [dians ? 
Will shield vou. IVhat, wish you more pow’rful guar- 
rfion. For these thy bounties may the bounteous Gods 
Show’r blessings on thj' head, thdu gen'rous king 
Of brave Felasgia 1 But b'encvolent ^ 

Send us our f.lther Danaus, on whose firm 

✓ I 

^ Tliat bcnciolcnt ronqweror Ooins, iWioj»e inlHHrr wera «n- 

dcrtiVen willi a oT instructmjr maiiVuid in phnting, KOuiniC) and tbt 
useful alls of ciulized life, great care intloiluc6tt tin ' ino, whorover tho 
soil was adapted tolls growth j wlierc itwas not, as pirlicularh m iCgjpt, 
]ir tiiyflit thq inhabitants the iiec of ferment, and showed tlum fhe^^Kiy to 
innkc a wine of InrlrjJittk inferior to the o^the grape -^See Bryant’s 
Amlysw, vok 11 p. 55 This lujuor VcHsgus holds in contt ippt compared 
* ’iMth "the rich and gciicrOtls wines ^of Greece. ' 



88 The Snpplicmifs. ' 

/ 

And provident counsels we rely. His care 
And sage advice is needful, where to choose 
Our dwelling, our secure retreat. ,Thc Jonguc 
Of Slander is too prompt w ith wanton malice 
To wound the stranger : Act we then with caution. 

PEL. With honour, lovely virgins, with the voice 
Of fair-applauding fame amidst our city 
Shall your appointment be, where’er jour father 
Assigns to each her mansion and attendants. 

DANAUS, CHORUS.' 

DAN. Daughters, it well becomes you |to these Argiyes, 

As to th’ immortal Gods, to offer yons, 

Libation, sacrifice, and ev’ry rite 
Religion knows ; so liberal their protection. 

So readily they lent their friendly ears, 

And favour’d all my deeds against these youths, (jou, 
These kindred youths, whose hcadlong^pride thus haunt: 
Behold these spears around, to me assign’d 
An honourable guard, that no rude hand 
With barb’rous rage may lift the secret sword. 

And with my Ijlood pollute the pious land. , 

This grace, this condescension, claims^ my thanks. 

And you with grateful mipds honour it ever. ' 

To all the.wise instructions of your father, ' 

Grav’d in your faithful tablets, grave these also. 

That after-times may hold this stranger train 
In reverence. Know then this, The tongue of malice 
Is ever prompt to wound the stranger’sTamc 
With stings of infamy : I charge you then ' ^ 

Disgrace me not. I see jour blooming age, 

' Enforcing soft desire; I, know how bard 
To guard the lovely, flow’rs that, grace that season. ' 
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Beasts love to riot on their sweets^, amt man. 

Each insect, and each wanton-winged bird. 

The Queen of Eove proclaims their opening bloom ; 
Ah, w'du’d she suffer it to remain, uncroptl 
And on the delicate'tints, that kindling glow 
On beauty’s vermeil cheek, each roving youth 
With melting wishes- darts the amorous glance: 

We brookjnot this : else why these various toils. 
These w'and’ rings o’er the widc-extendcd main? 

Let usmot work this scandal to ourselves, 

And triumph to our foes. Two mansions here 
Are offer’d to your choice ; "Pelasgus one 
'Wou’d give, and one the state ; beneath whose roof 
, No male attendant waits : the choice is c.-^y. 

Only observe these precepts of your fatlier, . 

And guard with lieedful care vour virgin honour. 
CHOR. O may the pow’rs of Heav’n in all besides 
Be gracious to-us ; in our virgin honour 
JIave conBdence: be their high wills unchang’d, 

' I shall pot deviate from my mind’s fix’d plaip 


' CHORUS, 


Go then, ye pure, ye pious train, , 

In triumph go to those bless’d pow’rs. 
That o’er this state'extend their reign 
'Imperial guardians of these tow’rs;- 
Imperial guardians of these glades, 
Along whose hallow’d shades , 

His datk’ning stream old Erasinus rolls: . 
With courage arm your souls. 


, 1 .iitlioiminialcrcationisliercfinclj-dcicribeil.' 

K Thi'forcponovctl.r.iii?!'--''' "‘e”"""' 

L,.crnin. ,n I.a.c it in hi. ojo in that c.a«.s..cl.v heaut.fnl adjres, to 

Y,nn.tvUh«hlchhcopen. hi. pnen, : hnt ih. chaste regard to d«ornn,, 
,',.ich breathe, through the tuhnonitioa ofDau.nn., deserres to he ur.tlcn 

letters of gold, 

N 
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No more to Nile’s deep floods Lclong 
Tlie warbled voice, tlic raptur’d song* ; 

Our praise Pelasgia’s towns demand; 

And each fresh-fount that loves to lend 
His humid train thro’ grove, thro’ mead, 

And rolls luxuriance thro’ the land. 

Virgin Diana, bend thine eye, 

And piteous of a virgiir's woes, 

• O save ensnared chastity, . 

From the riidc touch of hated foes : 

Nor sec thy struggling vot’rics led 

Wlierc. Venus decks the bed ! 

Nor, Queen of Love, shall our mellifluous lays 
Be silent in thy praise : • 

For thou, next Hcav’n’s Imperial queen, 

■ In highest grace with Jove art seen, 

And mighty deeds declare thy pow’r.; 

, The pasrions ’hear thy soft control; 

Thy s\yect Voice riielts the willing soulj 
Enchanted with thy honied lore. 

Round thee, where’er thou Icad’st the \yay. 
Joyful the frolic Cupids rove ; 

And as their antic sports they play, , 

' ' Whisper the harmony of love^ • ■ ' , 

But what have I with love or joy.?; •> 

My peace wild fears annoy. 

The miseries of flight, pursuit’s alarms, 

I , ’ And slaugli ter- threat’ning' arms’: • 

Why else th?, quick, the fav’ring gales 
• , W aft o’er the waves their flying sails ? 

As I’SgyptAVfts in<ld)tr^l forits fruitfnlncss to the overflow ino* of tire Nilfj 
tltc fivsti rising of its Waters was marked with relij'ious cnircjand welcomed witli 
solemn, Itj'wus. * . . > - . . 
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\ 

8EMICH, , Tills Is the fix’d decree of fate ; 

- And thus high Hcav’n’s unbounded Lord, 
Pronounc’d tli’ irrevocable word, ' - 
And doom’d us to tlic nuptial state. 

CHOR. ' Ah, never may his sovereign will 
, Me to j$igyptus’ sons unite ! v 

SEMrcH. Tiiis is to grasp at shadows still, 

And sooth thy soul with vain delight. 

CHOE. Know’st thou his will ? Or has thine eye 

Look’d thro’ futurity ? 

SEMicH. His mind I dare not scan, immense, profound ; 

And tliou thy wishes bound ; 

’Gainst Heav’n’s high will exclaim no more. 

But in mute meekness learn t’ adore. 

CHOR. ' Almighty Sire, whose healing hand 

Sooth’d thy lov’d Id’s soul to rest, ^ 

With comfort cheer thls sorrowing breast, 

- And save us from this hostile band ! 

For me thro’ fortune’s cloud hope beams her ray. 
And from that bright’ning part goes.bright’ningpn ; 
So right succeeding riglit shall force its way, . 

And the good Gods complete what Greece begun. 

• * This is an allusion, 'dark as it ought to he, to the future fortune of these 

• persecuted ladies: their storj- is ncll known. The epistle of llypcrninestra 
to Ijmceus by Ovid is a find supplement to this tragedy. 
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SEV'E,N 'CHIEFS 


AGAINST 

THEBES. 


I?EsiDEs this Siege of Thebes iEschylus Avrote 
three Tragedies on the subjects of Laius, CEdipus, 
and the Sphinx, Avhich are. lost. Woe to the ra- 
venous jaM’s of time, that have devoured these pre- 
cious movbels of antiquity ; Ave should otherAvise 
have had from this great master a regular, and, 
no doubt, an interesting^ account of this illustrious 
and unfortunate family. It is said that iEschy- 
Ibs particularly valued himself upon this trage- 
dy ; not Avithout reason ; for it has all that bold 
painting, Avith Avhich Ave might expect his martial 
genius AAOuld embellish such a subject. AhAays ' 
magnificent, he has fixed the scene in Thebes be- 
fore the principal temple : the clash of arms, the 
' neighing of the horses, and the shouts of the sol- 
diers are heard : Eteodes appears surrounded 
AA’ith the citizens, AA'liom he animates to defend the 
Avails: in the mean time the Choi'us, Avhich.is 



composed of Theban Ladies, distracted with their 
fears are han2:in{r on the statues of the Gods tliat- 
adorn the area before the temple. Longinus has 
remarked on the sublimity of the dialogue ; it is 
worthy an experienced veteran and a brave young 
king arming in defence «)f his crown, his life, and, 
his honour ; it is worthy of iEschylus. The.cha- 
racters of the Seven Cdiiefs, that command in the 
attack, are exquisitely marked and varied ; and 
their impetuous ferocity is admirably contrasted 
with the calm and deliberate courage of those ap- 
pointed to oppose lliem. The shields of six of 
these chiefs are charged with armOi'ial bearings 
expressive of their phtiracters, and as regular as 
if they had been marshalled by an herald at arms : 
the impresses arc devised nith a fine imagination 
and iirouderful propriety. 

•,* r 

The judicious choice of the persons of the Cho- 
rusformsoneof the p: incipal graces of ihistragedy, 
as it gave the poet an opportunity of mixing the 

* The origin of tlicsc insignia is not known, but we bare here 
.a proof of their high antiquity ; tlicy ^\ ere borne as marks” of 
noble descent, or illustrious action, and as such w'^re of dis- 
tinguishing honour; but should thej, in the ambitious mean- 
ness of future times (this age is too pure to admit of such a 
prostitution), he asmncil by such as arc neither distinguished 
tiy high liirth nor virtuous action, by such as owe their wealth 
to the uantonness offoilunc, or to deeds that deserve a dif- 
ferent kind of elevation, they must necessarily suffer great 
abatemmts of honour, and the pioud achievements of i irtue sink 
into common charges. 
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natural timidity of tlie female character with the 
animated and fieiy daring of heroes/ the fears of - 
these daughters of Cadmus presenting nothing to 
their imagination but the scenes of distress and 
horror, whi'ch the insolence of conquest spreads 
through a vanquished and, plundered city, and 
this painted in the warmest colours, in the strong- 
est style of JSschylus. 

Besides- the intrinsic bCauty of this' tragedy, 
which is very striking, it has to us this further 
. merit, that it gave bK’th' ter' tlifee of the finest 
poems of antiquity, theFAh'tigoile of Sophocles, 
the Phoenissm of Euripides,, and the Thebaid of 
Statius. 



PERSONS or THE DRAMA. 

__ i 

ETEOCLES 
. SOLDIER 
ANTIGONE 
ISMENE 
HERALD 

CHORUS of Theban Virgins. 
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ETEOCLES, CHORUS. 

BTEO. Y E citizens of Cadmus % it belioves 

The mahj that guides the helm of state f, to speak 

* There ure SO many allusions ia tins Imgfcdy to tho history of Cadinils, 
that it iiiaj not he improper to lay it lifcfore the reader in one view. When 
Jupiter, in Ihc form of a bull, had carried olT Europe, thc'daughter of Ag^e- 
nor king of IMicerncin, the disconsolate father sent his son Cadmus in search 
of lier, commanding him not to return unless he found her. Cadmus having 
wandered over the world m vain, consulted thcOraclc of Apollo ati)clphos5 
the answer of the God 'tv as, 

" Behold nmidsl the fields a lonely covr^ » 

Unworn wnth jokes, unhroken to^he plough} 

Mark well the plaCe where first she lays her down, 

There measure out thy walls, and build thy town. Addiso'*. 

Be obejed. Some of his allendawts were sent to a river mgh the place, to 
bring living water for a sacrifice which he was preparing to Jupiter} nn ira- 
mtnsc dmgon rushed from his cave and killed them : Cadmus, to ret enge the 
death of his friends, fought with this dragon and slew Iiimj then, by the ad- 
moniiion of Minerva, be sowed th® teeth of the dragon in the ground, from 
wliicb an host of men completely armed suddenly ai-ose; these furiously at- 
tacked each other, till only five of the number remptned abve j pence wna 
made between them, and Cadmus associated them to Ins tram. The Thehnns 
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. I 

Wliat the sad times' require ; noi' suffer sleep 
To weigh his eyelids down. For if success 
Attends our toils, to thc:good Gods we bow *, ' • 

The authors of the blessing : Shou’d misfortune, 

Avert it Heav’n ! hefal, Eteoclcs 
Shall hear his name alone wide thro’ the city 
Insulted by each tongue, that vents its spleen 
In mutinous reproach, oir loud laments : 

From which may Jove, the guardian of our state. 
Defend the sons of Cadmus 1 But this hout 
'Calls on you all, whether your flow’ry spring , 

Yet wants the prime of manhood, or your age 
Puts forth its firmest strength, f exert your pow’rs. 
Well it becomes you, to defend the city. 

The altars of the Gods presiding here, 

(Ah, never piay their Jiopours be eflac’d !) 

Your children, and this land, your common parent, . . 

. And dearest n'urse^ yyho on heir fost’ring spU ^ j, , 

^ftenvards were protid' of .deriving some of ilioir best families' from 1 I 4 S. 
drag:oi\ race. Cadmus-now buJit Xliebcs, miH haring csfnblisbcd bis colony,* 
married Harmonid, tlie daughter of Mars and Venus; nil the Gods attended 
at ]llic nuptials, and each honoured tlic bridc with some present. 

• 'The man that guides the .helm, of state, tr veXxut inaxa, fuftut. 

This' heautiful metaphor 1 beljcvc will be found one of those select few, wbich-* 
arc universal in .all the polished languages of ciViUzed nations; our author 
uses it again v, 62. and v. 6^5. of this piny*, and his contemporary, Pindar, 
In his first Pythian. Ode, v. 159, and indeed nlniost every author in prose or 
poetry since that period: llorncc even addresses the republic itself under 
the character of a 'ship 5 opd Cicofo, in bis oration pro domo sun, sajs, In il.. 

pnbibusotprpqclHs, qupm scnntqm a gnber*. 
n^iculis ,dejecisscs, popuUtm e.pavi c^ttnrbnssqs, ipse archipiwta enni grege 
pra'donum impurissimo p\^n.Usimis yclis navigate?*— J odubij,, 

* Ihc piety of, the anoiehlsinosciibing their succcss'to the Gods was con* 
ipicumiR and uniform; hence the of the Greeks, had the gratca 

of the Latins Were presents. to their ^ods to testify their gratitude for the di« 
vine nssistaTir#' — R tavt.i!v 
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Upheld with bounteous care }'our infjint ^teps, 

And train’d you to this serrice, that your hands . 

In her defence might lift the faitliful sliield. 

E’en to this day indeed the Gods incline ■ 

To favour us ; and tho’ so long immur’d 
Within our rampires, each bold work of War 
Hath prosper’d in our hands.' But now the seer, 

Tliat listens to the flight of birds’^', and thence 
Forms in his prescient mind the sure presage. 

Guiltless of fire, from their oracular wings 
Draws his deep skill, and warns us that the povv’rs 
Of Greece, combin’d against us, in the night 
Advancing, meditate the dark assault. 

Haste all then to the walls, haste to the bulwarks 
With all your arms, fill ev’ry tow’r, secure 
Eacli pass, stand firm at ev'ry gate, be bold. 

Nor fear th’ assailing numbers : Heav’n is with us. 
Meamvhile on ev’ry quarter have I sent 
T’ observe their forces, and descry their march s • 

By these, not charg’d, I trust, in vain to watch, 
Inform’d I guard against the wiles of war. 

SOLDIER, ETEOCLES, CHORUS. 

BOJUD. ■'Illustrious king of Thebes, I bring thee tidings 
' Of firm assurance from the foe; these eyes 
Beheld each tircuinstance. Seven willant chiefs 
Slew on the black-orb’d shield the victim bull f, 

* ApoIIodolus tells, us til it Mintrta had ^nen Tiresias,'as a copipcnsatlofr 
for his loss of sig-ht, uliich she couldnot restore, thc/acully of unilerhtauding* 
the voices of nil hirils* hence hK prophecies were taken from aug-nrios oul/j 
*0 that the inspection of the nitmils plated on the altar, the moununiT of th® 
smoke and the Ilame, and all the omens to wh'cli fire was necrssaf}, were 
put of hU dopartnieiit. 

f Long-inus has selected this passSge as an instance of the hold niid iioroic 
jgenius of jITsch^lns. The buhlimitv here arisen from ihcasscmhlago’Df the 
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And dipping iii-the gore their furious hands. 

In solemn oath attest the God of war, _ , ' 

Bellona, and the carnage-loving pow’r,. 

Of terror* sworn from their firm base to. rend 
These walls, and lay their ramparts in the djist; 

' I ■ 

images'; the 1)1111 slain on the Mack-orbed shield, shows it to he h sacridec to 
Pluto, .and.a solemn. devotion of tliemsclycsj the dipping of their' hands in 
the blood, the invocation of Ulnrs, Bollonn,' and Terror, their shedding, tears 
hut without any sign of remorse, and their souls of iron glowing'* with valour, 
with the simile of, the lion glaring determined haftle, are greatly conceived, 
and together breathe a solemn and terriMe magnificence, 

Mr.'jQdrcll observes', that the beauty of this passage has not secured it 
from the satirical lash of Aristophanes, whose Lysistrafa, tendering the oath ^ 
to hcr^fcmnle confederates, proposes to imitate /Escliylus by slaying a sheep ^ 
over a shield, V* 189, . ^ ^ • ■ / . 

* Terror had before been personified by Jlonier ns the son «f;Mars/ ' 

^ 07i< fttntrff « . ^ ' ' ' 

Jr* srflXi/4<r»jr,' "■ ^ 

■ • ■ ^ ‘ . II, xiii, r. 298«; , 

• Terror, lus best lov’d son, attends his course, 

* Arm’d with stern boldness, and enormous^ forcej ‘ ■ - ^ 1 

Tlie pride of haughty warriors to confound, 

And lay the strength of tyrants oh the ground.— .PoPE^ - 

Virgil 1ms imitated this passage, as far as . the imperfection of the iatin lan^ ' 
guage svonld permit, ^ ' • ' 

... circuinquc atrre formidinis ora, . 

‘ Iraiquc, insidiffiquej dci comitatus agunfur. ;• ^ 

• ' , ' • ' .^n, xii. V. 53fi. ’ 

\ . Wrath, terror, treason, tumult, and despair, . ' 

• V Dire faces and deform’d, surround, the car^ - . , 

- Friends of the god, and foUo^Ye^s of the war,*— ' 

' , . / ' ’ buYDEN^ 

I mean that the beauty of the pVdsopo'pceiaj-or personification, is here consi- • 
dcrably diminished by Formido, Irie, and Insidim, being of the feminine gen- ' 
der, instead of masculine, as or as terror raav be m;idr.';« 

B, P. JODRELL, 
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Or, (lying, vitli their warm blood steep this earth. 
Eaeh ill Adrastus’ car some dear rtmembrance**' ' 
Piled to their distant parents, whilst their eyes ' 
Dropp’d tears, but on their face was no remorse. 

Each soul of iron glowing with tlic rage 
Of valour, ns the lion when lie glares ’ 

Determin’d battle. AVliat 1 now relate 
Sleeps not, nor lingers : round the urn I left them, 
By lot deciding to what gate eaeh chief 
Shall lead his forces. These against select 
The best, the bravest of the sons of Thebes, 

And instant at the gates assign their stations. , 

For all in arms the Argive host comes on 
Involv’d in dust, and from the snorting steeds 
The thick foam falls, and dews the whiten’d fields. 

Be thine the provident pilot’s gen’rous care. 

Guard well the town, e’er yet the storm assails' it ; 
E’en now the waves of war roar o’er the plain f • 

Seize then this fair occasion, instant seize it. 

My faithful eye this day shall hold the watch. 

That well inform’d, no danger may surjjrise thee. 
ITEo. O Jove, O Earth, O all ye guardian Godsj 
And thou dread curse, the fury of my father. 

Of fatal pow’r, O rend not from its Iroots 
This ruin’d city by th’ insulting foe 

> . > 

• It wns tlic custom of tlic oncients before a battle, in wliicli'tliey appre- 
bended dantjer, to send borne to their friends some pledges ns remembrances, 
things of little saint in tliemsclics, but rendered dear bj the circumstance: 
these arc pheed in the chariot of Adrastus, because Ainpfiiarans hall declared, 
tlinthc alone of the confederate chiefs should return to Argos. 

t VEschjlusis distinguished for^old and gloiviugmetaphors . Nothing cm 
1)0 mote picturesque, animated, or more philoBopIiically exact than tbe pre- 
sent expression, ^vlnch calls an army opproachin",*n land-ware adiancing’ 
,sritli a ro iring noise ; tlio same metaplior occurs afterwards, v. 116. of 'tlii® 
play. — K, P. JODHELL. 
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Trampled in dust, lief srVeet Sellrfdian torigiic , 

Silent," and all her sacred' fires extinct ! 

Ahj never let this landj this fdwn of Cadmiis' - 
Bend her free neck beneath the serwie ydke'!' 

Protect her, saveTicr; as'5'ouishnredier honours 

I plead: A flourisliing:statc;rcveres the Gods, 

CHOU. Woe, woe, intole^tblc^voe^' 

Fierce from thcircamp’Sthe'liosts adV^hce^- 
BefofeHhcir m^ch'Witli'thUrid’rihg/tVeatl • 

Proud o’er the plain their fiery coursers'prarice. 

And hithen bend' tlieir footsteps dread : 

' . Yon’ cloud' of dust that-ch'oaks th'e air, 

A true tho’ tongucless'messcngefj 
Marks: plain the' progress of the 'foe.; 

And no'w" the horrid tlasH'of arttiS, 

TlW, .Ukr rJw iirtSffajf,, wJmisp 'iidh - - ' 

Roars dowmihemouhtain’s'craggy sidei 
Shook' the wide fields' With fierce alafijis' ' 

-With -nearer tferrors-strikes'our'sbulsi 
. , ' And' thro- our ’ch'astt’rCcesses'rOllsr ' ‘ ■ 

Hear,.all ye pow’rS'of-Heav’ri, propitious'hfraf, ' 

^ And check the furies'oftlus thrfeat’ning wdrl 

\ • Tile crouded walls around‘‘ 

Loud clamours'rend the sky;' ■ 

Whilst rang’d in deep array th’ embattled pow’rs 

Tlielr Silver shields* lift high,, , 

- And, level with the ground* , : 

To lay their laihpir’d heads, assail our tbw’rs. . 

• Stanley rightly observes, that the common soldiers bore white or plain 
shields, hut the gendrala had devices on theirs. - nicrcforcEariiiiae, (Plioiniss. 
T. llS.ycallsthe Argiva army : and Virgil,'. speaking of Helcaor, 

■nhowns bom of a slave, and consequently ignoble, says, parmd inclorilw 
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Whnl gBtirdinn C>r>il 1 impltnc ? 

Beudiitit lU wlr.it '•wrctl shtlnc 
Cttil from lltcir trappy \v?tat pow’i^ divine^ 

Afid Mtpplinnl ps'tv 'leutpturM form ndorej 
‘i'iic time deimind*.' jt : why Him. why delay? — 

Tiie sound of crnis swells on my nffrighted car.*^ 
Hold now the pall, the parhiKp, as you pray. — 
llarh I 'lis llse mdc chsh of no shiirle sjH;ar, 

Stern Go<l of UTir, 

Dost thou prepare 
Tliy sacred city to fadray ? 

I/ooli donn, look dtntn •} j 
O save thine own ; 

Nor leave ns to the foe n prey: 

If e’er thy soul Imd }i!tas«re 5ii the brave, 

God of the golden helm, hear us, and save ! 

Slijlit wrrt till stn », » »a<t »ltrf r tVitliJ, 

NoinKflif oriiuaocr ctitirjM iti rmptyCtli). — l)/trprs, 
ft. P. JoBtitei 

* to prent dUtrrjTAi irn-Ai ctntooittry for JtiC notilfjl itomM Iork >*i pro- 
ttcion to Oic temples, carrjiBj in tlirtr Itantli ricli robrs nnd croom, niili 
sv'iicU they tutorned the imtijet of the tiitetsee (r>d«, t'hose pruticUon they 
implored: lliut Virgil docribc* the Trojan donit*, 

Interra ad tcmpliiro non ttqnw PoIIodit ibniit 
Crinibue Iliades pntsis, peplumqnr ferebant 
f'npplicijcr tritier. — -- A!''' ’■ v. 403. 

Mean time tbcTrojan dotntt, oppren’d'nith "oc, 

To I’ollaj fans in long proccuion fo : — * • 

They weep, they bent tbiirbrrasu, tbry tend tlieirbnir. 

And riel: embroider’d roslj for present* benr.— DrOPPt. 

Tliitit lakonfrotn tlicristh Iliad, nhcic thcpos«r ticlenns nt'.igns this of. 
fire to hir mother Hetuba. 

•\ ^Ee'iT, je':Ii.“Thc frequent repetitioMK of ihernmc nord In this Ciipriis 
art extremtiy natural, and Ibe langiingr of fear in uoincn triinbling at tli9^ 
ajijiroadi of tlicrnemj. — It. P. Jrinnrii. 

V 
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And nil ye pow’rs, whose guardinn care** 

Protects these walls, this favour’ d land, 

O hear these pious, suppliant strains; 

Propitious aid us, aid a virgin band. 

And save us from the victor’s chains 
For all around with crested pride 
High waves the helm’s terrific tide. 

Tost’ by the furious breath of war.' 

And thou, great Jove, almighty sire. 

Confound with foul defeat these Argivc pow’rs, 
Wliose arms Insult our Icaguer’d tow’rs. 

And fright our souls with hostile fire. 

'Pile reins that curb their proud steeds ’round. 
Rattle, and death is in the sound : 

’Gainst our sev’u gates sev’n chiefs of high command, 

In arms sprnr-jvoof, taltc their appointed stand. 
Daughter of Jove, whose soul 
Glows at th’ embattled plain r 
And thou, by whom the pawing steed arose f. 


» The Gotls licre adtlrc«;scd, Dwi were tliost IjcforC 

whose the Chorus ho%Y slood. Mors nmt Venus nre invoked ^Tith pe- 
culiar propiiety, os the parents of Hamionin, ami so the great progcmtori of 
jLhc Cadmeian line. 

f Neptune acquired the title ofirr^r from being the creator of the horse, 
according to the fpbulous mjtholog-j, and is thus invoked bj Virgil in the 
Dpemng of his Georgicks, 

Tuque O cm primn frementem 
Fndit cquum tcUus pcrcussa tridente 

‘ Neptuue. , 

. And thou, whose trident, struck the tceuiing earth, 

And made a passage for the courser’s hlrlh,«»-*BRyn£^, 

llie story was, that he and Minerta both claimed the honour of girin^ their 
name to Athens : .Tupltcr decreed, that whoever produced the most useful 
present t<riuaRLind should b^^etbe preference. Neptune struck the earth 
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Great monarch of the main 
Curb’d by thy strong control ; 

From our fears free us, free us from our foes ! 

On thee, stern Mars, again I call ; 

Haste thee, God, and with thee bring 
The Queen of Love, from whose high race we spring; 

If Cadmus e’er was dear, defend hiS wall ! 

Thou terror of the savage Phoebus, hear. 

In all thy terrors rush upon the foe ! 

Chaste Virgin-huntress, Goddess ever dear, 

Wing the keen arrow from tiiy ready bou ! 

Hark ! fraught rvith war 
The groaning car. 

Imperial Juno ! shakes the ground ; 

Fierce as they pass, , 

The wheels of brass, 

Dear Virgin-liuntrcss ! roar around : 

The gleaming lustre of the brandish’d spear 
Glares terribly across the troubled air 
Alas my country ! must these eyes, 

Must these sad eyes behold tliy fall I 
Ah, what a storm of stones, that flies. 

And wing’d with ruin smites the \\’all! 

O Phoebus i at each crowded gate 
Begins the dreadful work of fate j 
Each arm the thund’ring falchion wields, 

And clashes on the sounding shields. 

O thou, whose kind and matchless might. 

Blest Onoa, thro’ the glowing fight 


hitf trident, and gtiic existence to lliis animal^ Minerva wiftj hcj* 
rai!»cd the olh e tree, and conquered —It. P. Jodrell, 

• The fire of expression in -Cscli3lus is often incapable of a Iiterr| traus- 
lation. Hero the whoI«' .atmosphere convulsed with the agitation of 
is said to be infiamed to madness. R.P Jodbell, 
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Obedient conquest joys t’ .nttend^ 

All our sev'n gates, dread queen, defend 1 
And all ye mighty, guardian pow’rs, 

Tliat here preside, protect our tow’rs : 

Nor the war-wasted town betray, 

To fierce and dissonant foes a prey ! 

Ye Gods, deliverers of this land, 

To whom we stretch the suppliant hand. 

Hear us, O hear our virgin praj'^r. 

And show that Thebes is yet your care ! 

By ev’ry solemn temple, ev’iy shrine. 

Each hallow’d orgic, and each rite divine. 

Each honour to your porv’r in rev’rcncc paid. 

Hear us, ye guardian Gods, hear us, and aid ! 

ETEOCLES, CHORUS. 

ETEo. It is not to be borne, ye wayward race ^ ; 

Is this your best, is this the aid you lend 
The state, the fortitude with which you steel 
The souls of the besieg’d, thus falling down 
Before these images to wail, and shriek 
With lamentations loud ? Wisdom abhors you. 

Nor in misfortune, nor in dear success, 

Be woman my associate ; it her pow’r , ' 

Bears sway, her insolence exceeds all bo'undsj 

^ Eteocles, with reason, ofiendc^ M the ihtimidatin" cries of thc«tc females, 
treats them with great harshness ; his rcflcctinn^ are so nncourtlr, tint thrv 
might well say afterwards, ‘“ihoascarnesl our sex hutccrlainl\ thr\ were 
out of their province: evcnlho fond tied gentle Htciorsnys to Jhc amiable 
And-omache, ' 

Komorc : — hut hasten to thy tasks at homir“, 

TlierG guide the spindle, nnd direct the loom ; 
hie. glory summons to the martial scene, 

'Xhc field of comhat.is the Sphere for men. . 


PorE.n. vh 



against Thchcs. lOi) 

But if ^lie fears, woe to tlmt bouse and city. 

And now, by hokling counsel with wealc fear. 

You magnify tlie foe, and turn our men 
To flight ; thus are we ruin’d by ourselves. 

This ever will arise from suffering women 
To intermix M’ith men. But mark me well, 

Whoe’er henceforth dares disobey my orders. 

Be it or man or woman, old or young, 

Vengeance shall burst upon liim, the decree 
Stands irreversible, and he shall die. 

War is no female- province, but the scene 

For men : lienee, home ; nor spread j’our mischiefs here. 

Hear you, or not ? Or speak I to the deaf ? 

CHon. Dear to thy countrj', son of OEdipus, 

My soul was seiz’d w’ith terror, when I heard 
^ The rapid car roll on, its whirling wheels 
Grating harsh thunder} and the iron curb 
Incessant clashing on the barbed steed. 

ETEo. What ! shou’d the pilot, when flic lab’ring bark * 

Scarce rides the swelling surge, forsake the helm. 

And seek his safety from the sculptur’d prow ? 

CHOU. Yet therefore to these ancient images. 

Confiding in their sacred pow^’r, I ran. 

When at the gates shaip sleet of aiTowy show-’r ' 
Drove hard ; my fears impell’d me to imiflore 
The blest Gods to protect the cit\’’s strength f. 


'*■ Stanley lias nith mneli leatn'ittg and jtiigment proved, RgaiastUcia^ive, 
Scaligcr, Grolius, and Bocliart, that Uic images of the tutelary ^ods norc na- 
ticntly affixed fn tlic prows of ships. The alluvion finely conceited, •and 

expressed wil\i groat stren^tli and proper concisoncs’5, f , ^ 

The scholiast lolls tib, that the Trojans, lien their city was stonned, sarr " 
the gods carrying away their image**; this he takes from a tragedy of Sa- 
phoclcs on that subject, which is lost. There uasiasilai instance in the 
Troadcs of Cnripldcs., hence 'hrgxi, ^ ' " 
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Pray that our tow’rs repel the hostile spear. 

This shall the Gods 

The Gods, they say prepare 
To quit their seats, and leave a vanquish’d town. 

Ah, never, whilst I breathe the vital air. 

May their blest train forsake us ; nor these eyes 
Beiiold destruction raging thro’ our streets. 

And in fierce flames our stately structures blaze ! . 

Let not these invocations of the Gods 
Make you improvident; remember rather 
Obedience is the mother of success, 

ExecnerP omnes adyti^ nrisfjnc rclicli* 

Dh, quibus inipcrioBi line ttetcral. — Xs ii. 

a'ou sec our hopeless state; hon every pod, 

Who guarded Troy, has left his old abode. — Pnr. 

The Romans trer* so strongly impressed with this idea, that when tbrj be- 
sieged n town they anicionsly inquired the name of the tutelary god, whom 
they erohed with much solemnitj. The reason assigned for this desertion 
was, that amidst such scones of devastation and -carnage the rctcrcnceand 
honours dne to the gods must be neglected; this shows the propriety of 
Eteocles’ address before, 

Protect her, save her, os you share iier honours 
1 plead • a flourishing state reveres the Gods. 

The learned Mr. Jodrcll observes here, that Jerusalem, -when tacked, -was 
said to have been forsoken of its Gods; and that the SbckiAah, or diiine 
presence, eras undoubtedly withdrawn from the ark of the first tern plb, be- 
fore it was destroyed by the kin; of Babylon. He adds, that Totquin, be- 
fore lie dedicated the temple to Jupiter Capitolinns, performed tiie ceremony 
of nnhallowing the ground from all other religious institutions, m area evict 
lota Joris. Liv. 1. i c. So. He farther says, that this idea and Veneration 
oflnral ditiimy was by some people carried' to such an excess of cxtraiagnnt 
folly, that tliey used to bind their fin oa rife gods in their temples to pres cnl 
such desertion ; avliich custom some Christian writers, whose God is not to 
he confined -with mortal fetters, object with great tndignnlion against th« 
Gentiles. He refers ns to Arnoh. ooat Gent 1 li.— lo Cyprihn nd Demetr. 
p. 101. Ed EfU — Petr e »o, p. 4SS. Ed Burra and to Diodor. Sitl 
1. xvii.— Q. Curtiui, 1. ii, e. 3. 


ETEO. 

CHOR. 

ETEO. 

CHOR. 


ETEO. 
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Wedded to safety : so the wise assure us. 

CHOR, Yet in the^Gods is a superior pow’r, 

' Wliiclj often in nOiictions clears away 
Th* impenetrable cloud, whose sullen gloom 
Sharp misery hung before our darken’d eyes, 

ETEO. The victim, arid the hallow’d sacrifice. 

When the foes menace, are the task of men; 

Thine, to be silent, and remain at home*. 

CHOR. That we possess our city yet unconquer’d. 

That yet our tow’rs repel th’ assailing toe, 

. Is from tlie Gods ; from them our voice calls down 
Further success: Why shou’d this move thy anger? 
ETEO. It does not, virgin : No : your pious vows 

I blame not. But be silent; lest thy fears, 

Swelling to tins excess, dismay our youth. 

CHOR. Affrighted at the sudden din of war, 

^nd trembling with my fears, with hasty foot 
I sought this citadel, this sacred scat. 

ETEO. If haply now your eyes behold the dead, 

Or wounded; burst not forth in loud laments: 

For blood and carnage is the food of war. 

CHOR. Distinct I hear the fiery-neighing steed. 

ETEO. Whate’er thou hear’st, it asks not thy attention. 

CHOR. The city shakes beneath th’ enclosing foes. 

ETEO. Be satisfied; to guard it is my charge. 

* Thus Soplioclc«, r^ai, yvtaili Ktrun i! riyji Aj»\. r. S93. 

Thi* line is quoted to introduoe an anecdote, which desen cs to be men- 
tioned. When a learned Germna paid a nsit to the accomplished aud mo- 
dest M. Dacicrilie requested her to insciibe lier name and a sentence iii his 
travellinj hooTr, or album, according- to tlie ariogant ciisloni of hiS country, 
among the names of the most cuiluent scholais in Eiiiope- she at fiist re- 
fused, but was at last prevailed upon, aud w rote this cclibiated rerso of So- 
phocles, which Dr. Fmnklin well translates thus, 

Womaa, thy sex’s noblest ornament 
Issit;ncc. H. P. JoDnEci. 
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CHOU. I, fear: tlie clasli is louder at the gafes. ' ' ^ 

ETEO. Peace ; nor distract the city with thj; cries. , 

CHOR. Ye social pow’rs, leave not our ^Yalls 'defenceless. 

ETEO. Woe on thcc! Canst thou not bear this in sllenoe? 
CHOR. Gods of this state, save me from slavery !' 

ETEO. Me wou'dst thou mahe a slave,- and all lhc state. 

CHOR. All-pow’rful Jove, turn on the foe thc-SivOtd ! 

ETEO. Hcav’ns, of what quality arc women form’d? 

CHOR. Wretched, as men are, in their countrj-’s'min. 

ETEO. Still wail thy country ? Still embrace these Gods ? 
CHOR. Wild with rny fears, I speak 1 know not what. 

ETEO. Wou’dst thou indulge me in a light request ? ^ 

CHOR. Speak it at once, quickly shall I obey. 

ETEO. Be silent, wretch ; nor terrify tliy friends. ' 

CHOR. I will; and with them bear what Fate decrees. ’ ' 

ETEO. I praise thy resolution. Clasp no more ' ' ' ‘ ' 

These images ; but stand apart, and ask ' _ 

Happier events'; entreat the friendly Gods' ' * 

To aid us. Hear my'vows ; then instant rfiisc 
The hcav’n-appeasing Paean, whose high Strains ' 

Of solemn import, ’midst her sacred rites, 

Greece pours symphonious; strains, that raise the soul 

To gen’rous courage,' and the fix’d disdain ' ' ' 

Of fear and danger. To the guardian Gods ' ' 
Whose tutelary pow’r protects our- fields, ■ -- - 

Protects our crowded streets; to Dirce’s fount; 

Nor thee, ismenus, will I pass unhonour’d; 

If conquest crowns our helms, and saves our city. 

The hallow’d sacrifice shall bleed, and load- 
. Their smoaking altars; this victorious haiid ' ' 

Shall raise the glitt’riiig trophies % and hang high, ■ 

, ' It Was o custom derived from early antiquity to erect tropliies to the 
Ci.df, of the arms of the conquered, in thi place where the Victory was oh- 
tniued i hence their Z,'v, vjlsra.,; nnd ' The vC'sls stript from 
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To grace their Sacred ivalls, the rlcli-wr6ught vestSj 
Spoils of the 'vvar, rent from the bleeding foe. 

Breathe to the Gods these tows: but let no sigh 
Break forth, no lamentation rude and Vain ; 

Weak is their pbw’r to save thee front thy fate. 

My charge shall be at our ^ev’n gates to fix 
Six of our bravest' youth,' myi*elf the seventh. 

In dreadful opposition to the 'foe; 

E’er yet the violent and tumultiioU^ try 
Calls me perforce to join the fiery conflict. 

» i ' 

■ , CHORUS.. 

I. 1. 

I wou’d obey thee ; hut my breast 
Yet pants with fear, and knows not rest; 

Too RCS3r . 0 . 1 / .heart distrarting rare 
Wakes all the horrors of despair : - 

And as the trembling dove, whose fears 
Keep watch in her uneasy bow’r. 

Thinks in each rustling leaf she hears 
The serpent gliding to devour, 

I tremble at each sullen sound 
Of clashing arms, that/oars around t 
With all their troops, with all their pow’rs. 

Fierce they advance to storm our tow'rs; 

Now hurtling in the darken’d sky. 

What does my cniel fate prepare 5.: 

Rude, batt’ring stones incessant fly. 

And all the missive storm of war. 

I. 2. 

Guard, ye great Gods, O guard our wall, 

Nor let the tow’rs of Cadmus fall !r ■ 

tlip slain were Imng- up in the Icmples. This distinction conld not escape 
the lOpicitj- of Tatirt*, ' > ’ i ‘ . ' 

Q 
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Ah, to what fairer, richer plain, 

Your radiant presence will you deign, 

These fields abandon’d to the foes, 

Thro’ whose crisp’d shades and smiling xneads> 
Jocundly warbling as she goes, 

Dirce her liquid treasures leads, 

And boasts that Tethys never gave. 

Nor all hhr nymphs, a purer wave I 
Deign then, ye Gods that guard this land. 

Here deign to take your hallow’d stand: 

Assert your glory : on the foe 

Pour rout, and havoc, and dismay. 

Confusion wild, soul-with’ring woe, 

And flight, That flings his arms away. 


I. 3. 

Hear then .the mournful, solemn strain t 
For dreadful were its Tate, shou’d this strong wall. 
This ancient, ramplr’d city, fall. 

And spread its light dust o'er th’ encumber’d plain, 
Beneath the proud Achaian spear. 
Dishonour’d, sunk, the waste of war. 

Shou’d the fresh virgin’s bloom, the matron’s age. 
By the fierce victor’s fiery rage, 

Their robes all rent, their bleeding bosoms bare, 
Be dragg’d by their loose-flowing hair. 

Like horses, a reluctant prize j 
The desolated streets re-echoing to their cries, 

II. 1. 

Before my sad presaging soul 
What scenes of imag’d horror roll ! 

I see the tender virgin’s woe, 

E’er yet her ripen’d beauties glow'j 
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The hateful way I see her tread. 

Forcibly torn from her sweet home : 

Happier, far happier are the dead ; 

They rest within the silent tomb.- 
But, tlie walls humbled to the ground, 

Wliat dreadful mis’ries rage around 1 
Furious one leads the vengeful bands j 
One stains with blood his reeking hands j 
Wide roll, outrageous to destroy. 

The dusky smoke, and torrent ^es 5 
Whilst slaught’ring Mars with hideous jojr 
The heav’n-contemning rage inspires, 


H. 2, 


From house to house, from street to street 
The crashing (lames roar round, and meet j 
Each way the fiery deluge preys. 

And girds us with the circling blaze. 

The brave, that "midst these dire alarms 
For their lost country greatly dare. 

And fir’d with vengeance rush to arms. 

Fall victims to the blood-stain’d spear f. 

The bleeding babe, with innocent cries. 

Drops from liis mother’s breast, and dies. 

/ 

♦ The translator wakes no opolog-y fpr adcptiM" the Interpretation of 
Pauw, Perj.ti sciunt. 

f This WtL mo^thcautiful and picturesque images among thcdiorrors of a 
captirc citj', which arc here so finely painted, it was extriincly natunl for 
^romea to describe infants at thebreust shrieking with affrightj hence Virgil 
icems to have borrowed a very patbctic idea, 

Xt trepidjD walrcs prcsscre ad pectora nalos. -/En, > 11 , r, 510# 

Pale at the piercing: cal!, the wolhcrs prest 

^Vitb shrieks their starting Infants to the breast,— PixT# 

Sec also ApoUonius Kbodiu^j I. U , v# 155^— R» P. Jonaru.. 
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See rapine ruslica, bent onprcj-j' - 
■His basty step brooks no delay; ; 

The spoiler,' loaded Avith his store. 
Envious the loaded spoiler views 5 
Hisdains another, si«ou’d hnve niorc, . 
And l)is insatiate .toil renews. .i 


Thick oh the 'earth the rich spoil lies* : 

For the' rude pltindcreis’ restless-rolling tide, 

, Their w'Orthless'^numbers waving wide. 

Drop in their'wild haste many a glitt’ring prize. 
Whilst, in her chaste apartment bred, 

Tlie trembling virgin captive led, 

Pours, in the anguish of her soul, the tear ; 

And, torn from' all htr heart holds dear. 

The youtl\furbnde, a nonce yet in woei _ 

Obeys the haughty, happy foe. 

But' e’er siich horrors blast my sight, 

May' these sad eyes close in eternal night f ! 
SEMiGH.See,'frorh liis watch the veteran returns, 

Beilrlng, 1 ween, fresh tidings from yon host. 

Of highest import : quick his foot,' and hasty. 

SEMICH. This' wayi behold, the son of GEdi^iisj ‘ 

The king' himself advances,'' pressing on'^-' 

„ jH.is hnrried step to, learn their, new-form’d pleasures. 

ETEOCLES, SOLDIER, CHORUSl 
sous. ‘ Now I can teii t)ree, for I know it well, 1 

♦ This passag-c lu the oVigJnal has an ohsenniy on which the annotators 
hare not votichsafecl to cast one ^Icain Mr. Hchth’s intcVpvetafion 

ofjsaj're; is beneath the dignity of the oceasioh.' The translator can hardly 
flatter himself that he has hit on the prefciso. i«lea/of his author, but he ha^ 
not wilfully .ilcviaited from. the orginal. ■ • . 

We are iiidchtcd to Pauw for this elucidation. 
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The disposition of the foe, and how > ' 

Each at our gates takes his allotted post. 
Already near the Praetian gate in arms- 
Stands Tydeus raging ; for the prophet’s voice 
Forbids his foot to pass IsmenUs’ stream, 

•Tlie victims not propitious : at the pass 
Furious, and eager for the fight, the chief. 
Fierce as the dragon when the mid-day sun^ 


* The \\hol(‘ doscriptionof Tydetisis in the boldest style nnd strongest co. 
louringof ^schylus. The serpent lying-in a torpid state during the aintcr, 
IS supposed to have his rage increased hj heat; hence this glowing descrip, 
tion of him by Viigil, 

Postqunm o%hausta pains, terrmqne ardore dchiscunt, 

Exilit itt sicenm, cf tiamnmnfia luminn torquens 
Sairit agiis, asperquesiti, atquc cxtcrrilus ffistu. 

Georg. Hi. v. 432. 

But when in muddy pools the water sinhs, 

And the chopt cnith is fiurow’d o’er with chinks j 
He Icares the fens, and leaps upon the ground, 

And hissing ronls his glaiing eyes nround • 

With thirst iiiflonied, impatient of the heals. 

Ho lUgcs in the fields, and wide destruction threats. DktdEit. 
Ovid has with peculiar jndgment seized this idea, and carried it to the north 
pole, 

> Quteqne poloposita cstglnciali proximo serpens, 

Trigore pigra prius, ncqnc fornudahilis ulli, 

Incaluit, sumpsitque nor os fervoribus irns. 

hfet. 1. ii. r. 173. 

The folded serpent next the frozen pole, 

Stiff nnd ‘betiumVd before, began to roll. 

And taged with inwnrd heat, nnd flircntcn'd war. 

And shot a redder light from every star — Acnisotf. 

Stalins couIAnot omit this circnmslancc, though his immense dragon' vtas 4 
yery quiet animal; , 

StLvioi nnfractu latcrum sibuosa retorqncns 
‘ Tprga soloj-siccique nocens furit igne reneni. 

Thch. 1, T. 
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Calls forth his glowing terrors, raves aloud. 

Reviles the sage, as forming tim’roas league 
With war and fate. Frowning he speaks, and shakes 
The dark crest streaming o’er his shaded helm 
In triple wave; whilst dreadful ring around 
The brazen bosses of his shield, impress’d 
IVith this proud argument, A sable sky 
Burning with stars j and in the midst full-orb’d 
A silver moon, the eye of night, o’er all 
Awful in beauty pours her peerless light. 

Clad in these proud habiliments, he stands 
Close to the river’s margin, and with shouts 
Demands the war, like an impatient steed. 

That pants upon the foaming curb, and waits 
With fiery expectation the known signal, 

Swift at the trumpet’s sound to burst away. 

Before the Pratian gate, its bars remov’d. 

What equal cliief wilt thou appoint against him ) 
ETEO. This military pride, it moves not me : 

The gorgeous blazonry of arms, the crest 
High waving o’er the helm, the roaring boss. 
Harmless witbout the spear, imprint no wound. 

The sable night, spangled with golden stars. 

On his proud shield impress’d, perchance may prove 
' A gloomy presage, Shou'd the shades of night 
Fall on his dying eyes, the boastful charge 
May to the bearer be deem’d ominous, 

' And be the prophet of his own destruction. 

Against his rage the son of Astacus, 

That'breathes deliberate valour, at that gate 
Will 1 appoint commander ; bent on deeds 
Of glory, hut a votary at the shrine 
Of modesty, he scorns the arrogant vaunt 
As base, but bids brave actions speak his worllit 
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*rhe flotv’r of that bold stem, which from the ground 
Rose arm’d, and fell not in the dreadful fight. 

Is Menalippus ; him his parent earth 
Claims as her own, and in her natural right 
Calls him to guard her from the hostile spear ; 

But the brave deed the die of war decides. 

CHOR. Go then, my guardian hero, go ; ■ 

And may each fav’ring God with bright sucOess 
Thy gen’rous valour bless ; 

For at thy country’s dear command 
Thou arm’st thy righteous hand. 

To pour her vengeance on the foe. 

Yet my sad heart must sigh. 

When on the blood-empurpled ground. 

Gored with many a gaping wound, 

I see my dearest friends expiring lie. 

SOLD. May the Gods crown his valiant toil with conquest. 

But Capaneus against th’ Electran gates 
Takes his allotted post, and tow’ring stands 
Vast as the earth-born giants, and inflam’d 
To more than mortal daring ; horribly 
He menaces the walls ; may Heav’n avert 
His impious rage 1 vaunts that, the Gods assenting 
Or wot assenting, his strong hand shall rend 
Their rampires down j that e’en the rage of Jove 
Descending on the field shou’d not restrain him. 

His lightnings, and his thunders wing’d with fire 
He likens to the sun’s meridian heat. 

On his proud shield pourtray’d, A naked man 
■Waves in his hand a blazing torch f ; beneath 

Ac Mennlippus lierc and Slcgrarcus were of tlie drajon-racc, tlmt cpntny 
armed from tlic earth, there ia a peculiar propriety in calling- them forth to 
defend that earth, -and repayithat nouriture she gave them, 
f Slaalay allow* that thii intignc may he sin)po!ed to allude to an ancient 
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In golden letters, t will rinr the city. 

Against this man— But wlio shall dare f engage 
His might, and dauntless his proud rage sustain ? 

ETBO. Advantage from ad%’antage here arises. 

Tiie arrogant vaunts, which man’s vain tongue throws out. 
Shall on himself recoil. This haughty chief 
Threats high, and prompt to execute his threats 
Spurns at the Gods, opes Ins uiihallow’d lips 
In shallow exultations, hurls on high, 

Weak mortal as he is, ’gainst Jove himself 
Hurls his extravagant and wild defiance. 

On him, I trust, the thunder wing’d with fire f. 

Far other tlian the sun’s mcridian'heat. 

Shall roll its vengeance. But against his pride. 
Insolent vaunter, shall the glowing spirit, >' 

That hums for gIor}'*in the dating breast 
Of Polyphontes, be oppos’d; his arm, •' 

Strong in Diana’s tutelary aid, 

custom in use before ibc imention of trnmpets, %\bere ttie torcb-licarer, srt^ 
crcd to Mars, by stepping’ into the middlcspacebolnccn tlic t^ro armies, used 
to brandish it as a signal for the onset. The man being' naked markn the 
contempt ivith Tfbich ■Capeoews trealfd tlie fnemy, and implies that be 
needed no arm to attack nnd firC the city. — Rv P. Jodret.L/ r ^ 

These obserrnttoos aic in the genuine spirit of criticisim, and 'shotv g^reat 
penetration and judgment . Euripides could give this torch-bcarer the name 
of Prometheus only as a metohymyj and from this custom arose that bold 
metaphor which wc shall h Ihc Persians, 
the Martcmqne ncccndcrc eanta of Virgil. 

■f* There is a noble spirit of religions confidence in this assertionj it de- 
serves to be mentioned, that this impious boaster ■perished by that lightning 
■which ho thus defied, — R, p. Jodrell, 

Thcle'trned reader will find a bold and spirited narrative of the daring 
actions of this hero, and his death, at the end of the tenth book of the Thehaid 
of Statius, a writer whose fiery genius sometimes overleaped judgment, 
but ■who compensates for this with 

Thoughts that brcalhcj and words that burn. 
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Shall be a sure defence. ;But to thy:tale;. 

Who next before our gates assumes' his station? 

CHOR. Yes, let him perish, the proud foe, 

That storms, in savage hope, the vanquish’d town, 

, And rends its rampires down. ■ - ■ ’ ■ ■ ' - 

■Him first may Heav’n’s almighty sire, ' / : ” 

Rolling his vengeful fire, 

Dash in the flaming ruin low ; ' • ' ; , ■ ■ ' • 

E’er his impetuous spear. ; • ' , 

Bursts ev’ry bar of my retreat,- ; , 

Apd from my virgin seat ' . . 

Drags me perforce from all my soul holds' dear; ' 

SOLD. Third from the brazen helm' leap’d forth the lot 
Of fierce Eteoclus, who takes his post 
Against the gates of Nels : there he whirls ^ ! 

His fiery-neighing steeds, that toss their Heads ' 

Proud of their nodding plumes, eager to rush' 

Against the gates,, and snorting champ their curbs 
Boss’d with barbaric pride. No mean de^ce - 
Is sculptur’d on his shield, A man in arms. 

His ladder fix’d against the enemies’ walls. 

Mounts, resolute to rend their rampires do^vn 
And cries aloud, the letters plainly mark’d. 

Not Mars himself shall beat, me from the 
tow’es. • ' 

Appoint of equal hardihood some chief 
To guard the city from the servile yoke. 

ETEO. - ' Such shall I send, to conquest send him ; one ■ ' 

That bears not in his hand this pageantiy 
. Of martial pride. . 'The hardy Megareus, ! • 

From Greon sprung, and that bold race, which rose.,- 
Embattled from the earth ; him from the gates ■ 

.. 'Hie furious ncighings of the fiery, steeds 

Affright not; hut his blood spilt on the earth. 


R 
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Amply requites the nouriture she gave hin), 

Or captive bothj the man in arms, the town 
Storm’d on the sculptur’d shield, and the proud bearer, 
'Shall with their spoik adorn his fathers house. 

< iioR. Go then, and glory be thy guide 1 

For thee, brave youth, we pour this ardent pray r, 

And fav’ring HeaVn shall hear. 

Go then, my house’s guardian, go, 

And rushing on the foe, ' ‘ 

Bravely repel their vaunting pride. 

And as each furious soul 
Hurls the ferocious menace high, 

\ May he, that rules tlie sky, - / 

In vengeance his indignant eye-balls roll 1 
SOLD, At the next giite, nam’d from the martial Goddess 
Onca Minerva, stands Hippbmcdon^. 

I heard his thund’ring voice, I saw his form 
In bulk and stature proudly eminent ; 

1 saw hibi roll his shield, large, massy, round. 

Of broad circumference : it struck my soul 
^ With terror. On its orb no vulgar artist 
Express’d this image, A Typhoeus huge, 

. Disgorging from his foul enfoulder’d jaws. 

In fierce effusion, wreaths of dusky smoke. 

Signal of kindling flames : its bending verge 


• Of thp otliir (fates find no satisfactory nccoitnt to InJ before the reader: 

but tlio scboli.ist Iioic oliserres, llml Onca «ns one of the titles of Hincrra 
at Thebes, ubicb Cndimis introduced from PhtEmeiojwbereslicssas so called. 
The scbolmsl oh the feecotid Ol^ihpic bdoof Pindar asserts, tlitit Cadmus 
erected at 'Oyjteti, a Tilhiifn in Ibeolin, a stutiic of Pallas, svbo as as tberefore 
svorshiiiiitd under the title of 'Oy• **ia; kcc also the scholiast on Lycniihron, 
V.122S. She bad two temples at Thebes, from ivbich sbe bad two titles, 
Oncain and Ismcnia 5 the latter certainly deyiicd from the river Ismenils. 
^cc (Udip. Tyr. Sopboclis, i. 20 . on tihioli the scholiast gives oUata by 
mistake for'Cysttfie — -U. P. Join ill. ^ 
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With folds of twisted serpents border’d robnd. 

With shouts the giant-chief provokes the war ; 

And in the ravings of outrageous valour 
Glares terror from his eyes. Behoves' thee then ^ 
Strong opposition to his fiery rage, ' . 

' Wliich at the gates e’en now spreads wild dismay. 

ETEo. First, Onea Pallas, holding near the gat^’^ 

Her hallow’d state, abhors his furious rage 
And in her guardian care Shall crush the pride 
Of this fell dragon. Then the son of ^nops, 
Hyperbius, of approv'd and steady valour. 

Shall man to man oppose him one that dares 
Assay his fate in the rough shock of battle j 
In form, in spirit, and in martial arms 
' Consummate; such high grace Hermes conferr’d* 

In hostile arms thus man shall combat man. 

And to the battle on their sculptur’d shields 
Bring adverse Gods ; the fierce Typhmus he. 
Breathing forth flakes of firet Hyperbius bears 
The majesty of Jove securely thron’d. 

Grasping his flaihlng bolt ; and who e’er saw , / . 

The Thund’rer vanquish’d ? In the fellowship 
Of friendly Gods, the' conquerors are with us, 

They with the' conquer’d ; and with like event 
These warriors shall engage; as Jove in fight 
Subdued the fell'Typhseus, so his form 
Emblazon’d on the shield shall guard Hyirerbius. 

CHOR. If ought of truth my soul inspires, ' 

This chief, that tovf-’ring o’er th’ affrighted field 

* The scholiast on v. 170 interprets this to alluflc to a picture, perhaps a 
statue of the protecting^ goddess placed at the entrance of the city,nod quotes 
Lycophron for her name of TlvXu$Tif so acquired. — Alexau. 1. 334'*— "hose 
scholiast ohserves, that it has a syrohoUcal weaning, and implied that wlsdota 
should be alnajs at their gates and doors. — U.P» Jonnni.L. 
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Bears on his sculptur’d shield 
Th’ enormous monster, buried deep • 

Beneath a mountainous heap, 

Rolling in vain his turbid fires. 

Monster accius’d, abhorr’d 
By Gods above, by men below; 

This chief his head shall bow 
Low at the gate beneath the victor's sword. 

SOLD. Prophetic be thy hopes. At the north gate. 

Yet hear me, king, the fifth bold warrior take5 
His station, near the tomb where honour’d lies 
Jove-bom Amphion ^ : By his spear he swears, 

Which, as he grasps, he dares to venerate f 

More than a God, and dearer to his eyes 

Than the sweet light of Heav’n: by this he svvears, 

'Cw \wfe.\ ssitR the. grewad. the vieWs ef Thehes, 

Tho’ Jove- himself oppose him. Tlius exclaims 
This beauteous branch sprung from a mountain nymph tj 
. Blooming in manly youth; the tender down 
Of unripe age scarce sprouting on his cheek; , 

But ruthless are his thoughts, cruel his eye 
And proudly vaunting at the gate he takes 
His terrible stand. Upon Ins clashing shield. 

Whose orb sustains the storm of war, he bears 

*' Ampliion, the son of Jupiter and Antiopa, having teceiTcd *>• 
5Icrcur},was so exeellcnl a rousieinn, that according to the fable, I'O brought 
the stones together with vrliich the tower of Thebes was built hence Ho- 
race calls him Tbehana coiuhtor arcis.— tl T*. Jodkeli.. 

^ -b Stalins with tiiore reason assigns tins impiety to Capciicus, ^'ho is xc- 
prcsenlcd ns a contemptor dnum, like Mcrentms the one says, Virtus mihl 
numen, ct en'^is, quem tcnco 5 the other 

Dextra mihi dcus, ct tclum, quod missile libro 
Adtiint. 

i Tills morntam n}iuph wastliL Arcadnn Atalania 
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Tlie foul disgrace of Thebes, a rav’iious sjihinx. 

Fix’d to the plates; the burnish’d monster round 
Pours a portentous gleam ; beneath her lies 
A Theban, mangled by her cruel fangs. 

'Gainst this let each bravo arm' direct the sjiear. 

No hireling he, to prostitute for gold'^^i. ^ ' 

The war, or shame the length of way he trod. 

E’en from Arcadia : such this stranger conics 
Parthenopceus, and repays to Argos , 

Its hospitable honours, ’gainst tliese towTs • 

Breathing proud menaces. The Gods avert them ! 
ETEo. That ruin, which their fierce aspiring thoughts 
With impious vaunts intend, may the just Gods 
Turn on themselves, total defeat, and shame ; 

So let them perish 1 To .this proud Arcadian 
• No boaster we oppose ; but one whose hand 
Knows its rougli work. Actor, the valiant brother 
Of him last named. . Never udll he permit 
The tongue, without th’ assay of warlike deeds, 

. To rush within the gates, and execute 
Its ruinous threats ; nor him, whose hostile shield 
Bears sculptur’d that abhorr’d and rav’ning beast : 

And many a thund’ring stroke Avith stern rebuke 
Shall check her proud advances to the walls. 

Soon shall the fav’ring Gods confirm these hopes. 
cHon. These Avords appal my throbbing breast : , 

And the light tangles of my braided hair 
! Rise upright Avith my fear. 

As from the impious foes around 
'These dreadful A'oices sound. 

Furious Avith thund'ring threats exprest. 

♦ Oy xtfjmXiyrm 'Eniiius expresses the samo‘iilca nnflrr tlie 

fame nictaphor. 

Non canponantes bellum, sed beUigorantes. 
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Ye pow’rs that rule on high, 

Scatter their dreaded forces wide. 

Or let their crested pride 

Low in the dust beneath our rampires lie ! 

SOLO. The sixth brave chief, that with the golden curb 
^ Of prudence knows to check this generous valour. 
The fate-foretelling seer, Amphiaraus 
At th’ Omoloean gatef his destin'd post 
Assumes in arms, and on the fiery Tydeus 
Throws many a keen reproach, reviles him as 
An homidde, the troublcr of the state. 

The mighty author of all ill to Argos, 

With murder and the furies at his heels 
Urging Adrastus to these hateful deeds. 

Thy brother Polynices, with him leagued 
In these despiteful deeds, he blames aloud. 
Descants upon his name, and thus rebukes him. 


» This moJest onA atnnhlc augur had foretold the ill success of the iiaiy 
and the death of all the chiefs, Adrastus only exccptcil \ he would therefore 
have concealed himself, but uns betrayed hy his wife Eriphyle, xiiiohad pas» 
sionntcly desired some female ornament, which Polynices had given to Argia 
upon the day of their marriage ; this was a necklace, or rather a cciitus, the 
work of Vulcan, nnd by him presented to Harmonia when she wedded Cad- 
mus, and had been fatal to her, to Semclc,aDd to Jocasta. See Statius, 1. ii- 
T. *472, See. 

* * \ 

Sic Priphyleos anriim fatalo penates ^ 

Irrnpit, scclcrnmquc ingcntia semina movit, 

Et grave Tysiphone risit gravisa futuris. 

As Amphiaraus was fighting bravely, the earth opehed beneath hini,land h» 
descended alive to the infernal regions with all his orms, and iu bis chariot. 
Statuishascxcrtcdthc utmost force of Ilia genius in describing this righteous 
hero. * 

■f The Tliossalians gav c the feasts of Ceres the name of Omoldia, dcs deux 
mots, Omou ensemble, and Ldion meillcur, excellent.— Histoite religiense du 
rnHndrirr,par >1. Court dcGehpIm. The scholiast tells us, tlmt these gate* 
wrre 10 called From Omolois, a daughter of Niobe. 
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How grateful to the Gods must this be, 

Glorious to hear, and in the roll of fame 

Shining to distant ages, thus to lead 

These foreign arms to waste thy bleeding couiitrj', 

To raze those princely .mansions, where thy fathers. 
Heroes and demigods, once held their seats I 
But say thy cause be just, will justice dry 
Thy raotlier’ s tears ? And when the furious spear. 
Hurl’d by thy hand, shall pierce tJjy country’s bosom. 
Will she with friendly arms again receive the£i ? 
Prescient of fate I shall enrich this soil. 

Sunk in the hostile plain. But let us fight. . 

One tiling at least is mine ; I will not find 
A vulgar, or dishonourable death. 

So spoke the prophet; and with awful port 
AdVanc’if his raas^siVnnV?, fftesiVnmagorilr 
Bearing no impress i for his gen’rous soul 
Wishes to be, not to appear, the best; 

And from the culture of Ids modest worth 
. Bears the rich fruit of great and glorious deeds. 

Him let the virtuous and the ivise oppose ; 

For dreadful is the foe that fears the Gods. 

ETEo. I mourn the destiny, that blends the just 
, With these unhallowed wretches. Nothing ivorse 
In ivhate’er cause, than impious fellowship ; 

Nothing of good is reap’d ; for when the field 
Is sown with wrong, the ripen’d Iruit is death. 

If udth a desperate band, whose hearts ure hot 
With villany, the pious hoists his sails. 

The vengeanee of the Gods bursts on the bark 
And sinks him with' the heav’n-detested crew.' ' 

If ’midst a race, inhospitably bent ' • ' 

On savage deeds, regardless of the Gods, 

Thc.just man fix his scat, th’ impending urath 
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Spares notj but strikes him with vindictive fury^ 
Crush'd in the general ruin. So this seer. 

Of temper’d wisdom, of unsullied honour. 

Just, good, and pious, and a mighty prophet. 

In despite to his better judgment join’d 
With men of impious daring, bent to tread 
Tlie long, irremeable way, with-them 
Shall, if higli Jove assist us, be dragg’d do\vn 
To joint perdition. Ne’er shall he advance 
Against our gates, withheld not by base fear. 

Or cowardice of soul ; but that he knows 
His fate, if Pheebus ought of truth forctels. 

To fall in fight; he loves then to be silent. 

Since what the time demands he cannot speak. 

Yet him against the strength of Lasthenes, 

Who froraulie stranger’s inroad guards our gates, 

Shall I oppose : in manhodd’s vig’rous prime 
He bears the providence of age j his eye 
Quick as the lightning’s glancej before his shield 
Flames his protended spear -, and longs t’ obey 
His hand. But victory is the gift of Heav’n. 

CHOR. That gift, ye great immortal pow’rs. 

On the brave guardians of our slate bestow ; 

On each victorious brow ‘ , 

The radiant honour hind! Oh, liear 

A virgin’s pious pray’r j 

Chase the proud strangers from our tow’rs ; 

Or headlong let them fall, 

Thy red right hand, almighty sire, 

Bolling its vengeful fire. 

Inflaming ruin stretch’d beneath oiu- wall ! 
soim. The seventh bold chief — ^Forgive me that I nanre 

* Atniilst tlic oTitcuntj of this nnd the tincciUmty of tin. aitno- 

wtor*, the tiamlatot hts seketea that uka, which seems most poetical. 
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Tliy brother, and relate the horrible vow’s. 

The imprecations, •which his rage pours forth 
Against the city ; on fire to mount the rvalls. 

And from their turrets to this land proclaim. 

Rending its echoes •ivith the song of '\var. 

Captivity : to meet thee sword to sword. 

Kill thee, then die upon thee : if thou livest, 

T’ avenge on thee his exile and disgrace 

With the lihc treatment. Thund'ring vengeance thus. 

The rage of Polynices calls the Gods, 

Presiding o’er his country, to look down, 

And aid his vows. His well-orb’d shield he holds, 
New’-wrought, and w'ith a double impress charg’d : 

A warrior, blazing all in golden arms, 

A female form of modest aspect leads,' 

Expressing justice, as th' inscription speaks, 

Yet o>'ce more to his country, and once more 

f 

To HIS paternal throne, I WILL RESTORE HIM.- 
Such th^ir devices. But th’ important task. 

Whom to oppose against his force, is thine. 

Let not my words offend : I but relate. 

Do thou command ; for thou art sovereign here. 

ETEO. How dreadful is the hatred of the Gods ^ ! 

Unhappy sons of CEdipus, your fate 

Claims many a tear. Ah me ! my father’s curse > 

Now stamps its vengeance deep. But to lamdnt. 


* At the mentioa of each -of the other chiefs Ctcoclca had shown himself 
unmoved, and g;i\en his orders with calmness and prudence 5 naj, Ins re- 
flections on Amphiaraus hare a solcma air of religion : hut no sooner is his 
brother named, than he loses all temper* he hc^inS indeed as if he would 
lament the unhappy fate of his family, but soon starts from that idea, and 
though himself thcaggresjor, Tcviles hif brother as insolent, ouliagcous, and 
unjust from his infancy 5 then in the ‘ipirit of a man that has done an injiirr, 
who never forgiies, works himself up to that ungorerned rage, which <U- 
atroyed his biother, himself, and all the unliapjH family of (Edipus, 


S 
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Or sighj or shed a tetir, becomes me not. 

Lest more intolerable grief arise. ' ' 

Be Polynices told, ill-oraen’d name^ ' 

Soon shall we see how far his blazon’d shield 
Avails ; how far inscriptions \vrought in gold, ^ 
With all their futile vauntings, will restore him. 

If justice, virgin daughter of high Jove, , 

Had ever form’d his mind, or rul’d his actions, ■ 

This might have been: but neither when his eyes 
First saw the light of life; nor in the growth ' 

Of infancy 3 nor in th’ advancing years - 
Of youth 5 rior in the riper age, that clothes ■ - . 
With gradual down the manly cheek, did justice 
E’er deign t’ instruct, or mark him for her .own.’ 

Nor now, I ween, in this his fell intent 
To crush his country will her presence aid him : 

For justice were not justice, shou’d she favour 
Th’ injurious outrage of his daring'spirit. ' 

In this confiding I will meet his arms ’ 

In armed opposition ; Who more fit? 

Chief shall engage with chief, with brother brother, 
And foe with foe. Haste, arm me for the fight. 
Bring forth my greaves, my hauberk, my "strong spea 
cHoR. Dear to thy country, son of Oedipus, 

Be not thy rage like his, w hom we abhor. 

Thebes has no dearth of-raliant sons t’ oppose > 
These Argives ; and their blood may be aton'd 3 
The death of brothers by each other slain,- 
That stain no expiation can atone. 

ETEo. Cou’d man endure defeat without dishonour, 

’’Twere well': but to the dead nothing remains. 

Save' glory ; to, the dastard,' and the base 
Fame never pays that bonoiuable meed. 
cHon. Ah, whither dost thou rush? Let not revenge. 
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That wildly raving shakes the furious spear. 

Transport thee thus. Check this hot tide of passion. 
ETBo. No: since the God impels me, I will on. 

And let the race of Laius, let them all, 

Abhorr’d by Phoebus, in tliis storm of fate 
Sink down to deep Cocytus' dreary flood. 

CHoR. Cruel and murd’rous is the rage that fires thee 
To deeds of death, to unpermitted blood ; 

And sorrow is the bitter fruit it yields. 

ETEo. My father’s curse, a stern relentless fury. 

Rolling her tearless eyes, looks on and tells me 
Glory pursues her prize, disdaining fate, 

CHdR. All, rave not thus ; Fame will not call thee base 
Or cowardly, if well thy life be order’d. 

The gloomy fury enters not his house. 

Whose hands present th’ accepted sacrifice. 

ETEo. The Gods accept not us ; and on our fall 
Glory attends admiring: 'IVliy then sue 
For grace, with servile fear cringing to death? 

CHOR. For that it is at hand : Its terrible pow’r 

Sooth’d by th’ abatement of this fiery valour. 

May come perchance more gentle ; now it rages. 

ETEO. My father’s imprecations rage, and haunt 
My sleep : too true the real visions rise. 

And wave the bloody sword that parts his kingdoms. 
CHOR. Let us persuade thee, tho’ thou scorn’st our sex. 

ETEO. What wou’d thy wish have done ? Speak it in brief. 
CHOR. Ah, go not this way: go not to this gate. 

ETEO. My soul’s on fire ; nor shall thy ivords retard me. 

GHOR* Conquest, that spurns at right, offends the Gods. 

ETEO. Ill suit these tame words the arm’d warrior’s ear. 

CHOR, And const thou wish to spill thy brother’s blood ? 

ETEO, -By the just Gods he shall not ’scape my vengeance*'. 

TtieEnglisb render nill alIot\,tIiatimnri>tj ofcliaracloranddifDitj'ef 
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cHOR. Slie come*;, tlie fierce tremendous pmv’r 

And hanows up my soul with dread; 

No gentle Goddess, prompt to show’r 
Her blessings on some favour’d head, 

I know her now, the prophetess of ill, 

And vengeanee ratifies caeh word, 

The votive fury, fiend abhorr’d ; 

The father’s curses to fulfil 

Dreadful she comes, and with her brings 
The brood of fate, that laps the blood of kings. 

The rude barbarian, from the mines 
Of Scythia, o’er the lots presides ; 

expression tins is one of the finest scenes ever prodiiced by n dramatiuautlior. 
The devices on tbe shiclijs’', the sjmitof the narriors, and the defiance of Elco- 
clcs, all proclaim that wonderful Siiwto;, or tragic sublimitj , wkicli cliarnc- 
torised jEschjlus What can we think then of the unfeeling criticism of P. 
Briimoy ’ who sajs, Cette scene est fort longue, et n’a pn dtre interessnnte 
qitc pour les Athcniens qui connolssoiont Thebes, et Ics chefs, dont on va 
parlcr R P Jobdell 

v As soon as CEdipus came to he informed that he had killed his father 
1 aius, and that Jocasta, hj whom ho had two sons and two daughters, was 
his mother, in thh transport of his grief he tore out his eyes When liis sobs 
were grown lip to man's estate, thej shut up their father now old and blind, 
and agreed to divide his kingdom between them CEdipus deeply resented 
this treatment, and uttered the most horrid execrations against them, praj mg 
that they might divide the kingdom by the sword Statius knew how to 
111 iko a fine use of this How fatal a father’s curse was esteemed, wc have 
aeon in the Pioinetheiis To prevent its dreaded efleets, the brothers agreed 
to reign each a j ear alternately, and each alternatelj to Icav c the kingdom • 
Etencles, astlie elder, first assumed the sovcrcigiitv , but upon the expiration 
of his jear refused to resign it to his brother hence tliis war, their father’s 
luophetic curse, which is greatly represented thrmigh this trao-edy as an 
avenging fiirj even the sword is personified, and lopresented as a rude har- 
harian from the mines of Sejthin, and ndvnneing over the seas, attended 
with muchief and war, ns a cmel unipireto diiidc the kingdom hctwceii the 
hrnthcis, hut assigning to each no larger a share than their dead bodies could 
ocenpj on the cartli These arc the roneeptions of a genius frillj sublime, 
aiidavhleli distinguish jEschjlus and Shakespeare from all other writers. 
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Ruthless to each his share' assigns, 

And the contested realm divides ; 

To each allots no wider a domain ' . 

Tliari, on the cold earth as they lie. 

Their breathless bodies occupy, 

Regardless of an ampler reign. 

Such narrow compass does the sword, 

A cruel umpire, their high claims afford. 

Conflicting thus in furious mood, 

Shou’d each by other’s hand be slain ; 

Shou’d the black fountain of their blood 
Spout forth, and drench the thirsty plain ; 

Who shall the solemn expiation pay ? 

Who with pure lavers cleanse the dead ? 
imsems 

And vengeance marks this house her prey, ‘ 

Swift to chastise the first ill deed; , 

And the son’s sons in her deep fury bleed. 

The first ill deed from Laius sprang : 

Thrice from his slirine these words of fate 
Awful the Pythian Phoebus sung, . 

“ Die childless, wou’dst thou save the state.” 
Urg’d by his friends, as round the free wine flows, 

' To Love’s forbidden rites he flies. 

By the son’s hand the father dies. 

He in the chaste ground, whence he arose. 

Was bold t’ implant the deadly root; 

And madness re.ar’d each baleful-spreading shoot. 

Wide o’er misfortune’s surging tide 
Billows succeeding billows spread ; 

Sliou’d one, its fury spent, subside, 

Another lifts its boist’rous head. 
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And foams around the city’s shatter’d prOTV. - 
But shou’d the rough tempestuous wave 
Force through our walls too 'slight to save. 

And lay the thin partition low, 

•’Will not the flood’s' resistless sway 
Sweep lungs and people, towns and realms away? 

The dreadful curse pronounc’d of old • . 

To vengeance rouses ruthless hate j 
And slaughter, ranging uncontrbll’d. 

Pursues the hideous work, of fate. 

Wretk’d in the storm the great, the brave, the wise 
Are sunk beneath the roaring tide. 

Such was the chief, the city’s pride, 

Dear to each God in yon’ bright skies. 

Whose prudence took our dread away, 

,Thc rav’ning monster gorg’d with human prey. ' ' 

Where now the chief? His glories whe^e ? 

Fail’d, fall’n; From the polluted bed 
Indignant madness, wild despair. 

And agonizing grief succeed. 

The light of Heav’n, himself, his sons abhorr’d. 
Darkling he feeds his gloomy rage. 

Bids them, with many a curse, engage. 

And part their empire with the sword. 

That curse now holds its unmov’d state. 

The furious fiend charg’d with the work of fate. 

SOLDIER, CHORUS. 

SOLD. Have comfort, virgins, your fond parent's joy ; 

The city hath escap’d the senate yoke. 

And the provid vaunts of these impetuous men 
Arc fall’n : the storm is ceas’d, and the rough waves. 
That threaten’d to'o’cnvhelm .us, are subsided. 
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Our tow’rs stand firm, each well-appointed chief - 
Guarded his charge with manly fortitude. 

All at sLs; gates is well: but at the seventh 
The God, to whom that mystic number’s sacred*. 
Royal Apollo, took his awful stand, 

Repaying on the race of (Edipus • 

The ill-advjs’d transgression of old Laius.' 

CHOR. What new affliction hath befall’n the city ? 

SOLD. The city is preserv’d : the brother kings 

Are fall’n, each slaughter’d by the other’s hand. 

CHOU. Who ? What ? Thy words distract my sense with fear. 
SOLD. Be' calm, and hear. The sons of GEdipus. 


ya^ ^A'riXXwta Ajjrjw. 

<k 

Iloslod lells us iierc tliat tho srrcutli is a sacred day, because on Omt day 
Latoiia brought fortli Apollo nith the golden sword, Hf* Court do Gcbelin says 
with the golden hair, u cherelurc dor^c, Tliat the seventh day of each 
month was sacred to Apollo, because he was horn on that day, nas true only 
in the allegorical sense: this was taken from the philosophical ideas of the 
J!gyptinns, brought into Greece hy Pythagoras, respecting the harmony of 
the universe, founded on the seven planets and their relations, and in ge- 
scral upon the number seven. Nonnus gives the planets the same arrange- 
ments which they hare in the musical system of the Egyptians, wlierc the 
sun placed in tlic fourth rank, dr in the middle of the progression, terminates 
Md begins the two quaternions, or fours, that form the system.— fechelin’s 
A.Uegones Orientales, p. 90. Hfilton knew how to make the /Incst use of this 
idea of the harmony of the spliercs, , 

Ifow often fiom the strep 
Of echoing hill, or thicket, have wc heard 
Celestial voices, to tho midnight nir, 

'Sole, or responsive to each other’s note, 

Singing their great Creator? Oft in bands 

Whil e they keep w atch, or nightly rounding' walk, 

With licav’nly touch of instrumental sounds, 
lu full harmonic nwm6cr *oin’d, their songs 
Divide the night, and lift our thoughts to henv'n. 

P. L. h. IV. 1. 680. 
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CHOR. All me ! I am the ptoplietcss of ill. 

SOLD. It is indeed too certain ; both are dcati. 

CHOR. Came they to this ?,^ ’Tis horrible; yet tell me. 
SOLD. Brother by brothcr*s\hands dreadfully slain. 

CHOR. And has one common fate involv'd them: both 
SOLD. It has indeed destroy'd ih’ Unhappy race. ' 

Here then is cause for lamcntalioh^ cause ' 

For joy ; joy,- that the city stands secure ; ■ . 

But lamentation, that the chiefs'arc fall'n. \ • 

To both the rigid steel, forg’d in the mirics 
Of Scythia, shares their whole inheritance; 

And each receives but that small tract of cart!),- 
Which sen’es him for a tomb ; their father’s curse. 
Fatally cruel, sweeps them both away.' 

The city is preserv’d; but the 'dust drinks 
Tlie blood of the brothers, each by th’ other slain. 

CHORUS. 

O Jove supreme. 

And all ye Gods that guard this state, 

. Sliou’d I the joyful Pman raise. 

And celebrate your praise? 

Your guardian care, propitious pow’rs, 
Presen'’d our walls, preserv’d our toiv’rs ! 

Or bid the solemn, doleful strain 
Lament the chiefs, UVe brother’s slain ; 

A mournful themfe; 

Thro’ mad ambition’s impious pride 
Childless, unbless’d, in youth’s warm tide 
Fall’n, fall’n by too severe a fate? 

Thou gloomy curse, too prompt to ill,. 

A' father’s vengeance to fulfil, . • 

feel, I feel thee in my shiv’ring breast ! 

Soon as I heard th’ unhappy slain 


MON.' 


STIIO. 

I 
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Lay vvcltVmg on tli’ cnsangiiinM plain, 

IVith inspiration’s raging pow'r possesl, 

I form’d the funeral 'streams to flow 
Witii all tine melody of woe. 

Aaris. , Thou fell, ill-omon’d, cruel spear, 

CouMst thou the father’s cilrses hear, 

And wing’d with fury drink the brother's gore r 
Now, Laius, boast the frantic deed : 

Thy disobedience has its meed ; 

Tlie fatal oracle delays no more. 

These are your works ; and round them stand 
Horrors, and death’s avenging band. 
liPOB. Is this a tale of fear-crcated woe ? 

In very deed before your eyes 

[Ttic licnd todicKif Eriocitssnd PoitMCES^vre lirro brought on the Stage.] 

/ A twofold scene of misery lies, 

And from a double slaughter double horrors flow j 
Whilst grief on grief, and groan on groan 
Rush in, and make this house their own. 

Come then, ye virgins, from the mournfull bands, . 

To wail the mighty slain j 
And ever and anon, at each sad j)ause 
The dying cadence draws. 

Together smite your high-rais’d hands, 

Tiie sullen sound attemper’d to the strain, 

Tliat with many a dismal note 
Accompanies the sable boat. 

Slow as it sails on Acheron’s dull stream. 

Wafting its joyless nrimbers o’er 
, To that unlovely, dreary shore. 

Which Pheebus never views, nor the light’s goldenheam. 

1st. SEMI. But see, to aid this mournful office come 
Antigone and Ismene : they besute 
Will, from their lovely gentleness of soul. 
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Pour for their brothers* loss their, sorrows wild. 
Behoves us then, e’er the sad tale shall reach 
Their ear, with meet solemnity to raise 
The thrilling stmin, and chaunt the hymn of death. 

2d. SEMI. Unhappy in your brothers, most unhappy 
Of all, that o’er their swelling bosoms hind 
Tlie decent vest, I weep, I breathe the sigh 
Warm from iny hearty that feels for your afflietions. 

ANTIGONE, ISMENE, CHORUS. 

1st. SEMI. Ah, what frantic rage possest 

Each unyielding, ruthless breast. 

Wisdom scorn’d, and friends defi’d. 

By threat’ning ills unterrifi’d, 

’Gainst their father’s house to bear 
Wretclied they, the fatal spear ! 

2d. SEMI. Wretched they a wretched deatli 
Found their' house’s fall beneath. ' 

1st. SEMI. Each the ruin’d palace o’er 

Strove t’ extend his envied p6w’r : 

Each unrivall’d and alone 
Proudly strove to seize the throne. 

But the sword their contest ends. 

Not the lovely strife of friends. 

Hate, that never knows remorse, 

Fury of the father’s curse. 

Thro’ their sides lyith horrid sway 
Urg’d the sharp steel’s purple way. 

2d. sMEi. Charg’d with death thou cruel curse. 

Each hath felt thy ,fatal force. 

1st. SEMI. Brother pierc’d by brother dies. 

Low their house in ruin lies. 

2d. SEMI. From the father’s furious breath - 

Discord rose, and rage, and death. . , 
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1st. SEMI. Grief with wild, distracted air 
Tliro’ the city leads despairj 
The tow’rs on high, the vales below. 

Sign the sullen notes of woe. 

To other lords the large domains, 

And the envied pow’r remains j 
Of the territories wide. 

For which they fought, for which they ditu. 
Each receives an equal share. 

Fiercely parted by the spear : 

Cruel arbiter of fate. 

Friends thy rude decisions hate. ^ 

2d. SEMI. Pierc’d with steel each finds his end; 

Pierc’d with steel they haste t’ attend 
Their fathers, by like bloody death, 
fn the yawning grave beneath. 

1st. SEMI. Grief, that rends the tortur’d breast. 

Deep with real w'oes possest, 

Tears fast streaming from her eyes 
From the haunts of pleasure flies. 

Anguish, misery all her own, 

Sadly pours the hollow groan j 
Wliilst the ruin’d palace round 
Echo answers to the sound ; 

And, each frightful pause between. 

From her airy shell unseen, 

Listens to the funeral strain, 

WslUng the uahsppy 
Wailing all the dreadful woes 
That from madding discord rose ; 

Many a friend among the dead, 

Wliilst the hostile legions bleed. 

Far beyond each sorrowing dame. 

Each that bears a mother’s name. 


2d. SEMI. 
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Each that groans upon tlie earth, 

Hapless she that gave them birth. 

She, to share her bed and throne. 

As an liusband took her son : 

These she bore, and this their fate, 

Brother slain by brother’s hate. 

ISM. Brothers they, by birth allied. 

Spread the mutual carnage wide : 

Unfriendly each to other’s life, 

In the madding rage of strife. 

But their hatred is no more. 

On the eartli, all stain’d with gore. 

Their stream of life unites, and shows 
From one common source it rose. 
cHOK. Umpire of the strife of kings, 

Fortti the barbarous stranger springs : 

Ruthless issuing from the flame 
O’er the seas the keen steel came. 

Ruthless came the realm to share. 

Big with mischief, wasting war. 

And accurs’d, without'remorse. 

Executes a father’s curse. 

ANT. They have the wretched share they chose. 

Share of heav’il-appointcd woes ' : 

And the rich, contested prizC i 
Deep beneath earth’s bosom lies. 
rsM. It falls, the royal house, it falls ; 

Ruin lords it o’er its walls ; 

And the furies howl around. 

Notes of shrill, soul-piercing sound. 

Slaughter, recking yet with gore. 

Raises high each gate before, 

» This passngc is itic\iilica'blj ohscuic Tlic translator is uhlijred to i< ue 

II &0. 
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"V^Hiere they fought, and where tliey bled, 
Trophies of the mighty dead; 

And, the rival chief? subdued. 

Ceases from her work of blood. 

Wounded thou gavest the fatal ivound. 

ISM. 

Dying thy hand its vengeance found. 

ANT. 

By the spear ’twas thine to kill. 

ISM. 

And the spear’s thy blood to spill. 

ANT. 

Fierce thy thought, and fell thy deed. 

ISM. 

Fierce recoil’d it on thy head. 

ANT. 

Flow my tears. 

ISM. 

My sorrows flow. 

ANT. 

He, that slew, shall lie as low. 

ISM. 

Madness mingles with my moans. 

Heaves my heart, and bursts with groans. . 

ANT. 

Thou shalt claim the ceaseless tear. 

ISM. 

To my soul wast thou most dear. 

ANT. 

Thee thy friend stretch’d on the plain. 

ISM. 

And by thee thy friend is slain. 

ANT. 

Twice to see. 

ISM. 

And twice" to tell. 

ANT. 

Near us do these sorrows dwell.- 

ISM. 

Near us dwell these sorrows, near 

ANT. 

As to sisters brothers are. 

Fate, in all thy terrors clad. 


CEdipus, thy awful shade, 

Erinnys, frowning black as night, 

ISM. 

Dreadful, dreadful is your might 1 

Fierce from flight achiev’d he deeds. 

ANT. 

At which my heart with anguish bleeds. 

Nor is he return’d that slew. 

ISM. 

Safe himself, on death he flew. 

ANT. 

Death upon himself he brought. 

ISM. 

And to him destruction ivrought. 
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ANT. 

Sprung from an unhappy line. 

ISM. 

In one unhappy fate they join. 

ANT. 

Mournful, threefold misery. 

J-SM. 

Sad to tell. 

ANT. 

And sad' to see. 

Fate in all thy terrors clad. 

~ 

Qiidipus, thy awful shade, 1 

Frinnys, frowning black as night. 

Dreadful^ dreadful is your might ! 

Thou their pow’r hast past, hdst known. 

ISM. 

Soon this knowledge was thy own. 

ANT. 

To the town advancing near. 

ISM. 

Lifting high thy purple spear. 

Burning fierce with enmity. 

ANT. 

Sad t(> tell. 

ISM. 

. And sad to see. 

ANT. 

Ah, what woes on us await 1 

ISM. 

And our house oppress’d with fate : 

Thro’ the land the evils siiread. 

Falling heaviest on my head. 

ANT. 

I th’ afflicting burden share. 

Equal sorrow, equal care. . 

ISM. 

Eteocles, from thee it flows. 

Author of these mournful woes. 

ANT. 

Each the gushing tear demands. 

ISM. 

Each with frenzy arm’d his hands. 

ANT. 

Where shall we with pious care 
' The sepulchral earth prepare ? 

ISM. 

Wliere the hallow’d ground shall spread 
-Awful honours o’er the dead. 

ANT.- 

Their unhappy father nigh 

Let the mournful ruins' lie. 

ANTIGONE, ISMENE, : CHORUS, HERALD 

HF.n. 

My office leads me to proclaim the mandate 
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Of Ihe great rulers of the Thehan stiite, 

Etcoclesj for that he lov’d his country, 

They have decreed with honour to inter. 

To shield ncr from her foes he fought, he fell. 

Her sacred rites rever’d, unstain’d with blame. 

Where glory calls the valiant youth to bleed. 

He bled. Thus far of him am 1 bid say. 

Of Polynices, that his corpse shall lie 
Cast out unburled, to the dogs a prey; 

Because his spear, had not the Gods opposed, 
Tlireatcn’d destruction to the land of Thebes. 

In death the vengeance of his country’s Gods 
Pursues him, for he scorn’d them, and presum’d 
To lead a foreign host, and storm the town. 

Be this then his reward, to lie expos’d 
To rav’nous birds, unhonoured, of the rites* 

That grace the dead, libations at the tomb. 

The solemn strain, that ’midst the exequies 
Breathes from the friendly voice of woe, depriv'd. 

Tiiese are the mandates of the Theban rulers. 

ANT. And to these Tlieban rulers I declare. 

If none besides dare bury him, myself 
Will do that office, heedless of the danger, 

And think no shame to disobey the state. 

Paying the last sad duties to a brother. 


♦ To l)G deprived of tlic rites of sepulture \\ns to the oncienti the greitesf^ 
of all calamities^ much uorse than death iteelf. Eiiripideb has a 
the whole distrcTES of which turns upon tins idea; a translation ()f which 
is now before the public, and the reader will find the subject fully 

oxamiued. — As the Chorus were by their ofiice to be exact ijbscners 
of the laws, religious and civil, their task was here very nice nnd dif- 
ficult. Not to assist in burning the dead, were impious : not to obey the 
jnandates of their rulers, were an oficnet agaiust the laws of their <:ountiy : 
the poet with great judgment Irnfos this interesting point imdc(ciTi,iricd, in 
Ihe only manner that remained not to ofiVnee. 
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Nature has tender ties, and strongly joiris 
The offspring of the same unhappy mother. 

And the same wretched father. In this task 
Shrink not, my soul, to share the ills he suffer’d. 
Involuntary ills j and whilst life warms 
This breast, be bold to show a sister’s love 
To a dead brother. Shall Ihe famish’d wolvOs 
Fatten on him ? Away with such a thought. 

1, tho’ a woman, will prepare his tomb. 

Dig up the earth, imd behr it in this bosom,- 
In these fine folds to cover him. Goto. 

I will not bo oppos’d. Fruitful invention _ 
Shall devise means to execute the -task. 

HER. I charge thee not t’ offend the state in this. • ■ 

ANT. I charge thee waste not words on me in vain. ■ 
HER. Rage soon inflames a people freed from danger. 

ANT. Inflame them thou, he shall not lie unbUried. 

HER. Wilt thou thus. grace the object of their hate?' 

ANT. Long have they strove to load him With dishonour. 
HER. Not till he shook this land with hostile arms.' 

ANT. Great were his WTongs, and greatly he ■rer'cng’d' then 
HER. Injur’d by one, his vengeance- burst on all. 

ANT. Discord, the meanest of the Gods, rvill do 

What she resolves; spare then thy tedious speech. 
And be assur’d that I will bury him. 

HE a. Self- will’d, and unadvis’d! I must declare this. 

I ' 1 

ANTIGONE, .ISMElifE, CHORDS. 

1st. sEMt. Witli what a ruthless and destructive rage 

The Furies hurl their vengeful shafts around. 

And desolate the house of CEdipus ! 

What then remains for me? and how resolve.? ■ 
Can'l forbear to mourn thee, to attend tliee , , ; . 
And the sad tonib ? Yet duty to the state. 
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And reverence to its mandatcsj awes my soul. 

Thou ^ slialt have many to lament thy fall : 

Wliilst hef, unsweptj unpitied, unattended. 

Save by a sister’s solitary sorrows. 

Sinks to the shades. Approve you this resolve ? 

2d. SEMI. To those, that wail the fate of Polynices, 

Let the state act its pleasure. We will go. 

Attend his funeral rites, and aid his sister 
To place him in the earth. Such sorrows move 
The common feelings of humanity ; 

. And, where the deed is just, the state approves it. 

1st. SEMI. And we with him, as justice and the state 

Concur to call us. Next th* immortal Gods, 

And Jove’s high pow’r, this valiant youth came/orth 
The guardian of his country, and repell’d 
Th’ assault of foreign foes, whose raging for/e 
Rush’d like a torrent threat’ning to o’erwhelm us. 


♦ Eteoclc^, 


f Polynices. 
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PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 

WATCDMAN 

CLYTEMNESTRA 

HERALD 

AGAMEM'NOTS 

CASSANDRA 

ALGISTHUS 

CHORUS of Argive SErfAi'ORs 



In this tragedy the reader will find the strongest 
traces of the genius of iEschylu^nd the mostdis- 
tinguishing proofs of his skiiyQGreat in his con- 
ception, bold and daring in his metaphors, strong 
in his passions, he here touches the heart with un- 
common emotionsTl The odes are particularly 
sublime, and tinroracular spirit, that breathes 
through them, adds a wonderful elevation and 
dignity to them. Short as the part of Agamem- 
non is, the poet has the address to throw such an 
amiable dignity around him, that we soon become 
interested in his favour, and are predisposed to 
lament his fate. The character of Clytemnestra 
is finely marked; an high-spirited, artful, close, 
determined, dangerous woman. .But the poet has 
no where exerted such efforts of his genius, as 
in the scene where Cassam kajumgars. As a pro- 
phetess , she gives ev ery mark of the divine in spi- 
ratlbn T from the dark and dlstanthint, througli 
all the noble imagery of the prophetic enthu- 
siasm ; till, as the catastrophe advances, she more 
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and more plainly declares it.'ois asuflfering prin- 
cess, her grief is plaintive, lively, and piercing; 
yet she goes to meet her death; which she clearly 
foretels, with a firmness worth}'- the daughter of 
Priam and the sister of liectoi^ Nothing can be 
more animated or more interesting than this scene. 
The conduct of the poet througli this play is ex- 
quisitely judicious ; every scene gives us some 
obscure hint, or ominous presage, enough to keep 
our attention always raised, and to prepare us for 
the event; even the studied caution of Clytem- 
nestra is finely managed to produce that etfect ; 
■whilst the secrecy, -with •which she conducts her 
design, keeps us in suspense, and prevents a dis- 
covery, till we hear the dying groans of her mur- 
dered husband. 

It is to be lamented that a late amiable poet, in 
his tragedy on this subject, -which too he wished 
to have esteemed as classical, should have de- 
viated so far from his great original, particularly in 
the character of Clytemnestra : but as he 'W'anted 
strength of genius to imitate the noble simplicity 
of iEschylus, his taste led him to take Sengca for 
his model ; and he has succeeded accordingly. 

The scene of this play is at Argos, before the 
palace of Agamemnon. - 



AGAMEMNON. 


The watchman t. 

Ye fav’ring Godsj relieve me from tlns»toil: 
Fix'd, as ,a dog, on Agamemnon's roof 
I watch the live-long year, observing hence 
The host of stars, that in the spangled skies 
Take their bright stations, and to mortals bring 
Winter and summer ; radient rulers, when 
They set, or rising glitter tliro’ tlie night. 


Tills ^vatcliman had his station assigned him upon the roynl palace nV 
Arg-os, to ohsene the sjg-nal Tvhicli Agamemnon had proniiicd togite CIj** 
tomnestra, when Troy sliould he taken. This specularis iiidieatio, this in- 
formation bj*^heacon8, was said to hare been invented bj Sinon in the time 
of the Trojan trar; but jCscIijIus bad a poetic right to attribnto it to his hero. 
TIjc znan^ after nine years passed in this sleepless post, had reason to com- 
plaio-of a task which liad fixed him to tlic roof of Agamemnon, like a dog ; 
-not that this was a dchasing idea, the animal heing the emblem of fidclit}, 
vigilance, and sagacious discernment of friend from enemy, as the learned 
rtador mtay find it accounted for in very good woids by Plutarch in his Troa- 
^ tise on Isis and Oairis: they were tUcrcforc the usnal night-guards of great 
houses 5 Alcinous in the Odyssey bad them of gold and siher, 

'K^vffuot y izars^Ss xat xr>i; ncrecr 

A&/KA ^pvXe(^a’^/et^9it 
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I 

Here now I watch, if haply I may see 

The blazing torch, whose flame brings news from Troy, 

The signal of its ruin ; these high hopes 

My royal mistress, thinking on her lord * , 

Feeds in her heart. Meanwhile the dews of night 
Fall on my couch, unvisited by dreams ; 

For fear, lest sleep shou’d close my eyes, repels 
Tiie soft intruder. Wlien my spirits prompt me 
To raise the song, or hum the sullen notes 
Preventing slumber, then I sigh, and wail 
The state of this unhappy house, no more 
Well-order’d as of old. But may my toils 
Be happily reliev’d \ Blaze, thou bright flame. 

Herald of joy, blaze thro’ the gloomy shades.— 

And it docs blaze. — Hail, thou auspicious flame. 

That streaming thro’ the night denouncest joy, 
Welcom’d with many u festal dance in Argos ! — 

In the queen’s car I’ll holla this, and rouse her 
,From her soft couch with speed f, that she may teach 
The royal dome to echo with the strains 
• Of choral warblings greeting this blest fire. 

Bright sign that Troy is taken. Nor shall I 


♦ Ono IS Hurpnsid anfl ^orr) io find llir cxcollcnt Stanley interpreting: 

Iterc by >iro insidianUin, if this Watchman luld peftetrated into 
the horrid desig:n of Clytcmncstra. lie had indeed observed, tint the house 
was not now well ordered as of 0UI5 and he gives some Immourous hints of 
tli6 indecent conductor the queen; hut further limn this his penetration 
reached not. Had the great secret been thus carl) discovered, it would Imro 
nt once rnnoicd that suspense and solicitude fur the event', which the poet 
has the address fo htep up throughout the plaj, in wliich we shall see caubO 
to admire in*, utt and judgiutnt, 

t It ih gcncrall> agreed, that Troj was taken in the night; this supplied 
Euripides with the subject of a very pathetic ode in his Hecuba, thus Virgil, 

Ini 7dunt urhem somno vinoque sepultain. 
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Forbear the prelude to the dance before her : 

For by lliis watch, so prosperously concluded, 

I to my masters shall assure good fortune. 

Shall I then see my king return’d, once more 
To grace this house? and shall this hand once more 
Hang on his friendly hand ? — I cou’d unfold 
.A tale. — But, hush; my tongue is chain’d :^hese walls, 
Cou’d they but speak, wou’d make discovcrii 
TJiere are who know this; and to (hem this 
Were plain: to those, that know it not, mysterious. 
caoB. The tenth slow )'ear rolls on, since great in arms 
The noble sons of Atreus, each exalted 
To majesty and empire, royal brothers. 

Led hence a thousand ships, the Argive fleet. 

Big with the fate of Priam and of Troy ; 

A warlike preparation ; their bold breasts 
Breathing heroic ardour to high deeds; 

Like vultures, which their unplumed offspring lost % 
Wliirl many a rapid flight, for that their toil 
To guard their young was vain-t ’till some high pow'r. 
For they are dear to Phoebus, dear to Pan, 

And Jove, with pity hears their shrill-voic’d grief. 

And sends, tho’.late, the fury to avenge 
’ Their plunder’d nests on the unpitying spoilers. 

So now tJie pow’r of hospitable Jovef 

^ The religious turn, •\>hicli the poet has simHej adds a sn- 

lemu ^race to the hrautiful iniagor^, the siiUiire hpintf snered to Apollo, as 
^'tlip god of augurj, to Pm asth^pntroaofhutiterv, and to Jupiter as the pro- 
tector of Uogs. ' 

^ We receive the highest idea.softhp ci%ili/ed in'inncrsand social sense of 
the aneients, for their religious ohscnntion of the j-ights of ho«;pitnlity; wa 
have many instances of this in Homer, paMiculurlj in the intcrvic^v of Glau- 
ms and Diomede. Jupiter himself TTa«» the protector of these lat\«, hence his 
title of to these lius Ovid alludes, 

* Ansua es hospitu temcratis nd%enn «!ncri« 

^ Ijtgitimarn nnpla soUicitarc fidem. 

X 
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sxno. It swells upon my soul ; I feel the pow’r 
To hail th’ auspicious hour, 

^Vlien, fhcir brave hosts marching in firm array, 
The heroes led the wa}'. 

Tiie fire of j’outh glows in each vein, 

And h^^•’n-born confidence inspires the strain, 
r Pleas’d the omen to record, 

That to Troy’s ill-fated strand 
Led each monarch, mighty lordA 
Led the bold confederate band, 

The strong spear quiv’ring in their vengeful hand. 
Full in each royal chieftain’s view, 

A royal c.agle whirls his flight; 

* In plumage one of dusky hue, ’ 

And one his dark wings edg’d with white ; 
Swift to th’ imperial mansion take their way, 

^ And in their armed talons bear, 

Seiz’d in his flight, a pregnant hare. 

And in those splendid seats enjoy their prey. 

Sound high the strain, the swelling notes prolong. 
Till conquest listens to the raptur’d song. 

ANTIS. The venerable seer, whose skill divine f 
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. * P, Brumoy, cortplaininjof llie oBscurity of tins tragedy, ';a3s, il y a taut 
de m^tapliorcs, do figures, ct dcs tours extraordinaires, qu’on tie spanroit so 
vantcr de Icsaioi'rtous di'melis. And of tin* ode, I’ou pent liien defier toute 
plume rraiipoise de rendre ce morccnn,tantil est defigure ef cntortllfi'. Dis- 
couraging tins : for Iiotv sliall the English grcy-goose-quill hope to give the 
critical reader satisfaction, ti here the plume Pranpoise despairs? Essayons 
cepeiidaiit. 

The Chonis, seized uith a sacred inspiration, records the omen which was 
giren to the brother kings on their march from Argos. Two eagles, the one 
of dark plumage, the strongest and the swiftest of the kind, the other of a 
sjiccies somewhat inferior, seize a pregnant hare, and hear it in their talons 
to tlie palace of Agamemnon. 

f Tile fate-forctoHing Chalcas explains the omen, that the imperial eagles 
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Af/amcmiion, 

Knows what the Fates design, 

On each bold chief, that for the battle bnrn^ 

His glowing eye-balls toms; 

And thus in liigh prophetic strains 
The ia\'^ning eagles and their prey explains : 

Priam’s haughty town shall fall, 

“ Slow they roll, the destined hours, 

“ Fate and fury shake her wall, 

“ Vengeance wide the ruin pouj^ 

“ And conquest seizes all her treasur’d stores. 

“ Ah, may no storm from th' angry sky 
" Burst dreadful o’er this martial train, 

“ Nor check their ardour, flaming high 
“ To pour the war o’er Troy’s proud plain ! 

Wrath kindles in the chaste Diana’s breast : 

“ Gorg’d with the pregnant mother’s blood, 

“ And e’er the birth, her hapless brood, 

“ Hell-hounds of Jovej she hates your horrid feast. 

“ Sound high the strain, the swelh'ng notes prolong, 

“ Till conquest listens to the raptur’d song-. 

denote the rojal brotlicre, ondtbc caj»tareof the hare their eucccss in taking’ 
Troy; hut as the hare was prfgnant, it was under the irDincdiate protection 
of Diana, siho, ns goddess of the chase, was the gnardian of the infant race 
of all animals that arc feraa naturm; this the prophet fears is ah indication 
of the anger of that goddess. 

This passage is lery obscure, and certainly nothing elucidated by the an- 
uotator, who scads us to the sparrows at Aulis for its interpretation 5 whereas s 
the precise words of the Chorus confine ws to a single omen gireii to the 
kings when they were marching from the royal palace at Argos, 

ttT* 

'oVvf v. 164*. ASschyl. 

not \s\W ItcrmM us to think of unfledged birds: leav- 

ing Panw and his'adiersaries then to settle what he call? ineptius gramraa- 
ticorum, wc thankfullj adopt the very beautiful image he has given us, and 
proceed. 
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EPOD. The nrgin Goddess of the chase, 

‘‘ Fair from the spangled dew-drops that adorn 
“ The breathing floVrcts of the^morn, 

" Protectress of the infant race 
Of all that haunt the tangled grove. 

Or o’er the rugged mountains rove. 

She, beauteous queen, commands me to declare 
“ What by the royal birds is shown, 

“ Signal of conquest, omen fair, 

But darken’d by her awful frown, 

“ God of the distant-wounding bow, 

“ Tliee, Pfean, thee I call ; hear us, and aid j 
“ Ah, may not the offended maid 
“ Give the sullen gales to blow, 

“ Adverse to this eager train, 

“ And bar th’ unnawgable main: 

“ Nor other sacrifice demand. 

At whose barbaric rites no feast is spread j 
“ But discord rears her horrid head, 

“ And calls around her murd’rous band : 

“ Leagued with hate, and fraud, and fear. 

Nor king, nor husband they revere ; 

“ Indignant o’er a daughter weep, 

, And burn to stamp their vengeance deep.” 

Prophetic thus the reverend Chalcas spoke. 

Marking th’ imperial eagles’ whirling ningsj 
From his rapt lips the joyful presage broke, 

Success and glory to th’ embattled kings. 

« Tlip prophet, impressed T>itli the idea of the anjerof Diana, inrokes 
Apollo to appease his sister, that she niij^l't not raise any adrerse vriuds to re- 
tard the expedition, nor demand any sacrifice of horrid and harharic rites'! 
hy the first alluding- to the contrary winds which afternards detained the 
, fleet at Aulis; by the latter, to the sacrifice of Iphigenia.— Thus far the 
Chorus has recorded the prophecy of Chalcas, and with as little obscurity as 
one has reason to expect in such oracular answers, except in tltoljegin'ning 
Ilf the epoiie, where the text is unhappily corrupted. 
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Sound high the str{»in, th’ according notes prolong. 

Till conquest listens to the raptur’d song. 
siRo, 1, O thou-% that sit’st supreme above. 

Whatever name thou deign’st to hear. 
Unblam’d ma)' I pronounce thee Jove! 
Immers’d in deep and holy thought. 

If rightly il conjecture ought. 

Thy pow’r I must revere : / 

Else vainly tost tlic anxious mind 
, Nor truth, nor calm repose can find. 

Feeble and helpless to the light 
Thc'proudest of man’s race arose, . 

Tho’ now, exulting in his might. 

Dauntless he rushes bn his foes; 

Great ns he. is, in dust he lies; 

He meets a greater, and he dies. 

AXTis. 1. He that, when conquest brightens round f ; 

* The Clionis now resumes its proper clmracfcr, and brg-lns tbis ode 
with a solonm address to Jupiter, iliiid, quicf^iiid cst, sumtautn, if that name 
wcreajjrecnhlc to himj for tho nncictits in their invoention'J of tho Gods, 
Were under a superKtilioub dread of ofiendin^ them, should they speak to 
them hy n name inigrat*‘ful to llicir cars, or omit iho name nio«;t pleasing to 
them. Him the ChoriiK reveres, as in him alone their anxious th'oUfjhts could 
find rcpo.se,' WliocvcrhemaT hr, that without this pions reverence exults in 
his wight, he enjoys hat a shorUHved ^lory, 

He meets a greater, and he dies. 

(The old Scholiast understands this of the Titans j a modern critfc agrees with 
Inm, hut at the same time clearly sees thnt Xerxes *hDd Darius are aduuu 
hratcih) Tliis is n general Tcfletlion, 

i On the other hand, ihe man, who amidst his successes pays his gra!(‘fnl 
vo-ssi to Jupiter, shall hare his prosperity continued to him. Thougli .somc- 
ijmrv, nlM'ii the God leads mortals to wisdom, he clfects his [lurpose hv af- 
Ilirlioni* j ilj#* memory of uhich makes a deep impression on the jeiiderer, and 
)«}in tohe uisej even tlu« H ncktiouledged as~thu ctTcct of divine 
umce. This is the address of the Chorus to Jupiter, sober, manly, rational, 
■J'<d a preiude to the afilkiions uf Agamemnon next to be mcutinncil. 
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Agamemnon. 

> 

Swells the triumphal strain to Jove, 

Shall ever with success be crown’d. 

Yet oftcnj when to wisdom’s seat 
Jove deigns to guide man’s erring feet, 

His virtues to improve ; 

He to affliction gives command 
To form him with her chast’ning hand: 

The memory of her rigid lore. 

On the sad heart imprinted deep. 

Attends him thro’ day’s active hour. 

Nor in the night forsakes Ins sleep. 

Instructed thus thy grace we own, 

O thou, that sit’st on Heav’n’s high throne ! 
STRO, When now in Aulis’ rolling bay* 

, 'His course the refluent floods refus’d. 

And sick’ning with inaction lay 
In dead repose th’ exhausted train, , 

Did the firm chief of cliance complain? 

No prophet he accus’d 
His eyes towards Chalcis bent he stood, 

And silent mark’d the surging flood. 

Sullen the winds from Strj’mon sweep. 
Mischance and famine in the blast. 

Ceaseless torment the angry deep, 

> The cordage rend, the vessels waste. 

With tedious and severe delay 
Wear the fresh flow’r of Greece away. 

ANTIS. 2. When, in Diana’s name, the seerf, 

» ■' ■* * 

* The ang’er of Diana now sIio\^s iisclf; and the Grecian fleet is detainod 
"bj* adverse winds ut AuHsj the consequence of this is briefly, hut finely de- 
scribed j hut even under this mortifying- calamity the hero shews no impious 
discontent, accuses no g-od nor man but stands in a melcncholy silence with 
his eyes fixed on an opposite island, and ohsei the refluent flood, 

•f; In the midst of this distress, the proplicl declared, that the anger of the 
Goddess ^>ould not he appeased, nor wo^Id the AvimU permit Uie fleet to ^ail 
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Pronounc’d t!ie dreadful remedy 
More than the stormy sea severe. 

Each chieftain stood in grief profound. 

And smote his sceptre on the ground : 

Then with a rising sigh 
The monarch, whilst the big tears roll. 

Express’d the anguish of his soulj , 

Dreadful the sentence : not t’ obey^j . 

“ Vengeance and ruin close us round : 

" Shall then the sire his daughter slay, 

“ In youth’s fresh bloom with beauty'erown’d 
“ Shall on these hands her warm blood flow ? 

“ Cruel alternative of woe ! 
sTROt 3* " This royal fleet, this martial host,. 

" The cause of Greece, shall I betray, 

“ The monarch in the father lost ? 

“ To calm these winds, to smooth tliis flood, ' 

“ Diana’s wrath a virgin’s blood 
“ Demands : ’tis our’s t’. obey.” 

out oftlie liftrbour, but by the sacrifice of Iphigcnia, the beautiful dnugliter 
of Aganicranon ; the unguisli of his soul, ami tlic conflicting’ passions of the 
father and tlie king;, avc bore paibelically described, till at length the kin^ 

prevails. - > . 

Utcunque fermt ca facta nepotrs, 

Vincit amor patrifc, iaudnmquc imincnsa cupido. . 

^ “There is something horrid in the superstition of ancient paganism, nhiclr 
often impelled oven the most religious persons to actions that ■^vcrc shocking^ 
to humanity, and nl the same time left them exposed to infamy and punish- 
ment, n.s if they had been voluntarily guilty. Il^vas in the Fates, that OEdi* 
pus should kill bis father, and marry bis motherj by the very methods 
which lie took to avoid the completion of thi.< omclo, n'ud lho.se tlic wisest 
.whicli Ituman providence could suggest, be w*n« entangled in the fatal netj 
. vet the anger of the gods pursued him even to rnin, aiul the extermination 
ofhUftttnUy, Orestes was commanded by Apollo ta kill his mother, with 
threats of the severcstvciigcancefihouW lie prcsnme to disobey; but no sooner 
was Ihe'dccd done, than he was pursued by t!»o Furies, ami haunted even to 
dUttaciion. Sabcrc Agamemnon has this cruel nUerhative proposed to him. 
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Bound in necessity's iron duiin 
Reluctant nature strives in vain : 

Impure, unholy thoughts succeed, 

And dark’ning o’er his bosom roll ; 

Whilst madness prompts the ruthless deed. 
Tyrant of the misguided soul : 

Stern on the ilect he rolls his eyes. 

And dooms the hateful sacrifice. 

ANTIS. S. Arm’d in a woman’s cause, around 

Fierce for the war the princes rose ; 

No place affrighted pity found. 

In vain the virgin’s streaming tear^ 

Her cries in vain, her pleading pray’r. 

Her agonizing woes. 

Cou’d the fond father Ijcar unmov’d ? 

The Fatas decreed: the king approv'd : 

Then to th’ attendants gave command 
Decent her flowing robes to bind j 
Prone on the altar with strong hand 
To place her, like a spotless hindj 
And check her sweet voice, that no sound 
Unhallow’d might the rites confound. 

EPOD. Rent on the earth her maiden veil she throws 

either (0 appente the nn^crof Jliana, ami purchase a furotirahlc tvinti by the 
blood of his daughter, or to see this great nnnament of United Greece, her 
heroes, and lier glory, unprolilahly nrasted at Atilis : yet cten the Chorus 
hero, though under the influence of the strongest religious impressions, in. 
stead of extolling the hero for safftriug the patriot passions to prcrail over 
private afiection, censure the deed, though acknoulcdgej to he necessarj, as 
audacious, mad, and unholy. But we shall see that the poet knew what he 
vasahoul. , 

e The hehaiiour of Iphigenia is described with inimitable beauty : there 
is an eloquence in her actions, in her eyes, in her ntfitude, hejond the poSicr 
of words. As she had been ndinillediohcr father’s feasts, and accustomed to 
entertain him witii hCrsOngSjshepresnmed on iiis fondness, and throwing off" 
her maiden veil, (as its colour signifies,) stood in the act to speak to him 3 hut 

Y 
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Tliat emulates, the rose; 

And on the sad attendants rolling 
Tlic trembling lustre of her dewy eyes, 

Their grief-impassion'd souls controlling. 

That ennobled, modest grace, ' 

Which the mimic pencil tries 
' In the imag’d form to trace, 

Tlic breathing picture shows : 

And as, amidst his festal pleasures. 

Her father oft rejoic’d to hear 
Her voice in soft mellifluous measures 
'\Yarblc the sprightly-fancied air; 

Soinow-in act to speak the \’irgln stands: 

But when, the third libation paid, ■ 

•She heard her father’s dread commands 
Injoining silence, she obey’d ; 

And for her country’s good. 

With patient, meek, submissive mind 
, To her hard fate resign’d. 

Pour’d out the rich stream of. her blood. 

What since hath past I know not, nor relate * ; 

But never did the prophet speak in vain, 

Th’ afflicted, anxious for his future fate,' 

Looks forward, and with hope relieves his pain. 

But since th’ inevitable ill will come, 

Much knowledge to much misery is allied;, 

lit-orinj iiU voice commontlinp silence, »hc obeyed vrith rocek submission. 
Tlifs. is the painting of a great master. 

^ '/'hcCljonisobscrvcsa judicioiissilcnccwith regard to irbat ensurd : «« 
hope however again to introduce this unfortunate nnd amiable lady to the 
acfjuaintnnce of the Knglish reader. The remaining part of ihc ode contains 
only a melancholy ' refledion, introduced wilh great propriety, ns a 'Ooomy 
jnmgc of the catastrophe; even, the concluding prayer for the svclfare of 
Ijrcccc ha» the same turn. 
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Wliy strive we tlicn t’ antieipate the doom, 

Which happiness and wisdom wish to hide ? 

Yet let this careful, age-enfcehled hand 

Breathe from our inmost soul one ardent vow. 

Now the sole guardians of this Apian land, 

• “ May fair success with glory bind her brow !” 

CLYTEMNESTRA, CHORUS. 

cHon. With reverence, Clytemncslra, I approach 
Tliy greatness : honour due to her that fills 
The royal seat, yet vacant of its lord. • 

If ought of glad import hath reach'd thy car. 

Or to fair hope the victim bleeds *, I wish. 

But with submission to thy will, to hear. 

CLYT. The joy-importing morn springs, as they say, 

From night, her mother. Thou shalt hear a joy 
Beyond thy hopes to hear : The town of Priam 
Is fall’n beneath the conquering arms of Greece. 

CHOU. What said’st thou ? Passing credence fled thy word. 
CLVT. In Troy Greece triumphs. Speak I clearly now ? 

CHOR. Joy steals upon me, and calls forth the tear. 

CLYT. Thy glist’ning eye bespeaks an honest heart. 

CHOR. Does ought of certain proof confirm these tidings ? 
CLYT. It does; Wiy not?, unless the Gods deceive us.' 

CHOR. Perchance the visions of persuasive dreams. 

CLYT. Sport of the slumb’ring soul'; they move'not me. 

CHOR. Hath then some winged rumour spread these transports ? 
CLYT. As a raw girl’s, thou hold’st my judgment cheap. 

CHOR. How long hath ruin crush’d this haughty city ? 

CLYT. This night, that gave this infant morning birth. 

* On hearings good Hdings, e>en tlioug:li tlie report was 'uncertain', It -nas 
usual to sacrifice to good hope, iwaeyyiXflfw Stanley — and to 

send a share of the victims to their fnendst — See p, 12. 1. IS. > 
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CHOR. What speed cou’d be the herald of this news ? 

cx-YT, The fircj that from the height of Ida sent 

Its streaming light, as from th’ announcing flame ' 
Torch blaz’d to torch. First Ida to the steep 
Of Lemnos j Athos’ sacred height receiv’d 
The mighty splendor ; from the surging back 
Of th’ Hellespont the vig’rous blaze held on 
Its smiling way, and like the orient sun 
Illumes with golden-gleaming rays the head 
Of rocky Macetas ; nor lingers thdre. 

Nor uinks unheedful, but its warning flames 
Darts to the streams of Euripus, and gives 
Its glitt’rlng signal to the guards that hold 
Tlieir high watch on Mesapius. These enkindle 
The joy-denouncing fires, that spread the blaze 
To where Erica hoar its shaggy brow 
Waves rudely. Unimpair’d the active flame 
Bounds o’er the level of Asopus, like 
'rhe jocund Moon, and on Cithceron’s steep 
Wakes a successive flame j the distant'watch 
Agnize its shine, and raise a brighter fire. 

That o’er the lake Gorgopis streaming holds 

Its rapid course, and on the mountainous heights 

Of xEgiplanctus huge, swift-shooting spreads 

The lengthen’d line of light. Thence onwards weaves 

Its fiery tresses, eager to ascend 

The crags of Prone, frowning in their pride 

O’er the Saronic gulf : it leaps, it mounts 

The summit of Arachne, whose high head 

Looks down on Argos : to this royal seat 

Tliencc darts the light that from th’ Idtean fire 

Derives its birth. Rightly in order thus 

Each to the next consigns tlie torch, that fills 

'riie bright succession, whilst the first in speed 
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Tiis-sritb the 1 n«t: the promltM jfign.nl thi-; 

Gjv'ij hy iny !orx! I’ announce the fall of Troy, 
rnon. Anon my groteful praise shall n<c to Hcav’n: 

Non', Infly. n'oaVl I attend 

Thm* rach phd cireuuistancc the rvond'rous tide. 
ei.VT. phis clay the ronquerinjr Grerhs are lonls of Trov. 
Mctlilnhs I hear llie various clamonrs rise 
Discordant through the city. Pour thou oil 
din the nmc vase and vinegar, in vain 
Wou’iUl thmi persuade th* unsocial .streams to niiv: 

The captives* and the contjucror’.s voiec distinct, 

G Marks of their difTcJvnt fortune, may’st thou hear: 
Those rolling on the iKvlies of the slain. 

Friends, hnsliands, hrothers, fathers ; the wcuak arms 
Of children clasp'd around the bleeding linih.s 
Of lioaty age, laincnl their fall, their necks 
Bent to the yoke of slaver^ Eager these 
From the fierce toils of ssar, who thro’ the gloom 
Of night rang’d wide, fly on the spoih, as chance 
Not onlcr, leads tiiem} in the Trojan houses, 

M'on hy their .spears, they ssalk at large, reliev’d 
From the cold dews dropt from th’ nnshcllcr'd sky; 

-•\nd at 111’ approach of eve, like those whose pow’r 
Commands security, the cas)' night 
Shall sleep unguarded. If with hallow'd rites 
'J’hcy venerate the Gods that o'er the city *, 

* It «tif o)>»frrfd in iliC |treface!« tliit lrj«~s'k''» dml tlif clmrnclrr of Cly- 
ffmin lira i< llnl iif «n cIo»r, drtrrmiiuil, danffcroiii woman ; 

tlii< nliBrartfr nenv to tlriftdd ilK'lf. Stic Iiad with dtojt prtnicdilalton 

jdniinpd ll,« murder «r tier liusWd ; he wan now rctatnini;; her «anl of 
eiinrtc mint at !lii« time he filll of her horrid de»i>fu, and nil her Ihoiighli 
intent upon the execution id it: we hate in the remnininp part of ihU rprech 
o xlrong- proof of ihii; «he i« iharl, apuicniiouj, nnd eren reIi;;inuB j so the 
Chorus iindcnuoiids her words, nnd to she intends tliey iliould; hut the scry 
esprtsiians, hj which slie wishes to concent, and does eoncenl her purpose 
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With tliosc that o’er the vanquish’d country rule. 

And reverence their shrines, the conquering troops 
Shall not be conquer’d, hlay no base desire. 

No guilty wish urge them, enthrall’d to gain. 

To break thro’ sacred laws. Behoves them now. 
With safety in their train, backward to plough 
The refluent wave. Shou’d they return expos’d > 

To th’ anger of the Gods, vengeance svou’d wake 
To seize its prejq might they perchance escape 
Life’s incidental ills. From me thou hcarest 
A woman’s sentiment ; and much I wish, 

Thdr glories by no rude mischance depress’d. 

To cull from many blessings the most precious. 

CHOU. With manly sentiment thy wisdom, lady. 

Speaks well. Confiding in thy suasivc signs, 

Prepare we to address the Gods 5 our strains 
Shall not without their meed of honour rise. 

I’ROs. Supreme of kings Jove j and thou, friendly night. 
That wide o’er Ilcav’n’s star-spangled plain 
Holdcst thy awful reign. 

Thou, that with resistless might 
' O’er Troy’s proud tow’rs, and destin’d state. 

Hast thrown the secret net of fate. 

In whose enormous sweep the young, the old. 
Without distinction roll’d. 

Are with unsparing fury dragg’d away 
' . To slavery and woe a prey : 

’riiec, hospitable Jove, whose vengeful pow’r 

fiom thr Argil csrn'itor^, being* JimbiguoMS, ami coinprebending a 
meaning, so far mark tlic forking of her mind, as to give bs nu bint of >vhat 
ij» rrv oh iag there. • 

^ * Thltoilojfts the last, begins vvitb a sublime nud manly address to Jupiter, 

ncknoulcdguig power, and ihc certainly of his judgments on the iinpinu«, 

though defentd for a season. 



Agamem7ion. 167 

These terrors o’er the foe has spread, 

Tiiy bow long bent at Paris’ head, 

Whose arrows know their time to fly. 

Not hurtling aimless in the sky. 

Our pious strains adore. 

sTfio. 1. The hand of Jove will they not own 
And, as bis marks they trace. 

Confess he will’d, and it was done ? 

, Who now of earth-born race 

Shall dare contend that his high pow’r 
Deigns not with eye severe to view 
The wretch, that tramples on his law? 

Hence with this impious lore: 

, Learn that the sons accurs’d sball'rue 
The madly daring father’s pride. 

That furious drew th’viinrighteous sword, 

High in his house the rich spoils stor’d. 

And the avenging Gods defied. 

But be it mine to draw 
From wisdom’s fount, pure as it flows. 

That calm of soul, which virtue oidy knows. 

For vain the shield, that wealth shall spread, 

To guard the proud oppressor’s head. 

Who dares the rites of Justice to confound. 

And spurn her altos to tlie ground. 

ANTIS, 1. But suasive is the voice of \’ice fy 

These judgements had fallen in so conspicuous a manner on guilty Troj*, 
^tliat it was impossible not to see the immediate hand of the God, olid to own 
that no might, no riches can protect the impious from his just rengeance^ 

Yet vice has its assuasirc charms-} but the remedy is not entirely con- 
cealed, as the mischief glares throughhcrdlsguhej and as adulterate bras*; is 
discovered by a proper trial, so i* it with tlic w icked, who pursues his wanton 
sports to the destruction of his country; considering the subject, the allu- 
sion to a boy pursuing a bird has a singular propriety and beauty; here the 
great moral recurs again, that '^icc shall not he unpunished ; and the whoV 
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That speads th’ insidious snare : 

She, not conceal’d, thro’'her disguise 
Emits a livid glare. 

Her vot’ry, like adult’ratc brass 
Unfaithful to its use, unsound. 

Proves the dark baseness of his soul j 
Fond as a boy to chase 
The winged bird light-flitting round. 

And bent on his pernicious play 
Draws desolation on his state. 

His vows no God regards, when Fate 
In vengeance sweeps the ■wretch a'vray. 

AVith base intent and foul. 

Each hospitable law defied, ^ 

From Sparta’s king thus Paris stole his bride. 

To Greece she left the sliield, the spear, 

The naval armament of -war ; 

And, hold in ill, to Troy’s devoted shore" 

Destruction for her dow’ry bore. 
stRo. 2. Wlien thro’ the gates her easy way 

IS applied to Paris, in violation of the sacred rights of bospitalitj, bore 
away the wife of ^llenclaus. There are few passng^cs in .Cschjlus more oli- 
scjre tbau this anlistroplie 5 thclranslator has nppliod oil his atlcntion to il, 
hut jiresumcs not to saj how far he has succeeded, Tlic bfimc critic, ^iho 
before sent us to AuVis for n sparrow's nest, bashcrc discovered the firebiand 
of Hecuba, the prophecy of Cassandra, mid the iraproridcni care of the mo- 
tiier to preserre her son ; but tins surely is all a drcniur 

/ 

♦ We arc now prepared for an account of the departure of Helena with 
Paris; the dismay of the Spnrtan scert, the affliction of the husband ii\ed in 
silent grief on the picture of his inconstant wife, then turning from it with a 
hiirsUng sigh, and hvs dreams, that present her to his imaglimtiou in all her 
attractive charms, then ranish and Ic&ve him in despair, are finely imaged ; 
sj the ^rief, which arosa first in the house of Menclaiis, and thence spYcnd 
Its gloom overall Greece, is well conaaired, and tends to carry on the poct'i 
gwral design, which was to represent the dreadful consequences of this fata! 
war. 
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She tooh, his pensive breast 
Eacli prophet smote in fleep dismay, ' 

And thus Iris grief exprest, i 

What woes this royal mansion tlireat, 

“ Tiiis mansion, and its miglity lord ? 
Where now the chaste connubial bed ? 

The traces of her feet, 

“ By love to her blest consort led, 

“ Where now ? Ah, silent, sec, she stands ; 
‘‘ Each glowing tint, each radiant grace, 

“ That charm th’ enraptiw’d eye, we trace ; 

“ And still the blooming form commands, 

' “ Still honour’d, still ador’d, 

“ Tho’ careless of her former loves 
“ Far o’er the rolling sea the wanton roves : 

“ The husband, with a bursting sigh, 

“ Turns from the pictur’d fair his eye ; 

“ Whilst love, by absence fed, without control 
“ Tumultuous rushes on his soul. 

AKTis. 2. “ Oft as short slumbers close liis cye.s, 

“ Ilis sad soul sooth’d to rest, 

Tiie dream-created visions rise, 

“ With all her charms imprest : 

“ But vain th’ ideal scene, that smiles 
“ With rapt’rous love and warm delight ; 

“ Vain his fond hopes ; bis eager arms 
The fleeting form beguiles, 

“ On sleep’s quick pinions passing light.” 

Such griefs, and more severe than these. 
Their sad gloom o’er the palace spread ; 
Thence stretch their melancholy shade. 

And darken o’er the realms of Greece. 

Struck with no false alarms 


7j 
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Each house its home-felt sorrow knows 
Each bleeding heart is pierc’d with keenest woes; 
When for the hero, sent to share 
The glories of the crimson war, 

Nought, save his arms stain’d with their master’s gore, 
And his cold ashes reach the shore. 
sTiio 3. Thus in the dire exchange of war 
Docs Mars the balance hold ; 

Helms arc the scales, the beam a spear, 

And blood is weigh’d for gold. 

Thus, for the wanior, to his friends ^ 

His sad remains, a poor return. 

Sav’d from the sidlcn fire that rose 
On 'Froy’s curst shore, he sends, 

, Plac’d decent in the mournful urn. 

With mauy a tear their dead they woep, 

* Paris liad been puilty of tho most atrocious act of injustice to tlcnclaus ; 
all Greece bad united to revenge the a(rtont,and bnd chosen Agamemnon ns 
tile commander in cliitf of this niiglitj armament; he Iind carried on a great 
and dangerous svar for ten years; wns brave, wiser nnd jastj f>tid subverted 
the empire of I’rinm, nml raised tbc military fame of bis country to thebighest 
glorj ; was non returning crowned with conquest, and enricbed with spoils, 
the most illnsirious of mortal men : might we not then expect that bis faithful 
senators, nlio loved oiid btinoiired him, should have celebrated the victories 
of their king, and welcomed liis return to Argos with pieani of joy > Jnstcad 
of this, they dwoll ot the miseries of the war, tbc unhappiness of families 
which, instead of their lords, had received back only their arms stained with 
their blood, or urns containing their ashes, the murmurs of the people, and 
the SCI cie retaliation dcmauJtd for blood, even though shed in a just war: in 
short, all their ideas, and even tlieir moral reflections, arc gloomy and of ill 
presage. But the great poet know what lie was about : the character of the 
Chorus was sacred, their claim of inspiration had rendered it proplmtic, they 
were not therefore to he dazzled with the vnin splendor of tnuiuphs immedi- 
nlelj hefore them; but their minds were earned foniard to fiitarc events 
and there cVery presage was dark and mclnneholy ; and bj this judicious 
conduct we arc furtlier plcpnrcd for the catastrophe. ' 
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Their names with many a praise resound ; 

. One for his skill in arms renown ’d; 

One, that amidst the slaughter’d heap 

Of ficrce-eonflieting foes ” 

Glorious in beauty’s cause he fell ; 

Yet ’gainst th’ avenging chiefs tlieir murmurs swell 
In silence. Some in youth’s fresh bloom 
Beneath Troy’s tow’rs possess a tomb •, 

Their bodies buried on the distant strand, 

Seizingrin death the hostile land. 

ANTIS. 3. How dreadful, when the people raise 
Loud murmurs mix’d with hate ! 

Yet this the tribute greatness pays 
For its exalted state. 

E’en now some dark and horrid deed 
i By my presaging soul is fear’d 5 
For never with unhcedful eyes, 

Wiicn slaughter’d thousands bleed. 

Did the just pow’rs of Heav’n regard . 

The carnage of th’ ensanguin’d plain. 

The ruthless and oppressive pow’r 
May triumph for its little hour j 

Full soon uith all their vengeful train 
The sulleu Furies rise. 

Break his fell force, and whirl liim down 
Thro’ life’s dark paths, unpitied, and unknown. 

, And dangerous is the pride of fame, 

• Like the red light’nings dazzling flame. 

Nor envied wealth, nor conquest let me gain, 

Nor drag the conqueror’s hateful chain. 

BPOD. But from these fires far streaming thro’ the night 
Fame thro’ tiie town her progress takes, 

• And rapt’rous joy awakes 5 ■ 

If with truth’s auspicious light 
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Tlicy sliinc, who knows ? Her sacred reign 
Nor fraud, nor falsehood dares profane. 

But who, in wisdom’s school so liglitly taught, 

Suifers iiis ardent thought 
From these informing flames to catch the fire. 

Full soon perchance. in grief t’ expire? 

Yet when a woman holds tlie sovereign sway. 
Obsequious wisdom learns to bow, 

And hails the joy it does not know j • 

Tho’, as the glittering visions roll 
Before her easy, credulous soul, • 

Their glories fade awa^ 

CLVT. Whether these fires, that with successive signals 
Blaze thro’ the night, be true, or like a dream 
Play with a sweet dclurion on the soul. 

Soon shall we know.' An hcrald from the shore 
I sec ; branches of olive shade his brows. 

That cloud of dust, rais’d by his speed, assures me ' 
That neither speechless, tior enkindling flames 
Along the mountains, will he signify 
His message; but bis -tongue shall greet ovw ears 
_ With words of joy ; 'far from ihy soul the thought 
Of other, than confirm these fav’ring signals, ' 
cHon. May he, that to this state shall form a wish 
Of other aim, on his own head receive it. 

clytemnestra,. chorus, herald. 

HEa. ' Hail, thou paternal soil of Argive earth 1 
In the fair liglit of tlie tenth year to thee. 

Return’d, from the sad wreck of many hopes 
This one I save; 'sav’d from. despair’ e’en this; ' 

For never thought I in this hohoiur’d cartli 
To share in death the portion of a tomb. 

-Hail then, lov’d earth; hail; thou bright sun; and thou. 
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Great guardian of my country, supreme ’Jove; 

Thou, Pythian Icing, thy shafts no longer wing’d 
For our destruction on Seamander’s banks 
Enough we mourn’d thy UTath ; propitious now 
Come, king Apollo, our defence. And all 
Ye Gods, that o’er Jhe works of war preside, 

I now invoke; thee, Merciiryf, my avenger. 

Rever’d by heralds, that from thee derive ' 

Their high employ; you heroes J, to the war 
That sent us, friendly now receive our troops. 

The relics of the spear. Imperial walls, 

•Mansion of kings, ye seats rever’d; ye Gods, 

That to the golden sun^before these gates 
Present your honour’d forms; if e’er of old 
Those eyes with favour have beheld the king, 

, Receive him now, after this length of.time, ^ 

♦ This nUntles to the pestilence in the Gicclan camp, hy IToinerj ascribed 
.to Apollo as a pimi'silunont for the adront otilrcd tu his priest Chr}sc8: 

Tims Clir^ses prajM: the favViuji pow’r alteiids, 

And from Oljmpus’ loftj tops. dcsceiuU. 

Bent ^ as liia ho\> the Greuaii Jiearts to in ouud 5 
ricicc as he niot’d, his siher slmfu ic^ouml. 

Breathing ie\rn«'C a sudden ni^hl he spicnd, 

And gloom} darkness roJIM around his h*ad. 

The Heet in \icw he t^^auo:M his deadly hov\, 

And hissing* dy the feather'd fates heloir, &.c, — Vo^e. 

■f Morcinj, ns the mcss^ng^crof the Gods, tA*as esteemed the patron of 
heralds, A\hosc character tIlercforc^^as always held sacred. 

f The Grecians, in their solemn incocations of the Gods, paid this m crenre 
to the names of their heiocs, supposing them still to be the protectors of their 
country. Thus Xenophon represents Cyrus, n hen inaiching into the terri- 
tories of ll'e enoui}, before ho passed the line of dinsion, to haic sacrificed 
to Jupiter, and the other Gods, and, at the same time, to have invoked the 
heroes, the dll ellcrs and guardians of Media 5 nad after he had passed, to 
hate again sacrificed to the Gods, and propitiated the hoiocs guardians of 
Assyria —X en. C\n, 
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Willi glory ; for lie comcc, and with him brings • 

To you, and all, a light that cheers this gloom : 

Then greet him well j such honour is his mccd> 

Tile mighty king, tint with the mace of Jotc 
T h’ avenger, wherewith he subdues the earth, 

Hath Icvell’d with the dust tlie tow’is of Troy j 
Their altars arc o’erturn^d, their sacred shrines. 

And all the race destroy’d. This iron yoke 
Fne’d on the neck of Troy, victorious comes 
The great Atridcs, of all mortal men 
Worthy of highest honours. Paris now. 

And the perfidious state, shall boast no more 
His proud deeds unreveng’d j stript of bis spoils, 

Tlic debt of justice for Ids thefts, his rapines. 

Paid amply, o’er his father’s house he spreads 
With twofold loss the wide-involving ruin *. 

CLYT. .loy to thee, homld of the Argivc iiost-f. 

* 

llcnotonlj lost Ucl( m, Hlioin lie liml cnTnccl and ilic tTcasmrfcs 

Lroijg’ht ssilh her, but lintl intuited lub coantn in ruin. 

Ulr, Tlcatli attnbutt^ tn llic Cboni^ tlic part here assigTicd to Clvt^- 
ncMra, lie thinks it unbrcomlup the dig^nily of the queen, nnd that the 
Herald an5\^crs loo fnmilinrlj : this toistnkc led him into mnnj others. The 
Ilerald’s Tnessag:c was dircctlj to the queen; nnd ns he bore n satred cha- 
racter, her dignUj did nol sufiVr by the conference j ncilbor is there any 
thing of disrespectful faunlnrity on lus part: nocient manner* permitted not 
the Chonisto intcirnpt the queen. The eleventh line of p u an evasire 
answer : this artful women wished to appear to the Herald, nnd by him to be 
Tcpresonicd as hating soflered much doring her husband's absence; being 
asked, By whom ’ She rcpliis wilhanafiocledcanUoii, That silence had been 
her best remedj IVhat seems to have misled tbis learned critic, was bis 
opinTon that the Chorus hinted nl the infamous commerce between Clytcm- 
ncsim and .Fgiitbeus; but the wonls on which he iirst founds his opinion, 
T.S55. of the original, fnve avery diflerent meaning the herald says, You 
desire to sec Uiose, Uo ln\ e as grcol a desire to seq this country ; she answ ers, 

iSuch, tint I oft' have brealVd the secret «igh, 
llr ^nratb dentes another proof from the word x7.J»ts;, v. 5D9, whiUi 
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HHR. For joy like this, death were a cheap exchange. • 

CLTT. Strong thy affection to thy native soil. 

BBR. So strong, the tear of joy starts from my eye. 
cr.Tr. Wiiat, hath this sweet infection reach’d e’en you? 

HER. Beyond the pow’r of language have I felt it. 

CLYT. The fond desire of those, whose equal love — 

HER. This of the army say’st thou, whose warm love 

Streams to this land ? Is this thy fond desire ? ' ' 
ci.YT. Such, that I oft’ have breath’d the secret sigli. , 

HER. Whence did the army cause this anxious sadness,? 

CLYT. Silence I long have held an healing balm. 

HER. The princes absent, had’st thou whom to fear ? 

CLYT. To use thy words, death were a wish’d exchange. 

HER. Well is the conflict ended. In the tide 
Of so long time, if ’midst the easy flow 
Of wish’d events some t}Tannous blast assail us, 

IVliat marvel? Who, save the blest Gods, can claim 
Thro’ life’s whole course an unmix’d happiness? *• 
Shou’d I relate our toils, our wretciied plight 

being masculine and plural, sho«s flint the Herald had been addressing not 
Clytemnestra, but the Chorus : it rather shons, that this part of his discourse 
had been addressed both to Clytcmucstra and the Chorus ; had life spoke to 
the Chorus only, he would hate used the singular number, us he does ttvicp 
afterwards, tt hen the queen had left them, _ ■ 

'Exv^raff Hri voiirrt aefiir, rerrev — t . 65T, 

’ Tofavr* KKoiffat, firSj eoAean K?.vuy. — V. 689. 

Nor is his critique on translated “ I am convinced,” better founded; 

for this is a modest apology for their distrust of Clj'teinncstra’s news, expressed 
in the last epodc; to whichrhe replies sarcastically, p. 61. 1, 7. ' Mr. Heath 
finishes, by interpreting the 4tb and 6th lines of p. 63, as if the Chorus insi- 
nuated that Clytemnestra had spoke with artful dissimulation what she wished 
the Herald should .relate to the king; nnd_therehy hinted at her infidelity: 
but the words of the original arc clear and express, and incapable of admitting 
any other sense than what the translation presents. Indeed nothing could 
be more unhappily conoeived thnn-the opinion of these intimations from the 
Chorus, as it is repugnant to the whole plan and conduct of the ploy. 
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It well becomes to gratulate the state, 

And the brave clnefs; revering Jove’s Iiigh povv’r 
' That grac’d our conquering arms. Thou hast my message. 
CHOR. Thy words convince mej all iiiy doubts are vanisli’d; 

But scrupulous inquiry grows with age. 

On Clytemnestra and her house this charge, , • 

Blessing e’en me with the rich joy, -devolves. 
ci,Tr. Long since my voice rais’d high each note of joy. 

When thro’ the night the streaming blaze first came. 

And told us Troy was taken : Not unblam’d ' 

That, as a woman lightly credulous, , 

I let a mountain fire transport my soul 
With" the fond hope that Ilion’s haughty tow’rs 
Were humbled in the dust. At this rebukp 
Tho’ somewhat shaken, yet I sacrific’d ; 

And, as weak women wont, one voice of joy 
Awoke another, till the city rang 
Tliro’ all its streets j and at theliallow'd slirines 
Each rais’d the pious strains of gratitude, 

Andfann’d the altars’ incense-breathing flame. 

But it is needless to detain thee longer. 

Soon from the king’s own lips shall I learn all. 

How best I may receive my honour’d lord. 

And grace his wish’d return, now claims my speed. 

Can Heav’n’s fair beam shew a fond wife a sight 
More grateful than her husband from his wars 
Return’d with glory, when she opes the gate. 

And springs to welcome him ? Tell my lord this, ^ 

That he may hasten his desir’d return : 

And tell him he will find his faithful wife, 

Such as he left her, a domestic creatine 
To him all fondness, to his enemies , 

Irreconcileable ; and tell him too 
That ten long years have not effac’d the seal 
2 A 
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Of constancy ; tliat never knew I pleasure 
In the blamed converse of another man. 

More than the virgin metal in the mines 
Knows an adulterate and debasing mixture. 

HER. This high boast, lady, sanctified by truth, 

Is not unseemly in thy princely rank. 

HERALD, CHORUS. 

CHOE. This, for thy information, hath she spoken 

With dignity and truth. Now tell roe, hemld. 

Of Sparta’s king .wish I to question thee. 

The pride of Greece : returns he safe with you ? 

HER. Never can I esteem a falsehood honest, 

Tho’ my friends long enjoy the sweet delusion. 

CHOR. What then^f thou relate an honest truth } 

From this distinction the cohjccture’s easy. 

HER. Him from the Grecian fleet our eyes have lost, 

The hero and his ship. This is the truth. ' 
tHoR. Chanc'd this, when in your sight he weigli’d froih Troy' 
Or in a storm, tliat rent him from the fleet? 

HER. ■ Rightly is fhy conjecture aim’d, in brief 
Touching the long recital of our loss. 
oHou. How deem’d the other mariners of this; 

That tile ship perish’d, or rode out the storm ? 

HER, Who, save yon’ sun the regent of the earth. 

Can give a 'clear and certain information? 


* Of Una jiassago Tauw honc^Uy say*, aliquid subest quod ego non intel- 
ligo. Mr. IIcAlh disapprrtvfa the allusion, though he tliinUs it n proTrrbial 
expression, the grace of rrhich is lost upon our ignorance, and says,’ quodno? 
non Tidcxmis alius forsan olim vide hit. In the mean time, tho translator had 
only one part to Inhe, Mhrch vos to snj^ply ^\hal he thought tho expression 
wanted to render it intelligible; apoif, which nil the interprereraof /Ksch^Ius 
must take, rednits souvent \ dcTiiier,on Ics soil hesiter,ctcIieTchpr K rendre 
Ic Hens quand \U nc peuvent seformtr unc idr< e\actc de» mots. 
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CHOR, How snid’st Ihon then a stornij not ivltlioiit loss, 
Wing’d with HeavVs furj', tost the shatter’d fleet. 
HER. It is not meet, with inauspicious tongue * 

Spreading ill tidings, to profane a d-ay 
Sacred to festal joy : the Gods require 
Their pure rites undisturbed. Wijen witli a brow 
"Witness of woe, the messenger relates 
Unwelcome news, defeats, and slaughter’d armies, 
Tlie wound with general grief affects the state ; 

And with particular and private sorrow 
Full many an house, for many that have fall’n 
Victims to Mars, who to his Ijloody car 
Delights to yoke his terrors, sword and spear. 

A paean to the Furies xvou’d become 
The bearer of such pond’rous heap of ills. 

My tidings are of conquest and success 
Diffusing joy : with these glad sounds how mi.K 
Distress, and speak of storms, and angry Gods ?— 
The pow’rs, before most hostile, now conspir’d, 

Fire and the sea, in ruin reconcil’d ; 

And in a niglit of tempest wild from Thrace 
Tn all their fury rush’d the howling winds j 
Tost by the forceful blasts ship against ship 
In hideous conflict dash’d, or disappear’d, 

Driv’n at the boist’rous whirlwind’s dreadful will. 

But when tlie sun’s fair light return’d, we see 
• Bodies of Grecian's, and tlie uTeck of ships 
Float on the chaf’d foam of th’ ^Egean sea. 

Us and our ship some God, the pow’r of man’ 

♦ jtncjentsiiperstition jpquired tliattlic festal (lavs, institatodtatlieliononr 
of tlie Gods for any sacepss, slioald not be contaminated s\’itb any inauspi- 
cious u'ord, inucli less a itli the relation of any uufortnnate event; .-Eschylns 
here assigns the reason : hcacc the of the Greets, aad the favere 

lingais of tlie Latins. — Stani-ey. • ■ ’ 
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' Were all too weak, holding the helm preserv’d 
Unhurt, or interceding for our safety j , 

And Fortune the deliverer steer’d our course 
To shun the waves, that near the harbour’s mouth 
Boil high, or break upon the rocky shore. 

JSscap’d th’ ingulfing sea, yet scarce secure 
Of our escape, thro’ the fair day we view 
With sighs the recent suffcriiigs of the host, 

Cov’ring the sea with wrecks. If anybreathe 
This vital air, they deem us lost *, as we 
Think the same ruin theirs. Fair fall th’ event ! 

But first -and chief expect the Spartan king 
T’ arrive ; if yet one ray of yon’ bright sun 

♦ Pamv censurM the poet here as inconsistent,* the Herald Imvin" before , 
tlcclared it improper to profane a day sacred to festal joy with ill tidings: 
Mr. Heath defends him, by saying the tidings arc rather of good than of ill: 
but tliia is directly contrary to the llorahVs words, who speaKs of tempests, ' 
wrecks, bodies. Houting on the waves, and the anger of the gods, as ills; and 
such to common understandings they-must apprar: indeed he seem.s appre- 
hensive of this, yet thinks thorn very proper, as these unfortunate circum- 
slnncw give a presage of the impending death of Agamemnon; at the same 
time they give it an airof probability, by rendering tho king more obnoxious • 
to the Ircachcripg of Clytemncsfro, as being retarned with- one single ship, 
’trilbont hj.i friends and the army. Thus Mr. Hrath ; but it opprnrs. by the 
'barbarous boast of Clytemnestra, after she had perpetrated the horrid deed, 
that she had planned it in such a Toanner^ at such a time, and in such n place, 
that the execution of it could not be prevented. The poet had a deeper 
design : though the dramatic unifies had not their name in his tinie, yet they 
oire their existence to him, find he wnsas .sensible, ns any of bis critics cnii be, 
of the impropriety of tnaking Againemnoii appear at Argo< the day after Troy 
was taken; yet bis plan rcrjiiired this, ’and ii is so finely executed, that be 
mnst be a critic minorum ;^;cntium who objects to it. The whole narra- 
tion of the Hcruld is calcnhitcd to soften this impropriety; a fcmpcf»t sepa- 
mies the roinl ship from the fleet, some God preserves it, and Portunc, the 
deliverer, guide* it im« the liarhoiir; every thing is ns rapid and impetuous 
as the geniiii of .PVcbYlu*, amd the expression i* so rarefnlly guarded, that 
no hint i* given of the. veisrl’* being at sea more than one night: there arc 

some subsequent expressions of Che same tendsney.' ■ ’ , 
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Bcliold him living, thro’ the care of Jove, 

Who wills not to destroy that royal race. 

Well may we hope to joy in his return. 

Having heard this, know thou hast heard the truth. 

CHORUS. . 

STRo. 1. Is there to names a charm profound^ 

E.Kpressivc of their fates assign’d. 

Mysterious potency of sound. 

And truth in wond’rous accord join’d ? 

Wh}' else this fatal name, 

That Helen and destruction are the same f ? 

Affianc’d in contention, led. 

The spear her dow’r}', to thevbridal bed j 
With desolation in her train, 

I ^ 

Fatal to martial hosts, to rampir’d toiy’rs. 

From the rich fragrance of her gorgeous bow’rs, 
Descending to the main, 

She hastes to spread her flying sails. 

And calls the earth-born zephyr’s gales. 

Whilst heroes, breathing vengeance, snatch their shields, 
■ And trace her light oars o’er the pathless waves; 

* The g-cncral design of this hcautiful ode is so ch ar, ihat it wants no elu- 
cidation ; the soher and religious moral, that hrcalhcs through the richest dp- 
scrlption and most viiid colouring', gives it the highest giace and the utmost 
perfection to which poetry can aspire. 

f This is one of tliose passage* where un tour a nut une pensec, ot on cst\p- 
ritahlcmcnt une : this grace, such os it is, vanishes the moment you attempt 
to transfuse it into another language* 

HelcoQ, in nUusion to her name, is here called Helenas, Helandros, Ile- 
leptolis, the destroyer of ships, the destroyer of men, the dcstro} cr of cities : 
a translator in such a case can only catch the general idea, if he retains tlie 
particular one, tlie fallen star becomes only a cold jelly ; happilj he had 
here an opportunity of availing himself of the general superstition of the an- 
cients with regard to names ; tlie philosophy of which opinion no rythagortan 
jior Stoic, though both ^ools devoutly taught it, explained withhettw argu- 
ment thnn the father of Tristram Shandy* , . 
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To llG thick shndes frc?h ■nnving o'er those fields^ 
Which Simois with his silver windings laves. 

ANTIS. 1. To Troy the shining mischief came, 

Before her jottng-ey’djdcasures play; 

But in the rear with slcclfa^t aim 

Grim visag’d vengeance marks his prey, 

' Waiting the dreadful hour, 

The terrors of ofiended Ilenv’n to pour 
On those that dar’d, an impious train. 

The rights of hospitable Jove profane; 

Nor rever’d that sacied song, 

Whose melting strains the bride’s approach declare. 
As Hymen wakes the rapturc-bi eathing air, 

Far other notes belong, 

The voice of mirth now licard no more, 

To Priam’s state *. its ruins o’er 
Wailing instead, distress, and loud lament; 

Long sorrows sprung from that unholy bed. 

And many a curse in benrt-fclt anguish sent 
On its woe-wedded Paris’ hated head. 

STRO. 2. The woodman, from his thirsty lair. 

Reft of his dam, a lion bore ; ' 

Foster’d his future foe with care 

To mischiefs he must soon deplore : 

Gentle and tame, whilst young, 

Harmless he frisk’d the fondling babes among; 

Oft’ in the father’s bosom lay. 

Oft’ lick’d his feeding hand in fawning play; 

Till, conscious of his firmer age, 

His lion-race the lordly savage shows ; 

No more his youth-protecting cottage knows, 

. But with insatiate rage 

Flics on the flocks, a baleful guest. 

And riots in th* unbidden feast : ^ 
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Whilst thro’ liis mangled folds the hapless swain 

With horror sees th’ unbounded carnage spread ; 

And learns too late from th’ infernal reign 

A priest of Ate in Ids house was bred. 

ANTIS. 2. To Ilion’s tow’rs in wanton state 
. * 

With speed she wings her easy way ; 

Soft gales obedient round her wait. 

And pant on the delighted sea. 

Attendant on her side 

The richest ornaments of splendid pride : 

The darts, whose golden points inspire. 

Shot from her eyes, the flames of soft desire^ 

The youthful bloom of rosy love. 

That fills with extasy the willing soul ; 

With duteous zeal obey her sweet control. 

' But, sucK the doom of Jove, 

Vindictive round her nuptial bed. 

With thrcat’ning mein and footstep dread, 

Rushes, to Priam and his state severe. 

To rend the bleeding heart his stem delight, 

■ And from the bridal eye to' force the tear, 

Erinnys, rising from the realms of night. 

EPOD. From ev’ry mouth we oft’ have heard 

This saying, for its age rever’d; 

With joy we see our offspring rise, 

“ And happy, who not childless dies : 

“ But fortune, when her flow’rets blow. 

Oft’ bears the -bitter fruit of woe.” 

Tho’ tliese saws are as truths allow’d. 

Thus I dare- differ from the croud, 

V One base deed, with prolific pow’r, 

“ Like its curst stock engenders more : - 

“ But to the just, with blooming grace 

Still flourishes, a beauteous race.” 



184 


Agamemnon. 

The old injustice joys to breed 
•Her young, instinct with villanous deed ; 

The young her destin’d hour will find 
To ruslitdn mischief on mankind : 

She too m Ate’s murky cell. 

Brings forth the hideous child of liell, 

A burden to th’ offended sky. 

The pow’r of bold impiejy. 

But, Justice bids her ray divine 
E’en on the low-roofd cottage shine; 

And beams her glories on the life; 

That knows not fraud, nor ruffian strife. 

Tlie gorgeous glare of gold, obtain’d 
By foul polluted hands; disdain’d 
She leaves, and with averted eyes , 

To humbler, holier mansions flies : 

I 

And looking thro’ the times to come 
Assigns each deed its righteous doom. 

CHORUS, AGAMEMNON. 

cHon. My royal lord, by whose victorious hand 

The tow’rs of .Troy sire fall’n, illustrious son ■" 

Of Atreus, with what words, what reverence 
Shall I address thee, not t’ o’erleap the bounds 
Of modest duty, upr to sink beneath 
An honourable welcome ? , Some there are, ' 

That form themselves to seem, more than to be, 
Tratisgrcssing honesty :■ to him that feels 
Misfortune's rugg’d hand, full many a tongue 
Shall drop condolence, iho' th' unfeeling heart 
Knows not the touch of sorrow ; these agaisi ‘ 
I'n fortune’s summer. gale Avith tlic likc art ’ ' 
S.bali dress in forc’d smiles th' unwilling factf : • ' 
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But him the penetrating eye soon marks. 

That in the seemly garb of honest zeal 
Attempts to clothe his meager blandishments. 

When first in Helen’s cause my royal lord 
Levied his host, let me not hide the truth. 

Notes, other than of music, echoed wide 
In loud complaints from such as deem’d him rash. 

And void of reason, by constraint to plant 
In breasts averse the martial soul, that glows , 
Despising death. But now their eager zeal 
Streams friendly to those chiefs, whose prosp’rous valour 
Is crown’d with conquest. Soon then shalt thou learn. 
As each supports the state, or strives to rend it ' 

With faction, who reveres thy dignity. 

AGAM. To Argos first, and to my country gods*, ' 

I bow with reverence, by whose holy guidance 
OnTroy’sproud tow’rs I pour’d theirrighteousvengeance. 
And now revisit safe ray native soil. 

No loud-tongued pleader heard, they judg’d the cause, 

And in the bloody urn f, without one vote 

Dissentient, cast the lots that fix’d the fate 

Of Ilion and its sons : tlie other vase 

Left empty, save of Avidow’d hope. The smoke, , 

Rolling in dusky Ayreaths, shoAA’S that the toAvn 


♦ Nothing shows the good sense and fine tnsteof the Athenians more, than 
their regard to religious sentiments, cren in their puhlie spectacles. Tragedy 
wns not jet allowed to lose sight of reverence to the gods, the lote of liberty, 
and affection to theid country, principles the most necessary to he inculcated 
on'the people. Agamemnon could not return the gratulatioiis of his faithful 
senators, till he had addressed his paternal land, and its gods, who had led 
him to this war, and hron<rht him bach in safety. Such sentiments would 
reflect honour on moie cnlirt^hfencd 

f The English reader will find tho whole process of the aheient courts of 
judicature, the loud-tongued pleaders, and'the urns or vases of acquittal or 
condemnation, in the Euries : the vase, into which ihc shells of condemnation 
arc put, is here finelj called ** tlie bloody urn, atftavi:(oy 

• 2b 
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Is fall’n ; the fiery storm yet lives, and high 
The dying <ishes toss rich clouds of wealth 
Consum’d. For this behoves us to the gods 
Render our grateful thanks, and that they spread 
The net of fate sweeping with angry ruin. 

In beauty’s cause the Argive monster rear’d’^ 

Its bulk enormous, to tb’ affrighted town 
Portending devastation ; in its womb 
Hiding embattled hosts, rush’d furious forth. 

About the setting of the Pleiades, 

And, as a lion rav’ning for its prey. 

Ramp’d o’er their walls, and lapp’d the blood of kings. 
, This to the gods address’d, I turn me now 
Attentive to thy caution : I approve 
Thy just remarli, and with my voice confirm it. ' 

Few have the fortitude of soul to honour 
A friend’s success, without a’ touch of envyj 
For that malignant passion to the heart 
Cleaves close, and with a double burden loads 
The man infected with it : first he feels 
In all their weight his own calamities. 

Then sighs to see the happiness of others. 

^ Yir^n knew how to mnke a line use of this nohlc ixnngrr)', 

Senndit fntnlls machina muros 

Voita annis.— 

Ilia Buhit, inciViacqrtp nilnans iUnhitur nrhi.— 
qnatcr in llmitc portm 

Suh«itiiit, alquc ulero sonUum qnater arma tlcdcro. 

Inslnuins tamcn immcmorcs, cascique furdre, 

Ta monatrum iiifcVix sacratu sistimus arce. 

"Wl have in ourIanguag:c more greatly conctired, or more finclre 

preisedj than the first part of the Ode to Tear by Mr. Collins ; it is in the j 
iiuiiie spirit of jEsch) lus ; tiip last line manifestly taken from hence, 

"aSjjv cufceirts 

Ort whom that rarcning brood of fate, 

Who l.ip the blood of soriovk, wait, , 
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This of my o^vn ex]>erience have I le^n'd ; 

And this I know, that many, Avho in public 
Have born the semblance of my firmest friends. 

Are but the flatt’ring image of a siiadow 
Reflected from a mirror ; Save Ulysses, 

Alone, who, tho’ averse to join our arms. 

Yok’d in his martial harness from my side 
Swerv'd not j living or dead be this his praise. 

But what concerns our kingdom, and the gods. 

Holding a general council of the state, 

We will consult ; that what is well may keep 
Its goodness permanent, and what requires 
Our healing hand, with mild severity 
May be corrected. But my royal roof 
Now will I visit, and before its hearths 
Offer libations to the gods, who sent me 
To this far distant war, and led me back. 

Firm stands the victory that attends our arms. 


CLYTEMNESTRA, AGAMEMNON, CHORUS. 
CLYT. Friends, fellow-citizens, wiiose counsels guide * 

The state of Argos, in your reverend presence 


According to tbe simplicitj* of ancient mniiner^i, Clyteninestra siionld 
tmvc vfaited to veceivo Iter linstiand in Uie bouae ; bnt her afiected fondness 
led tier to disregard decorum. Notbiiig can be eonceiicd more artfal tlian 
ber speocb; but tfiat verj' art shews, timt ber iieart ]iad little share in it : 
ber ])rcleiided suflerings dliiirtg bis absence are touebed with great dclicacj- 
and Icnderuesb ; but bad tliey been real, site \To>iId not bare stopped-bim 
bore witb tbe querulous iceital : the joy for bis return, bad the felt tliat joy, 
nould have broke out first j this is deferred to the latter part of ber address; 
there indeed slie has amassed every image e%prcssive of welcome ; buvber 
solicitude to assemble tl.esc leads her beyond nature, which expresses ber 
strongest passions in broken sentences, and witb a nervous brevity, not witli 
tbe cold formality of a set liarangiic. Her last words arc another instance of 
tbe double sense ubicb expresses reverence to her btisband, bnt intends tlie 
bloody design ■nith-svbich her soul was agitated. 
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A wife’s fond love I blush not to disclose : 

Thus habit softens dread. From my full heart 

Will I recount my melancholy life 

Thro’ the long stay of my lov’d lord at Troy ; 

For a weak woman, in her husband’s absence. 
Pensive to sit and lonely in her house, 

’Tis dismal, list’ning to each frightful tale : 

First one alarms her, then another comes 
Charg’d with worse tidings. Had my poor lord here 
Suffer’d as many wounds as common fame 
Reported, like a net he had been pierc’d : 

Had he been slain oft’ as the loud-tongued rumour 
Was nois’d abroad, this triple-form’d Geryon *, 

A second of the name, whilst yet alive, ' 

For of the dead I speak not, well might boast 
To have receiv’d bis triple mail, to die 
In each form singly. Such reports oppress’d me,' 
Till life became distasteful, and my hands . . 
Were prompted oft’ to deeds of desperation. 

Nor is thy son Orestes, the dear tie 
That’ binds us each to th’ other, present liere 
To aid me, as he ought : nay, marvel not. 

The friendly Strophiusnvith a right strong arm ■ ' 
Protects him in Phocceaj -vvhilst his care 


• Gevyon wns a kin" of Spain, killed Iiy Hercules, faldcd to have tin ee 
botUes, because be had three armies commanded by his tbrcc sons. Clyteni- 
ncstra compares her husband to this jjiant, and says, timl if he had been slain 
as often as was reported, this second triple Grryon (meaning’ Ag-aroomnon 
imdcrtiiat name, for it^’^ere uinhious to speak of the dead) niig’hlwcH boast 
to have received his triple vest, meaning’ his three bodies, "and to have died 
once in cach'forni. Mr. Heath miglit never have heard that Geryon, thoxigh ' 
he had three bodies, died more tliaii once 5 nor docs Pauw say it - but tins 
docs not iunder Cly temncslra from leaking the supposition^ and iiothiti'Muorc' 
is intended 5 the. words oY ./Esthylns arc express, 
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Saw danger tlircat me in a double fornij 
' 'I’lie loss of tbec at Troy, tlie anarchy 
That miglit ensue, shou’d madness drive the people 
To deeds of violence, as men are prompt 
Insultingly to trample on the fall’n : " 

Such care dwells not with fraud. At thy return 
The gushing fountains of my tears are dried. 

Save that my eyes are weak with midnight watchings, 
Straining, tlmo’ tears, if haply they might see 
Thy signal fires, that claim’d my fix’d attention. 

If they were clos’d in sleep, a silly fly 

Wou’d, with its slightest murm’rings, make me start, 

And wake me to more fears. For thy dear sak<? 

All this I suffer’d : but my jocund heart 
Forgets it all, whilst I behold my lord. 

My guardian, the strong anchor of my hope. 

The stately column that supports my house, 

Dear as an only child to a fond parent ; 

Welcome as land, which the tost mariner 
Beyond his hope descries ; welcome as day 
After a night of storms with fairer beams 
Returning ; welcome as the liquid la^se 
'Of fountain to the thirsty traveller : 

So pleasant is it to escape the chain 
Of hard constraint. Such greeting I esteem 
Due ta-thy honour : let it not offend, 

For I have suffer’d much. But, my lov’d ford, ^ 
Deave now that car, nor on the bare ground set 
That royal foot, beneath whose mighty tread 
Troy trembled. Haste, ye virgins, to whose care 
This pleasing office is entrusted, spread , 

The streets with tapestry j let the ground be cover’d 
With richest purple, leading to the palace ; 

That honour with just state may grace his entr}-. 
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Tho’ unexpected. My attentive care,. 

Shall, if the Gods permit, dispose the rest 
To welcome his high glories, as I ought, ■ • 

AG.A.M. Daughter of Leda, guardian of my house *, 

Thy words are correspondent to my absence, 

Of no small length. With better grace my praise 
Wou’d come from others : Sooth me not with strains 
Of adulation, as a girl ; nor raise. 

As to some proUd ' barbaric king, that loves 
Loud acclamations echoed from the mouths 
Of prostrate' Avorshippers, a clamorous rvelcome : 

Nor s))read the streets with tapestry ; 'tis imddious j 
These are the honours we should pay the gods. 

For mortal man to tread on ornaments 

Of rich cmbroid’ry No : I dare not do it : 

Respect me as a man, not ns a God. 

Wliy should my foot pollute these vests, that glow 
"With various tinctur’d radiance ? My full fame 
Swells high Avithout it ^ and the temperate, rule 
Of cool discretion in the choicest gift 
Of fav’ring Heav’n, Happy the man, whose life ' 

Is spent in friendship’s calm security. 

These sober joys be mine, 1 ask no more, 

<.'i.VT. Do not thou tliwart the purpose of my mind. 

AG AM. My mind, be well assur’d, shall not be tainted. 

CLYT. Hast tliou in fear made to tlic Gods this vow } 

AGAM. Free, from my soul in prudence have I said it, 

* Agnmemnou nppoiirs; licrc in tlic most svmiablc ligiit lie knows his 
nity, nn(\ jii not insensible to the fame which ntteuds him ns- the conqueror 
of Asia 5 hut hy rrproviiijj the rscessivc ailululiou of Clytcmncslra, he shows 
that manly firmness of iniml, that hrconiing* inotlemtion, which distinguishes 
the sohur state of the king; of Argos from the barbaric pride of an Asiatic 
^ , monarch. The partjWhich he has to net, is short, but it gives us a picture 
of the highest military glory, nnd of true regal virtue, and shews us tliut as n 
. man he was modest, gentle, and humane. 
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CLYT. Had Priam’s arms prevail'd^ how had he acted?, 

AGAM. On rich embroid’ry he had proiKlly trod. 

CLYT. Then dread not thou th’ invidious tongues of men. 

AGAM. Yet l]as the popular voice much potency. 

CLYT. But the unenvied is not of tlie happy. 

AGAM. Ill suits it thy soft sex to love contention. 

CLYT. To yield sometimes adds honour to the mighty. 

AGAM. Art thou so earnest to obtain thy wish ? 

CLYT. Let me prevail : indulge me with this conquest. 

AGAM. If such thy will, haste some one, from my feet 

Unloose these high-bound buskins, let some God 
Look down indignant, uf with them I press 
These vests sea-tinctur’d : Shame it were to spoil 
With unclean tread their rich and costly texture. 

Of these enough. — This stranger, let her find , 

A gentle treatment : from high Heav’n the God 
Looks with an eye of favour on the victor 
TJial bears his Idgh state meeldy ; for none wears 
Of his free choice the yoke of slavery. 

And she, of many treasures the prime flow’r 
Selected by the troops, has follow’d me. 

Well, since I yield me vanquish’d by thy voice, 

I go, treading on purple, to my house. 

CLYT. Does not the sea, and who shall drain it, peld 
Unfailing stores of these rich tints, that glow 
With purple radiance ? These this lordly house 
Commands, blest with abundance, but to want 
A stranger. I had vow’d his foot shou’d tread 
On many a vestment, when the rictims bled, 

The hallow’d pledge which this fond breast devis’d 
' For his return. For whilst the vjg’rous root 
Maintains its grasp, the stately head shall rise. 

And with its waving foliage screen the bouse 
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Swell in rude notes the dismal lay. 

And fright enchanting hope away ; 

Whilst, ominous of ill, grim-visag’d care 
Incessant whirls my tortur’d heart. 

Vain be each anxious fear ! 

Return, fair hope, thy seat resume. 

Dispel this melancholy gloom, 

And to my soul thy gladsome light impart ! 

STRO. 2, ' Ah me, what hope ! This mortal state 

Nothing but cruel change can know. 

Shou’d cheerful health our vig’rous steps await, 

, Enkindling all her roseate glow ; 

, Disease creeps on with silent pace, 

And withers cv’ry blooming grace. 

Proud sails the bark ; the fresh gales breathe, 
And dash her on the rocks beneath. 

In the rich house her treasures plenty pours ; 

Comes sloth, and from her well-pois’d sling 
Scatters the piled up stores. 

Y ct disease makes not all her prey ; 
jMor sinks the bark beneath the sea ; 

And famine sees the licav’n-sent harvest spring. 

ANTIS. 2. But when forth-welling from the wound f 

* In the mnlnhle stntc of human life, Kicknes? is t?ie contlgTioiis neig'hhour 
to liealth } the hark m its fairest course is <lrncn on a rock j and sloth dissi- 
potc* the greatest ^enlthj jet the nihole honse does not fall under thr 
disease; the hark is not swnlloncd up h\ the sea; and Jupiter has many 
•ways to restore the unsicil ucalth. 

•J* ButsThcB man's uarm hlood streams upon the ground, u hat charm can 
. rrcnl his life’ Not c\cn .duseniapius himself, \thom Jupiter did not prevent 
through jealousy of his lifc-rcstoring art. And now, ha\ing uttered this 
ominous presage of hlood aud'^onlh, prolubcnt jam caetcra pnrccc scire, the 
inspiration censes, and he hecoincs clnrk and silent. This ode is conceived in 
the sublipcsl spirit of poetry, yet that is hut its second excellence; itrcccircs 
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The purple-streaming blood shall fall. 

And the warm tide distain the recking ground, 

^VIio shall the vanish’d life recal ? 

Nor -verse, nor music's magic pon^’r. 

Nor the fam’d leech’s boasted lore ; 

Not that his art restor’d the dead, 

Jove’s thunder burst upon his head. — 

But tiiat the Fates forbid, and chain my tongue. 

My heart, at inspiration’s call, 

Wou’d the rapt strain prolong : 

Now all is dark; it raves in vain. 

And, as it pants with trembling pain. 
Desponding feels its fiery transports fall. 

CLYTEMNESTRA, CASSANDRA, CHORUf 

■CLYT. Thou too, Cassandra, enter; since high Jove, 

Gracious to thee, hath plac’d thee in this house % 
With many slaves to share the common rites, 

And deck the altar of the fav’ring god. 

Come from that chariot, and let temperance rule 
Thy lofty spirit ; e’en Alcinena’s son f, 

its first "race from propriety. As the oiles in this tm^edy necessarily contract 
an obscurity from their prophetic turn, and have been gfcncrally complained 
x>f as being* almost nnintcllig*iblc, the reader, it is hoped, will not he displeased 
at these attempts to elucidate them, 

Stanley reads Aiiratus : Nescio cjuarc, says Pauw: 

Ego igitur dicatUjSays Heathj Quia non a^»j»irA'r,siiie ira, Jupiter videhatur 
potuissD 5tatucre Cassandram ex rrg’iuA, servam )n inimicorumpatritequcsuai 
vastatorum icdlbus. One should be cautious irt opposing* the fine taste of 
Stanley. Clyteiimestra tells Cassandra that her office should he to stand at 
the altar of Jupiter; whiclM%as the most honourable department that could 
be given to captivesof lank ; the Phamissaiof 'Euripidesncrc in this manner 
devoted to the Pythian Apollo; niul Manto, the celebrated daughter of Ti- 
rcsias, was sent to Deljihos by Alcrawou, when he took Thebes; Jupiter 
therefore was gracious to Cassandra, by thus alleviating her misfortunes. 

' -h Hercules had demanded in marriage Xole, the daughter of Eurytus kiug 
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Sold ns n slave, submitted to llic yolcc 
Perforce j and if necessity’s i'.ard band 
Hath sunk thee to this fortune, our high rank, 

With grctitncss long acquainted, knows to use 
Its pow’r with gentleness; the Idw-boni wretch % 
'riiat from his mean degree rises at once 
To unexpected riches, treats his slaves 
With barbarous and unbounded insolence. 

From us thou wilt receive a justcr treatment. 
ciioR. These arc plain truths; since in the toils of fate 
'fhou art inclos’d, submit, if ibou canst brook 
Submission; haply 1 advise in vain. - 
CLVT. If that her language, like the twittering swJillow’siv 
lie not all barbarous and unknown, my words 


of (Ecliailo: (lie fallionlcsioa linio loiltlcrmint' ; wiiictillrtcuiKconsuterctl 
n*. n rcftiwl, and in rrven.^fc privately loti away jtome fjiic ljwf.si‘Mtr the king:. 
Ills son, feuspfctinj^ that llerculcs had taUfft thf'ni,x\cnt to TS’rinthia 

in sf-arch of thcni. llt rctiics took him to the top of a hi^h tower, and bade 
him look around to see if he could discover ihrnt 5 but Iphiitis not seeing 
them, Hercules; said that he nnus wroiij^fully accused, and threw the prince 
from the tower: being- scired'with some malady, as a punislimcnt for this 
murder, and the usual expiations not arniUng-, he consulted the oVacIu of 
Apollo, who told him that he mast pUhlickly sell himself for a slave, nod send 
the money ariiiii" from tijc sale to the children of Iphitus; hi.s malady conti- 
nuing, he went into Asia, there voluntarily sufiVred one of his friejids to 5 rU 
him, and became the slave of Omphalc, daughter of Jardanus, and queen of 
the Sleoulans. - M, Court de Gehdiu, Allegories Oricnlales, p. 16-1. 

■* Tins bad woman, we see, was capable of the generous .sentiments becom- 
ing herhigh ranfc,buthcr nngovrnied passions cxliwguishrd them all. Pro-, 
bubly she was not the first that had descanted on the insolence of upstart 
wealth : ‘certainly siic is not the last, who has reason to observe of persons 
suddenly enriched, that they has'C not !»ad theiV money long enough to be 
^ gentlemen ‘ " . - . , 

■f Mr. Ilc.uth well observes, thatthcancicntGrccians called all nations, that 
spoke not “ thctiv.’cCt hclladic tongue,” swallows. The last Hue of this speech 
13 another instance of the double sense, where more is meant than meats the 
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Within shall with persuasion move her mind. 

CHOR. She sp'eaks what best beseems thy present state ; 

Follow, submit, and leave that lofty car. 

CLYT. I have not leisure here before the gates . 

T’ attend on her j for at the inmost altar. 

Blazing with sacred fires, the victims stand 
Devoted to the Gods for liis return 
So much beyond our hopes. If to comply 
Thou form thy mind, delay not : if thy tongue 
Knows not to sound our language, let thy signs 
Supply the place of words, speak with thy hand. 

CHOR. Of foreign birth she understands us not; 

But as new taken struggles in the net, 
ci.\ T. ^Tis frenzy this, the impulse of a mind 
Disorder’d ; from a city lately taken 
She comes, and knows not how to bear the curb, 

’Till she has spent her rage in bloody foanw’*. 

Blit I no more M’aste words to be disdain’d. 

CHOR. My words, for much I pity her, shall bear f 
No mark of anger. Go, unhappy fair one. 

Forsake thy chariot, unreluctant learn 
To bear this new yoke of necessity. 

CASS. Woe, woe! O Earth, Apollo, O Apollo I 
CHOR. Why with that voice of woe invoke'^Apollo ? 


^ ^ .As this is the so is it the strong^est instance of the double sense be- 
fort obse^rv ed 5 and her passion here can ic* it os for os could bcj witliout en- 
dangering a discovory 5 

* She’s gone, a mauifest serpent by her sting 

'Discover’d in the end, till now conceal’d, 

i The Chorus, as it becamo them, express themselves with tenderness and 
hiimohity to the unhappy princess r this iatrodneos a scene thefinest perhaps 
tliat tragedy has yet known. It would be on oUxont to the understanding of 
the readei to point out the nice gradation of the prophetic fury^ and that 
Iieiit must be iinrd indeed, which docs not feel the pathos. 
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Ill do Uiesc notes of grief accord with him 
CASS. Woe, woe ' O Earth ! Apollo, O Apollo ! 

CHOR. Again her inauspicious voice inVohc§ 

The God, whose cars arc not attun’d to woe. 

CASS. Apollo, O Apollo, fatal leader. 

Yet once more, God, thou leadest me to ruin ! 

CHOU. She seems prophetic of her own misfortunes, 

Retaining, tho’ a slave, the divine spirit f . 

CASS. Apollo, O Apollo, fatal leader, ' 

Ah, whither hast thou led. me ? to what house ? 

CHOR. Is that unknown ? Let me declare it ilien : 

This is the royal mansion of th’ Atridre. 

CASS. It is a mansion hated by the Gods, , \ 

Conscious to many a foul and horrid deed ; 

A slaughter-house, that reeks with human goto. 

CHOR. This stranger seems, like the nice-scented hound. 
Quick in the trace of blood, which she will' find. 

CASS. These are convincing proofs. Look there, look there. 
Whilst pity drops a tear, the children butcher’d 
The father feasting on their roasted flesh 1 
CHOR. Thy fame, prophetic virgin, we have heard ; 

We know thy skill ; but wish no prophets now. • 

CASS. Yepow’rs of Hewn, what does she- now design ? 

What new and dreadful deed of woe is this ? 

What dreadful ill designs she in the-house, 

Intolerable, irreparable mischief, • 

Whilst far she sends the succouring pow’r away ? 

• 0;i;»u3;<c(, struius of raonriling, were proper only to the infernal Godr. 

t The free spirit of Grcccclircallics in this ; it thought that the day, rrliich 
fuw r. iiirtu a slave, too!; away lialf \i\^ virtues. 

t Oracular as tlic words of Ciissandi-n are, they sufficiently for the iiresent 
piujiDtr express the f*-ast of Thyestes. A proper place will be found to give 
tlic full history of the house of Atreiis, ^ 
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CHOR, These prophecies surpass my apprclicnsion : 

The first I knew, they echo thro’ the city. 

CASS. Ah daring wctch, dost thou aciiicve tin's deed. 

Thus in the bath the partner of tliy bed 
Refreshing? How shall I relate th’ event? 

Yet speedy shall it be. E’en now advanc’d 
Hand above hand extended threatens high. 

CHOR. I comprehend her not; her words are dark. 

Perplexing me like abstruse oracles. 

CASS. Ha ! lA^hat is this, that I see here before me ? 

Is it the net of licll ? Or rather hcr’s, 

Who shares the bed, and plans the murderous deed. 

Let discord, whose insatiable rage 
Pursues this race, howl thro’ the royal rooms 
Against the victim destin’d to destruction. 
cHon. What Fury dost thou call within this house 
To hold her orgies ? The dread invocation 
Appals me ; -to my heart the purple drops 
Flow back; a, deathlike mist covers my eyes, 

With expectatiou of some sudden ruin. 

CASS. Sec, see there ; from the heifer keep the' bull ! — 

O’er his black brows she throws th’ entangling vest, 

And smites him with her huge two-handed engine. 

He falls, amidst the cleansing lavcr falls : 

I tell thee of the bath, the treach’rpus bath. 

CHOR. T’ unfold the obscure oracles of Heav’n , 

Is not my boast ; beneath the shadowing veil 
Misfortune lies : Vl'hen did th’ inquirer learn 

*■ Tlii'j is exceedingly difficult, ^^ile^e,tbc nutJior intended no ob- 

scurity ; -wJudi sliOTvs llic present reading to be corrupt. Pauw lias at least 
made sense of it, uhicb ne readily embrace till a better can be found; but 
it is bis hard fate aluays to be reprobated; therefore BIr. Heath refers the 
xjjxjSef'tf ivhich the coalcyt retjuires us to apply to the Chorus, to 

Cassandra, as If through the force of the prophetic fury she had fallen to the 
giound in u trance; whereas it is the critic that is in a deliijuimu. 
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From the dark sentence an event of joy ? 

From time’s first records the diviner’s voice ^ 
Gives the sad heart a sense of misery. 

CASS. All me unhappy ? Wretched, wretched fate ! 

For my own sufferings join’d call forth lliese wailings. 
Why hast thou brought me hither? Wretched me ! 

Is it for this, that I may die with him ? 

CHOJi. This is the frenzy of a mind possess’d 

With wildest ravings. Thy own woes thou wailcst 
In mournful melody ; like the sweet bird. 

That darkling pours her never-ceasing plaint ; 

And for her Itys, her lost Itys wastes 
In sweetest ,woe her melancholy life. 

CASS. Ah me 1 the fortune of the nightingale 

Is to be envied : on her light-pois’d plumes 
She u’ings at will her easy ivay, nor knows 
The anguish of a tear, whilst o’er my head 
Th’ impending sword threatens the fatal wound, 

CHoR. Whence is this violent, this wild presage 

Of ill ? Thy fears are vain ; yet with a voice 

That terrifies, tho’ sweet, aloud thou speakest 

Thy sorrows. Whence hast thou deriv’d these omens, 

* Tcrcus, ting^ of Tlii-acc, Imil tnaniccl Procnc, the tlnujhter of Panilion 
kiuG^of Athens . aftcn^atdsj infiamedAMth lust, he deflow erpd Philomela, the 
Ulster of Procne, and to prcvctlt a disco\ci7 cut outhcr toiig^iiCj and conjined 
her in a huntmir.srat in a wood 5 the injiued lady u roncjfit her story in the 
loom, and contnred to send the ueb to her sister. • Piocne, prcteuding^ the 
nlos of BtccIju^ ntlcnded with a fcmTlo tram, binst oprn the^ gates of the 
lodge, and earned her sister to the palace^ there tlic,% killed tho son of 
Tcrcus and Procnc, and seived him -up as a fcTst to hi5» father; tAhcn he had 
satiated his hunger, and called for Im son, Procne told him hit she had done; 
Philomela, at th( same tmic, hesmeared withhjood, rushed into the room, and 
threw the head of Itys ju his face Tcrcun pursuing the sisters uith his 
dra\\n sword was clnngod into a Lapwing, Proune into a Swallow, and Phi- 
lomela into a Niglititigale. Thus Olid ttlls the story; hut iT^chj Ins, ant* 
aftcrliim Hunpidos and Sophocles, represent Procne as changed into tli« 
Nighling'ilc 
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Tints deeply marlcM wUli clmraclcrs of death ? 

Alas the bed, the hrid.al bed of P.ari.Sj 
Dcslniclivc to his friends ! Paternal slrcnni, 

Scantander, on thy banhs with c.irelcs.s .steps 
My childhood stray’d : but now methinks I go, 

Ahxs, how soon 1 to proplicsy around 
Coeytns, and the b.anks of Aclieron ! 

Perspicuous this, and clear ! the new-born babe 
Might comprehend it : but thy piercing griefs, 

Bcu ailing thus the niLscrics of thy fate. 

Strike deep ; tliey wound me to iny very .soul. 

Ah iny poor countTy, my poor bleeding country, 

Fall’n, fall’ll for ever ! And you, sacred altiirs, 

That bla/’d before my father’s toiv’red palace. 

Not all your sietim.s cou’d avert your doom 1 
And on the earth soon shall my warm blood flow. 

This i.s consistent with thy former ravings. 

Or does some God indeed incumbent press 
Tity soul, and modulate tby voice to utter 
These lamentable notes of woe and death ? 

Wliat the e\cnt shall be, exceeds- my knowledge. 

The oracle no more shall shroud its visage 
Beneatit a veil, ns a new bride lliat bluslics 
To meet the gazing e)'e; but like the sun, 

When with his orient ray he gilds tlic cast. 

Shall burst upon you in a flood of liglit. 

Disclosing deeds of deeper dread. Awiy, 

Ye mystic coverings ! And you, reverend men, 

Bear witness to me, that with steady step 
I trace foul deeds that smell above the earth. 

For never shall that band, whose yelling notes 
In disinal_ accord pierce tb’ afTriglitcd ear. 

Forsake this house. The genius of the feast. 

Drunk with the blood of men, and fir’d from thence 

2 » 
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To bolder daring, ranges thro' the rooms 
Link’d with his kindred Furies i tliesc possess 
The mansion, and in horrid measures cliaunt , 

The first base deed * ; recording ^vilh nbhonence 
Th’ adulterous lust, that stain’d a brollicr’s bed* 

What, like a skilful archer,- have I lodg’d 
My arrow in the mark? No trifling this, 

T’ alarm you with false sounds. But swear to me, ■ 

In solemn attestation, that I know, 

And speak the old oflcnccs of this house. 
cHon. In such a rooted ill what healing pow’r 

Resides there in an oath ? But much I marvel 
That thou, the native of a foreign realm, 

Of foreign' tongue, canst speak our language freely. 

As Greece had been thy constant residence. 

CASS, Apollo grac’d me with this skill. At first 
Tlie curb of modesty was on my tongue. 

CHOU. Did the God feel the force of young derirc ? 

In each gay breast case fans the wanton 'flame. 

CASS, With all the fcrvor'of impaticnt love 
' He strove to gratify my utmost wish, 
f iioa. And didst thou listen to his tempting lures? 

CASS. First I assented, then deceiv’d the God. 

CHOK. Wast tliou then fraught with these prophetic 'arts? 
CASS. E’en then I told m}' country all its woes. ■ 

CHOR. The anger of the God fell heavy on thee ? , 

CASS. My voice, for this oftchcc, lost all persuasion. 

CHOR. To us it seems a voice of truth divine. 

CASS, Woe, woe is me 1 Again the furious pow’r 

Swells in my lab’ring breast; again commands 

* Ry this first base deed, Pauivnnderstandsthe horrid fer.rt at wjtich Atreiis' 
entertained lus brother Thyeslesj Hcalbj tbe tnurder of ?XyniIusj of rrhich 
there is no montjon by -^Ischylus : it relates to the adultery of Thyest^s 
his brotlicrV wife, the fatal cause of all the subseriuent cril.s. 
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My bursting voice ; and what I speak is Fate. — • 

Look, look, behold' those children There they sit; 

Such are the forms, that in the troubled night 
Distract our sleep. — By a friend’s liands they died : 

Are these tlie ties of blood ? — See, in tlieir hands 
Their mangled limbs, horrid repast, they bear : 

Th’ invited father shares th’ accursed feast. 

For this the sluggard savage, that at ease 
Rolls on his bed, nor rouses from his lair, 

’Gainst my returning lord, for I must wear 
The }’oke of slaver)’, plans the dark design 
Of death. Ah me ! the ehieftain of the fleet. 

The vanquisher of Troy, but little knows 

What the smooth tongue of mischief, filed to words 

Of glQ^ing courtesy, witli Fate her friend,' , 

Like Ate ranging in the dark, can do 
Calmly : such deeds a woman dares : she dares 
Murder a man. What shall I call this mischief? 

An Amphisbrena ? or a Scylla rather. 

That in the vex’d rocks holds her residence. 

And meditates the mariner’s destruction ? 

Mother of Hell, ’midst friends enkindling discord 
And hate implacable ! With dreadful daring 
How did she shout, as if the battle swerv'd ? 

Yet with feign’d joy she welcomes bis return. — 

These words may want persuasion. What of that ? 
What must come, will come ; and e’er long with grief 
Thou shalt confess my prophecies are true. 
cHoR, Th)’estes’ bloody feast ofl, have I heard of, 

' Always with horror; and I tremble now 
Hearing th’ unaggravated truth. What else 
She utters, leads my wand’ring thoughts astray 
In wild uncertainty. 

Then mark me well, 


CASS. 
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Thou shall behold l!ic death of AgamemUoij, 
cuoa. To better omens tunc that voice unblcss’d. 

Or in' eternal silence be it sunk. 

CASS. This is an ill no medicine can heal. 

CHOU. Not if it happens : but avert it, Hcav’n ! 

CASS. To pray be thine ; the murd’rous deed is theirs. 
ciioR. What man dares perpetrate this dreadful act ? 

CASS. How widely dost thou wander from my words ? 
CHOR. I heard not whose bold-hand shou’d do the deed. 
CASS. Yet speak I well the language of your Greece. 

CHOU. The gift of Phoebus this ; no trivial grace. 

CASS. Ah, what a sudden flame comes rushing on me! 

I burn, I burni Apollo, O Apollo ! " 

This lioness, that in a sensual sty 

Roll’d with the wolf, the generous lion absijnf, 

JJiiV iliiV iTtvf. rinu' AV suivea'S'S} .cr Jibe diV/ry 
Her philt’rcd cup, will dnig it with iny blood. 

She glories, as against her husband’s life 
She whets the axe, her vengeance falls on him 
For that he came .accompanied by me. — ' 

Why do I longer wear these useless honoui-s, . 

This laurel wand, and these prophetic wTcatJis > 
Away ; before I die I cast you from me ; 

Lie there, and perish j- 1 am rid of you ; , • 

“Or declr the splendid ruin of some other. - 
Apollo rends from me these sacred vestmentsj 
'Who saw’ me in his rich habiliments 
Mock’d ’midst my friends,'doubtlcss -without a cause 
, When in opprobrious terms they jeer’d my. skill. 
And treated me as a poor vagrant wretch; . 

That told events from door 'to- door for brca^ 

1 bore it all ; but now- the prophet God; 

That with his own arts grac’d me, sinks m^ down 
To this low ruin. As my father fell 
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Batcher’d e’en at the altar, like the victim’s 
My warm blood at the altar shall be slied ; 

Nor shall we die unhonour’d by the Gods. 

He comesj .dreadful in punishmeqt, the son 
Of this bad mother, by her death t’ avenge 
His murder’d father : Distant tho’ he roams. 

An outcast and an exile, by his friends 
Fenc’d from these deeds of violence, he comes 
In solemn vengeance for his fatlier laid 
Thus low. — But why for foreign miseries 
Does the tear darken in m}* eye, that saw 
The fall of Ilium, and its hauglity conq’rors 
In righteous judgment thus receive tlieir mectl ? 

But forward now j I go to close tlie scene, 

Nor shrink from death. I have a vow in Hcav’n ; 

And /s'rtAwr J ndjnre these gstns ef Heh, 

W ell may the blow be aim’d,- that whilst my blood ' 

Flows in a copious stream, I may not feel 

The fierce, convulsive agonies of death 5 ' 

But gently sink, and close my eyes in peace. 

CHoR. Unhappy, in tby knowledge most unhappy, 

Lfong have thy sorrows flow’d. But if indeed 
Thou dost foresee thy death, why, like the heifer 
Lead by an beav’nly impulse, do thy steps 
Adrance thus boldly to the cruel altar ? 

CASS. I cou’d not by delay escape my fate. 

CHOR. Yet is there some advantage in delay. 

CASS. The day is come : by flight I shou’d gain little. 

CHOR. Thy boldness adds to thy unhappiness. 

CASS. None of the happy shuns his destin’d end. 

CHOR. True j but to die with gloiw crowns our praise. 

CASS. So died my father, so bis noble sons. ' 

CHOR. What may this mean ? Why backward dost thpu start ? 
Do thy own thoughts with horror strike thy sc)ul ? 
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CASS. The scent of blood and death breathes from this house. 

CHOR, The victims now are bleeding at the altar. 

CASS. ’Tis such a smell as issues from ;the tomb. 

CHOR. This is no Syrian odour in the house. 

CASS. Such tho' it be^ I enter, to bewail ^ ■ 

My fate, and Agamemnon’s. To have liv'd. 

Let it suffice. And think not, gen’rous strangers, 

Like the poor bird that flutters o’.er the bough, 

Thro’ fear 1 linger. . But my dying words 
You will remember, when her blood shall flow • 

For mine, woman’s for woman’s: and the man’s 
For his that falls by his accursed wife. 

CHOR. Thy fate, poof sufferer, fills my eyes with tears. 
c,\ss. Yet once more let me raise my mournful voice. 

Tliou Sun, whose rising beams shall bless no more 
Tliesc closing eyes 1 You, whose vindictive rage 
. Hangs o’er my hated murderers. Oh avenge me, 

Tho’, a poor slave, 1 full an easy prey ! 

This is the state of man ; in .prosperous fortune 
A shadow, passing light, throws to the ground * 

* This IS tlie finest Ihnl ever entered a poet’s im}i*j)imtJon j the words 

sfifjn incapable of any other interpretation than what h here given them} ac- 
cordingly Grolius ifansialcs them thus, 

lieu tristia hoininum foia ! nam res prosperas 
%*cl umbra facile cverfat, iufclicium 
Imagincin omnern spongia: <lclct matlor. 

Only for (SoXaf;, Stanley wishes to read Pauw the translator 

too has his Conjecture, Then comes Jilr, Heath, and makcsadiflicuUy^vherc 
wo one ever suspected one 5 bd retains the obnoxious word on which 

to build his criticism} UTul,to ourgreal surprise, we arcsuddenlycutertained 
with a game of.backgammon : if the cast be a good one, as the dice arc easily' 
ot eiturned, so human prosperity is subverted even by a shadow ; if the cast 
hi; uuluckjj'tlien a sponge wipes out the unfortunate condition of tliose that 
threw it. By be would willingly iindrrsland the figures impressed on 

the sides of the dice} but as -these may not so easily he wiped. aut with a . 
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Joy’s baseless fabric : in adversity 

Comes malice with a spunge moisten’d in gall, 

And wipes each beauteous character away : 

More than the first this melts my soul to pity. 

CHon. By nature man is form'd with boundless %vishes 

For prosperous fortune ; and the great man’s door 
Stands ever open to that envied person. 

On whom she smiles : but enter not with w’ords, 

Like this poor sufferer, of such dreadful import.' 
Hisarms thepon’’rsof Heav’n have grac’d with coriquest; 
Troy’s proud walls lie in dust ; and he returns 
Crown'd by the Gods with glory : but if now 
His blood must for the blood there shed atone 
If he must die for those that died, too dearly 
He buys his triumph. Who of mortal men 
Hears this, and dares to think his state secure ? 

AGAM. Oh, I am w'ounded with a deadly blow. \imihm, 

SEMI. List, list. What cry is this of wounds and death ? 
AGAM. Wounded again, Oh, basely, basely murder’d, 

SEMI, 'Tis the king’s cry j the dreadful deed is doing. 

What shall we do^ What measures shall w'e form ? 
SEMI. What if we spread th' alarm, and with our outcries 


spong-C; he is well inclined to think, that it means the chalk with which thp 
players of ancient as well as modern times scored their games. It is pe- 
culiarly unfortunate, that this learned person could find nothing to his purpose 
ju Pollux, I\Ioursius,SaImasius,and Soutcrius,whom he consulted on this oc- 
casion. But this is not the fir>tlime this favourite annotator put his 
guUbcr over the flaming spirit of .^schjlus. 

These words arc ill understood, as alluding to the murder of |ll}rtilus, 
the supper of Tliyestcs, and the other horrid deeds of the house of Pelops ; 
they refer to a melancholy observation of the Chorus in a former ode. 

For never with unhecdfal eyes, 

When slaughter’d thousands bleed, 

Did the just pow’rs of Heav’n regard 

Tlie carnage of th’ eMfonginiPd plain. 
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Call at the palace gates the citizens ? 

SEMI. Nay, ratlicr rush we in, and prov'C the^dc... , 

Wliilst tlie fresh blood is recking on the sword. 

SEMI. I readily concur ; determine then ; 

Fur sometliing must be done, and instantly. 

SEMI. Tiiat’s evident. This bloody prelude threatens 
More- deeds of violence and tyranny. 

SEMI. We linger ; those that tread the paths of honour, 

Late tho’ she meets them, sleep, not iri their task. 

SEMI. Perplexity and doubt distract my thoughts : 

Deeds of high import ask raaturcst eounscl. 

SEMI. Such arc my thoughts, since fruitless were th’ attempt 
By all our pleas to raise the dead to life. 

SEMI. To save our wretched lives tijen shall we bow' 

To these imperious lords, these stains of honour ? 

SEMI. That were a shame indeed : No : let us die ; 

Death is more welcome than such tyranny.' 

SEMI. Shall we tlien take these outcries, which we heard, 

■ For proofs, and thence conclude the, king is slain ? 
SEMI. We shou'd be well assur’d e’er we pronounce : - . 

To know, and to conjecture, dififer widely. ’ 

SEMI. There’s reason in thy w-ords. Best enter then. 

And see what fate attends the son*of Atreus. 

clytemnestra; chorus. 

. CEYT. To many a fair speech suited to the times ^ ; 

* The irresolution of the Chonis is here reliered hy the entrance of C!y- 
teftinestra. Haring* perpetrated the bloody deed, she throws off the dis^uise^ 
dud appeal^ at once in her real character, determined and daring* in her de- 
signs, calm, intrepid, and blddiogMeiinnce to the consequences. She triumphs 
in the deed, and takes u pride in recounting her deep-laid treachery, and the 
particulars of its execution. Not sulisfied with killing her husband, she man- 
gUd him whan dead, which she calls a sacrifice to Pluto, and glories in the 
, blood with which sho was stained j nay, would decency permit it, she would 
f;vHi mike libations the dcad,v>hich Mr. Heath judiciously^pltiins, by . 
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If my words now be found af^Tiriailce, 

I slmll not blush. For when the lieart conceives 
Thoughts of deep vengeance on a foe, what means 
T’ achieve the deed more certain, tlian to wear 
The form of friemlship, and with circling wiles 
Inclose him in Ih’ insuperable net ? 

This was no hasty, rasli-conceiv'd design ; < 

But form’d with deep, premeditated thought. 

Incens’d with wrongs j and often have I stood, 

T’ assay the execution, where he fell ; 

And plann’d it so, for I with pride avow it. 

He had no pow’r V escape, or to resist. 

Entangled in the gorgeous robe, that siione 
Fatally rich, I struck him twice, and twice 
He groan’d,, then died. A third time as he lay 
I gored him with a wound j a grateful present 
To the stern God, that in the realms below 
Reigns o’er tlie dead : there let him take liis seat. 

He lay ; and spouting from his wounds a stream 
Of blood, bedew’d me with these crimson drops. 

I glory in them, like the genial earth, , 

When the warm show’rs of Hcav’n descend, and wake 
The flow’rcts to unfold their vermeil leaves. 

Come then, ye reverend senators of Argos, 

Joy with me, if your hearts be tun’d to joy j 
And such I wish them. Were it decent now 

' telling US, that it tvas a custom aioon^ the ancients after tlio defeat of tlieir 
enemies, to pour libations to tlie Gods their deliverers, in gratitude for their 
victory and freedom.- Tims Tlcctor says, II. vi. ult. 

Tlu'ie ills shnii cease, whene’er by Jose’s decree 
We crosvn the howl to Ileav’n nnd liberty ; 

While the proud foe his friisfmle triumphs mourns, 

And Greece indignant thro’ her sens Tcluriis. — Pope. 

The allusion tq this honl is finely cariicd on, nnd gises an air of solemnity In 
her speech, wfiicli breathes the gcnniiic .spirit of Aischjlus. 
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To pour libations o’er tbc dead, with justice 
It might be done ; for his injurious pride 
Fill’d for this house the cup of desolation, 

Fated himself to drain it to the dregs. 

CHOR. We are astonish'd at thy daring words, 

Tlius vaunting o’er the ruins of thy husband. 

CLYT. Me, like a witless woman, wou’dst thou fright ? 

I tell thee, my firm soul disdains to fear. 

Be thou dispos’d t’ applaud, or censure me, 

I reck it not : there Agamemnon lies, 

Aly husband, slaughter’d by this hand : I dare 
Avow his death, and justify the deed. 

CHOR. Wliat poison hath the baleful-teeming earth'*'. 

Or the chaf’d billows of the foamy sea, 

Giv’n thee for food, or mingled in thy cup. 

To work tiicc to this frenzy ? Thy curs’d hand 
Hath struck, hath slain. For this thy country’s wrath 
Shall in just vengeance burst upon thy head, 

And with abhorrence drive thee from the city, 
ci YT, And dost thOu now denounce upon my head 

Vengeance, and hate, and exile ? 'Gainst this man 
Urging no charge ! Yet he without remorse. 

As if a lamb that wanton’d in his pastures 
Were doom’d to bleed, con’d sacrifice his- daughter, 

For whose dear sake I felt a mother’s pains, 

T’ appease the winds of 'rhracc. Shou’d not thy voice 


*' It ivoulil not lie CIS} to account for the iircsolntion of tto Chorus before, 
but that it \T*i3 tn the roles that Cnssandra sbouM nerer be bclictcd, and the 
calostrophc nns not to be prevented . uc must obserto bnwever, that there 
was nothing of tumditj in it, nothing that jihows their unwillingness to un. 
dergo even the least danger for the iote of sai mg, or at enging their king the 
spirit of iEschjliis reiolls at the supposition and these lame old men, though 
the danger was now imminent to thcmsch os, brai e the queen to her face,iind 
even threaten her and Aigisthiis with the vengeance of the stale: this free 
^ and manly spirit is well supported to the end. 
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Adjudge tins man to exile,' in just vengeance 
For such unholy deeds ? Scarce hast thou heard 
What I have done, but sentence Is pronounc’d, 

And that with rigour too. But mark nje well, 

I boldly tell thee that I bear a soul 
Prepar’d for either fortune : if thy hand 
Be stronger, use thy pow’r : but if the Gods 
Prosper my cause, be thou assur’d, old man. 

Thou shalt be taught a lesson of discretion. 

CHOB. Aspiring are thy thoughts, and thy proud vaunts 
, SweH with disdain ; e’en yet tlty madding mind 
Is drunk with slaughter; with a savage grace 
• The thick blood stains thine eye. But soon thy.friends 
Faithless shall shrink from thy unshelter’d side. 

And leave thee to just vengeance, blow for blow. 

CLYT. Hear then this solemn oath : By tiiat revenge. 

Which for my daughter I have greatly taken j 
By the dread pow’rs of Ate and Erinnys, 

To W'hom my hand devoted him a victim, 

‘ Without a thought of fear I range these rooms. 

Whilst present to my aid j^Egisthus stands. 

As he hath stood, guarding my social hearth : 

He is my shield, my strength, my confidence. 

Here lies my base betrayer, who at Troy 
Cou’d revel in the arms of each Chryseis; 

He, and his captive minion ; she that mark’d 
•Portents and prodigies, and with ominous tongue 
Presag’d the Fates ; a wanton harlotry. 

True to the roweV’s benches ; ttjeir just meed 
Have they receiv’d. See where he lies ; and she, 

- Thk like the swan warbled her dying notes % 

» As the sVian, living or iljiiig, is a verj unmusical binl, it has heen the ^ 
subject of sTomler u hence the idea of his molodj' at his death should arise, 
Lntttan is vpf%' nlrasnnt on thn noensioD ; tlie xinnitf acfta became a pro> fvb 5 
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His paranympli lies with him, to my hed 
Leaving the darling object of my wishes, 
cnoa. No slow-consuming pains, to torture us 

Fix’d to the groaning couch, await us now ; 

But Fate comes rushing on, and brings tbe sleep 
That walces no more. There lies the king, whose virtues 
W^cre trul}' royal. In a woman’s cause 
He suffer’d much ; and by a woman perish’d. 

Ah fatal Helen ! in the fields of Troy 
How many has thy guilt, thy guilt alone. 

Stretch’d in the dust ? But now by murd’rous hands 
Hast thou sluic’d out this tich and noble blood, 

Wliosc foul stains ner’cr can be purg’d. This ruin 
Hath discord, raging in the house, effected. 

CLVT. Wish not for death ; nor bow beneath thy griefs ; 

' Nor turn thy rage on Helen, as if slie 
Had drench’d the fields with blood, as she alone 
Fatal to Greece had caus’d these dreadful ills. 

CHOR. Tremendous fiend, that hreathest thro’ this house 

and not onlj the poets, Ijnt cren graic and philosophical writors hare suf- 
forcdthmselrestohcledawaj by it. The reader, ho maj not be acquainted 
v.itTi Jlr. Brjant’fi wiU be pleased to sec bis very jn^cnions solu- 

tion of this difiicully, “In all tbe places where the cmigrrants from Canaan, 

“ wbofao ensigne -was the swan, settled, they were famous for their hymns and 
“music: all which the Greeks transferred to birds, and vupposed that they 
“ were swans, who were gifted with this harmony. IVhen, therefore, Plu- 
“ larch tells us, that Apollo was pleased with the music of swans, and when 
*“ .^scliylus mentions their singing their own dirges, they ccrtnmlj allude to 
“ A’gvplian and Cannamtisb priests, who lamented the death of Adon and 
“ Ojstris — Anal3sis, toI, i, p 580. — Hence our incomparable Mil*''- 

Thammuz o-irae next behind, 

Whose annual %Yound In Lebanon allurid 
The S) rian damsels to lament his fate 
^ In am'rous djitu's all a summer's day; 

Wlnle smooth Adonis from his natiic rock 
Ran purple to the Sea, suppos'd with blood 
Of Thammnz ycarlj wounded. 
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Th}' baleful spirit, and with’ equal daring*^ 

Hast steel’d these royal sisters to fierce deeds 
That rend my soul, now, like the baleful raven. 
Incumbent o’er the body dost tlioiLjoy ^ 

T’ afiright us with thy harsh and dissonant notes ! 

CLYT. Tliere’s sense in this : now hast thou touch’d the key. 
Rousing the Fury that from sire to son 
Hath bade the stream of blood, first pour’d by her. 
Descend ; one sanguine tide scarce roll’d awaj'. 

Another flows in terrible succession. 

CHOR. And dost thou glory in these deeds of death. 

This vengeance of the Fury ? Thus to pride thee 
In ruin, and thfc havoc of thy house. 

Becomes thee ill. Ah ! ’tis an higher pow’r, 

That thus ordains j we see the hand of Jove, 

Whose will directs the fate of mortal man. 


*■ Tlic Clionis Imd lieforo compared toijethcrthe deeds of these trro dan^h- 
ters of Tycdanis : Helena had destroyed many in the fields of Troy, Cly- 
temnestra one man, hut oneof such dignity, that he was equivalent to many ^ 
the comparison is here continued, that the halcfni spirit which breathed 
thron^Ii the house of Tontalus, had steeled Iheso royal sisters to deeds of 
equal daring^.— Heath, 

Cljtemncstpa had said^ieforc, that theavengfin^ Fur3' of i\trcns had sacru 
ficed the man for the children j the Chorus here replies, may an avenging* 
Fury arise from the father to vindictate his cause : tbenrords arc express', and 
so understood hy Pauw: Mr. Heath explains them by the old Fury of Atreus 
htfore 'mentioned ; the next following is, in the language of 

j^i'jchylus, the sword, and gives an ohscurc, hut sublime prophecy of the ven- 
geance of Orestes 5 Mr. Heath renders it, niger discordim genius, carrying its 
rage to such nn height, os to strike horror even into him that devoured his 
on n sons ; Pauw translates it prainaro et frigus puero voraci, i. e. Orcstj, prie- 
behit: the difficulty lies in the word xvgafffljy. and will not readily be cleared 
up. Mr. Heath might have spared his ungentlcmanlike censure of Pauw, 
had he recollected that so horrid adcsrgninOrcstes, astbe murder of his mo- 
tlior, must have a natural tendency iofrec^ his young bhod. 
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My kinjf, my royal lord, what words can show 
My grief, my reverence for thy princely virtues ! 
Art thou thus fall’n, caught in a cobweb snare, 

JBy impious murder breathing out thy life? 

Art thou thus faH'ti, Ah the disloyal bed ! 

Secretly slaughter’d by a trcach’rous liand ? 

CLYT. Thou say'sl, and say'st aloud, I did this deed ; 

Say not that I, that Agamemnon’s wife. 

Did it : the Furj', fatal to this ho\isc. 

In vengeance for Tliycstcs* horrid feast. 

Assum'd this form, and with the aneient rage 
Hath for the children sacrific’d the man. 
cnon. That thou art guiltless of this blood, what proofj 
IVhnt witness ? — From the father, in his cause, 
Rise an avenger ! Stain'd with the dark streams 
Of kindred Wood /ieree waves the hkhYing swonlf 
And points the ruthless boy to deeds of horror. — 
My king, my royal lord, what words can show 
My grief, my reverence for thy princely virtues ! 
Art thou thus fnll’n, caught in a cobweb snare. 

By impious murder breathing out thy life ? 

Art thou thus fall'n. Ah the disloyal bed I 
Secretly slaughter’d by a trcach'rous hand ? 

CLYT. No : of his deiith far othersvisc I deem. 

Nothing disloyal. Nor with secret guile 
Wrought he his nmrd’rous mischiefs on this house. 
For my sweet flow 'ret, opening from his stem, 
hly Iphigenia, iny lamented child, 

Wliom he unjustly slew, he justly died. 

Nor let him glory in the shades below j 
For ns he taught his swortl to thirst for blood. 

So by the thirsty sword his blood was shed. 
cHOR. Perplex’d and troubled in my anxious thought. 
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Amldsl tlie ruins of tins house, despair 
Hangs heavy on me. Drop by drop ^ no more 
Descends the show’r of blood ; but t))e •wild storm 
In one red torrent shahes the solid walls j 
. \Vliilst vengeance, ranging thro’ the deathful scene, 
For further mischief whets her fatal sword. 
sEMf. O Earth, that I liad rested in thy bosom. 

E’er I had seen him lodg’d with thee, and shrunk 
To the brief compass of a silver urn ! 

WIio shall attend the rites of sepulture ? 

Who shall lamentdiim ? Thou, whose hand has shed 
Thy husband’s blood, wilt thou dare raise the voice 
Of mourning o’er him ? Thy unhallow’d hand 
Renders these honours, shou’d they come from thee. 
Unwelcome to his shade. What faithful tongue, 

Fond to recount his great and godlike acts. 

Shall steep in tears ins funeral eulogy ? 
ci.YT. This care concerns not thee : by us he fell, 

By us he died ; and we will bury him 
With no domestic grief. But Iphigeniaj 
His daughter, as is meet, jocund and With 
Shall meet him on the banks of that sad stream, 

The flood of sorrow, and with filial duty 
Hang fondling on her father’s neck, and kiss him. 
CHOR. Thus insult treads on insult. Of these things 
Hard is it to decide. Th’ infected stain 
Communicates th’ infection ; murder calls 
For blood j and outrage on th*" injurious head. 

At Jove’s appointed time, draws outrage down. 

Tims, by the laws of nature, son succeeds 


» Slnnlcy translates the words “ it ceases to fall drop hy 

“ drop and so common sense, and the common -rules of criticism require 
that it should bo rendered ; Mr. fleatli translates them by “ tbe storm sub. 
“ sidcifor a tiiiiej” and tberebj destroys the jfreatness of the conception. 
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To sire ; and who shall drive him from the house ? 
These are the oracles of trutli. But hear me ; 

It likes me to the genius of the race 
Of Plisthenes =* to swear that what is past, 

Tho’ poor the satisfaction, bounds my wishes. 

Hither he comes no more ; No, let him stain 
Some other house with gore. For me, some poor. 
Some scanty pittance of the goods contents me. 

Well satisfied that from this house I’ve driven 
These frantic Furies red with kindred blood. 

.•EGISTHUS, CLYTEMNESTRA, CHORUS. 
iGis. Hail to this joyful day, whose welcome light 
' Brings vengeance ! Now I know that the just Gods 
Look from their skies, and punish impious mortals. 
Seeing this man roll’d in the blood-wove woof. 

The tissue of the Furies, grateful sight. 

And suffering for his father’s fraudful crimes. 

Atreus, his father, sovereign of this land. 

Brooking no rival in his pow’r, drove out 
My father and his brother, poor Thyestes, 

A^UTetehed exile ; from his country far 
He wander’d; but at length return’d, and stood 
A suppliant before the household Gods, 

Secure in their |)rotcction that his blood 

Shou’d not distain the pavement. This man’s father. 

The sacrilegious Atreus, with more show 

Of courtesy than friendship, spread the feast. 

Devoting, such the fair pretence, the day 

To hospitality and genial mirth ; 

Then to my father in that feast serv’d up 
The flesh of his own sons : their hands and feet 
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* The rel ition of Plisthenes to the house of Ptlops is not l^ell nuide out. 
Hither M coniCB Lo more, mcaiu the gemus of the K»ce of PhstHcncb 
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Hack’d off before, their undistiilguish’d parts 
He cat, \vitliout suspicion cal, a food 
Destructive to the race. But nben he knev.- 
Th’ unhallow’d deed, he rais’d n mournful cry, 

And starting up wilii horror spurn’d to the ground 
The Ijarb’rous ban()uet, lilt’ring many a curse 
Of deej)cst vengeance on the house of Pelops. 

Thus perish all the race of Plisthenes ! 

And for this cause thou seest him fall’n, his death 
With justice I devis’d ; for me he chas’d, 

The thirteenth son, an infant in my cradle, 

With my unhappy father. Nurs’d abroad. 

Vengeance led back my steps, and taught my hand 
From far-to reach him. All this plan of ruin 
Was mine, reckless of wliat ensues ; e’en deatli 
'Were glorious, now he lies caught in my vengeance. 

CnoR. T’ iinbittcr ills wjtii insult, this, ASgisthus, 

I praise not. Tliou, of thine on n free acconl. 

Hast slain this man j such is thy boast ; this plan 
Of ruin, svlxich we mourn, is thine alone. 

But be thou well assur’d thou shall not ’scape, 

Wlicr>, rous’d to justice, the avenging people 
Shall hurl tiieir stones with curses on thy head. 

ii;Gis. From thee, wlio labourest at the lowest oar. 

This language, and to him that holds the helm !- 
Thou shall be taught, old man, what at thy age 
Is an hard lesson, prudence. Chains and hunger, 
Besides the load of age, have sovereign virtue 
To physic the proud heart. Behold this sight * ; 


* Beliold tliU sijht. Tlic learned Ger Vossiii? olyect-. to tlie conduct of 
this ptay, that Agamemnon is tilled and buried n ith such riuictncss, that the 
actor Imd not hrealhing time gireti linn. It appears fioni tins pnssagi, and 
serernl other', that the hodv jot lay where the murder -nas committed, and 

2 F 
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CLYT. Slight men, regard them not j but let us ehtcx. 
Assume our state, and order all tilings well. 

So Insl, iIid'* Id a rnh int an^jel hnk’t!, 

Will s lie if&clf in 0 cclesti il bed, 

And prey on gnrbng^c 
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CHOEPHORiE. 



PEUSONS OF THE DRAMA. 

ORESTES 

PYLADES 

ELECTRA 

CLYTEMNESTRA 

A5GISTHUS 

SERVANTS 

CHORUS of Trojan Damrs. 



THE 


CHOEPHOaiE, 


The Cliorus ill tlie,foi'mer play, with a dignity 
and firmness becoming senators of Argos, had ex- 
pressed their abhorrence of the murder of Aga- 
memnon even to the face of Clytemnestra and 
Aigisthus, and threatened tliem with the anger of 
the Gods and the veng-eance of Orestes : this is 
here executed.' 

The characters of Orestes and Electra are finely 
supported. A pious resentment of tlie murder of 
bis father, a consciousness of his ow'ii high rank, 
and a just indignation at tlie injiiries he had re- 
ceived from the murderers, a generous desire to 
deliver his country from the tyranny of these 
usurpers, and above all the express command of 
Apollo, with a promise of his protection if he obey- 
ed, and, a denunciation of the severest punishments 
should he dare to disobej', incited Orestes to this 
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deed : he is according!}' dra^'n as a man of a brave 
and daring spirit, touched witii tiie Jiighest sense 
of Iionour, and the most religious reverence of tlie 
Gods : in such a character there could be nothing 
savage and ferocious ; and ve are pleased to find 
him deep]} sensible of the horror pf the deed 
which he v.is obliged to perpetrate^ and averse to 
plunge Iiis snord into the breast of his mother. 
“ Electra’s character (in the words of the critic) 
“ is that of a fierce and determined, but nithal of 
” a generous and virtuous woman. Her motives 
“ to revenge were, principally, a strong sense of 
“justice, and superior affeetipn for a father ; not 
“ a rooted, unnatural aversion to a mother. She 
“ acted, as appears, not from the perturbation of 
“ a tumultuous re%'enge, but from a fixed abhor- 
“ rence of vroug, and a virtuous sense of duty.'’ 
Consistently with this character, when She bad 
given Orestes a spirited account of their father’s 
murder, nhich drew him to declare bis resolution 
to revenge it, shoniiig at the same time some 
sign of remorse, she adds a short relation of the 
barbarous indignities ollered to^the dead body; 
a deed of horror which, she knew, would shock 
his soul. She had seen her father murdered, his 
' body mangled, and buried without its honours ; 
her brother, whom she loved with the tenderest 
affection, deprived of his throne, and exiled from 
his country ; her mother in the arms of iEgisthus 
abandoning herself to her loose and intamous 
pleasures ; she was herself continually exposed to 
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the insults nud barbarous treatment of this un- 
gentle mother ; what w-onder then that a spirit 
naturally lofty and sensible should catch fire at 
these injuries, contract a wolfish fierceness, as she 
expresses it, and urge her brother to sacrifice 
these proud oppressors to justice and revenge ? 
But the poet, with great regard to decorum, re- 
moves her from the scene before the dreadful 
deed is to be committed : ■with regard to his ma- 
nagement of the catastrophe, nothing could be 
more judicious. Orestes, who had ruslied on 
JEgisthus uith the fuiyof a tyger, in the presence 
of his mother feels hirnself under the restraint of 
filial reverence, and confesses his reluctance to 
shed her blood ; till Pylades animates him with a 
sentence as solemn as the Delphic Oracle ; which 
finely marks the fatal blow' as an act of necessary 
justice, not of ruffian violence. Even the Chorus, 
who enter warmly into the interests of Electra 
and Orestes, and had fired him to revenge by 
every arg'nmentof duty, justice, law, and honour; 
A\ho had wished to hear the dying' groans of the 
guilty t3'rants, and to echo them back in notes as 
dismal, after the deed is done, reassnme the softer 
sentiments of humanity, and lament their fate. 
The remorse and madness of Orestes is touched 
in the finest manner. These indeed are but 
sketches, but they are the sketches of a great mas- 
ter : a succeeding poet had the skill to give them 
their finishine'. and heightened them with the 
warmest glow of colouring. T-lie spirit of Jis- 

2 G 
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cliylus shines tlirongh this tragedy ; but a certain 
softening of grief hangs over it, and gives it an 
air of solemn magnificence. 

The scene of this tragedy, as of the former, is 
at Argos before the royal palace. Orestes, accord- 
ing to the custom of ancient times, ofiering his 
hair on the tomb of his father, sees a train of fe- 
males advancing from tlie house, and bringing 
libations to the tomb ; from whence the play re- 
ceives its name. The action is afterwards remov- 
ed to the area before the palace. Tins requires 
no change of scene. 
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ORESTES, PYLABES. 

ORES. O THOU, that to the regions of the dead* 

Bearest thy father’s high behests, O hear. 

Hear, Mercury, thy supplicant, protect, 

* Tlie bog-inniiig’ of this piny Is lostj but fortunately the sense remains en- 
tire. Orestes, returned from banisbmeut, and ndtmncing: to tho tomb of Ins 
father, first implores the protection of JVIcrcnrj*, ns tbr conductor of tlie dead 
to the shades belon*, which 'uas his bnoivn ofilcc; thns Horace, 

Tu pins laitis aniinas roponis 

Sedibns. 

Tlieti addresses his father's rnancSjWbiUt he places on the tomb Ins hair before 
consecrated to the river Inachus^ nnd this in perfect conformity to ancient 
usng’c: thus AchiHcs at tire funeral of Patroclus cuts ofi* his hair, sacred to 
Sperchiusi instances abound. As the Grfecians wore tlieir hair lotigr, and 
dressed it with much clo"nacc,v\c mayRupposo,lhatthcdcprivin^then)selve6 
of so considerable an ornament was an indication of j^riefj nc are led to this 
by the \\f>rds of Pindar, Pyth. iv. 

Oitfj xeuaf vXtKCtftet 
_ ayXticl, 

IVlicn Helena, at her return to xVr^os soon after the death of Clytcmncstra, 
thought it necessary to present her hair at her sister's tomb, -she takes care to 
cut it Ro ns not to disfigure liersclfj vn which Zlcctra says, 
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And save me ; for I come, from exile come. 
Revisiting my country ! — Thou, dread shade, 

At whose high tomb I bow, shade of my father. 
Hear me, O hear! To thee these crisped lochs, 
Once sacred to the nurture-giving stream 
Of Inachus, in th’ anguish of my soul 
I now devote. — But what are these, this train 
Of females in the sable garb of woe 
Decently habited ? Whence spring their sorrows ? 
Does some new ruin lord it in the house ? 

Or haply, if I deem aright, they bring 
Oblations to my father’s shade, to sooth 
The' mighty dead. It Tnust be so ; for, see, 

Elcctra is among them, my poor sister. 

Pre-eminent in grief.— Almighty Jove, 

O gi'jw .TO? Af* .wj' AwA.ly 

And shield me with thy favour ! Pylades,' 

Stand we apart concealed, that I may learn 
What leads this train of suppliant females hither. 

y 

CHORUS. 

STRO. 1. Tills sadly-pensive train to lead. 

With hallow’d rites to sooth the dead. 

To bear these off’rings to, his shrine. 

The melancholy task is mine. 

And, as from yon’ proud walls I take my way^ 

My cheeks, with many’ a sounding blow 
" Beat by these hands, in crimson glow. 

Whilst my poor heart to anguish sinks a prey . 

And the fair texture of this vest, 

O iiatnrp, in the bad bow a« ill ! 

But m the iirtuonn Ftroncrtbj pou'r to faro. 

Set , nhe Intii «born the extremUy of her lock^, 

.\n\ioU5of bcaulj, thesame «onmn ttill. I^Vaip Klcct 
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That decent o’er my swelling bosom roll’d. 

My griefs thro’ cv’ry waving fold 
Have rent, and bared my bleeding breast. 

ANTIS. 1. For in the still and midnight hour, 

’SVlien darkness aids his hideous'jiow’r. 

Affright, that breathes his vengeance deep. 

Haunts with wild dreams the troubled sleep. 

That freeze the blood, and raise the bristling hair; 

Grim spectre ! he with horrid tread 
Stalk’d around the curtain’d bed. 

And rais’d a yell that pierc’d the tortur’d car. 

Aghast the licav’n-taught prophet stood ; 

The dead, he cries, the angr}' dead around 
These dreadful notes of vengeance sound, 

• Dreadful to those that shed their blood, 
srno. 2. IVith soul-subdvling fear appall’d 
Me this unholy woman call’d, 

To bear these gifts, this train to lead, 

And sooth to peace the mighty dead. 

But will these gifts be grateful to his shade > 

O Earth, when once the gushing blood 
Hath on Uiy purple bosom flow’d. 

What grateful expiation shall be made ? 

Ill-fated house, thy master slain. 

How are thy glories vanish’d 1 O’er thy walls 
A joyless sunless darkness falls. 

And horror holds his hateful reign. 

ANTIS. 2. Round him the blaze of greatness shone. 

And dignity adorn’d his throne : 

The peojile bow’d before their lord, 

Awe-struck, and his high state ador’d. 

Where now that reverend awe, that sacred dread 
Of majesty ? Success, to ihee, 

As to a God, men bend the knee. 
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But justice hastes t’ avenge cash impious deed; 

Some in day’s clear and open light, 

Some in tlie ^ushy evening’s twilight shade 
Or by delay more furious made, 

Some in the dreary gloom of night. 

EPOD. His blood, that sunk upon the ground 
A stiffen’d mass of carnage lies. 

Aloud for vengeance on his murderers cries : 

Ate obeys the call;, but slow 
Delays, till dreary night inclose them round. 
Prepar’d to strike a deeper blow. 

Shall he, that foul with midnight rape 
Pollutes the nuptial bed, escape ? 

Murder and lust ! Were all the streams, that wind 
Their mazy progress to the main. 

To cleanse this odious stain in one combin’d. 

The streams combin’d wou’d flow in vain. 
Me, from my bleeding .country torn. 
Condemn’d the servile yoke to bear. 

Bitter Constraint and spirit-sinking fear 

Compel t’ obey their proud commands ; 

Just, or tmjust, perforce they must be borne; 

Captive, my life is in their hands : 

Perforce my struggling soul conceals its hate ; 

My vest forbids the staring tear to flow ; 
Mourning the mighty chief’s unhappy fate 
Silent I stand, and'stilFen with my woe. 

ELEC. Ye captive, females, to whose care this house 
Owes what it has of order, since with me 
You hero are present on these suppliant rites 
Attendant, sho\y, instruct me, as I pour 
These solemn off'rings on the tomb, what words 
Of gracious potency shall I pronounce ? 

Or how iirvokc roy father? Shall I say 
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To her lov’d lord the loving wife hath sent 
“ These presents?” Shameforbids : nor , hath m)’ tongue 
Ought of address, whilst on my father’s tomb 
I offer these atonements. ShoU’d I rather. 

As nature prompts, entreat him to return 
Like garlands to the senders, meet reward 
For their ill deeds ? Or witli inglorious silence, 

For so he perish’d, on the thirsty earth 
Pour these libations, then retire, like one 
That in some worthless vesrel throws away 
Something unclean, and casts the vessel with it. 

Nor backwards turns lier eyes. Instruct me, friends. 
Advise me, for alike we hate this house ; 

Be open then ; here you have none to fear. 

The free escapes not fate, more thun the wretch 
That trembles at his proud lord’s tyrannous hand. 

If thou hast ought of counsel, give it me. 

CHOR. Since, as some hallow’d shrine, thy father’s tomb ' 

I reverence, at thy bidding I will speak, 

ELEC. I charge thee, by that reverence freely speak. 

CHOR. With these libations pour thy ardent vows 
For blessings on the head of all bis friends. 

ELEC. IVhom by that honour’d title shall I name ? 

CHOR. Thyself the first, and all that hate Aigisthus. 

ELEC. For thee and me then shall I pour these vows ^ 

CHOR. To learn, and weigh this well, be thy concern. 

ELEC. Whom to this friendly number shall I add ? 

CHOR. Tho’ distant far, remember poor Orestes. 

ELEC. That’s well : I learn no little wisdom from thee. 

CHOR. Remember next the authors of his death. 

ELEC. What shou’d I say ? Instruct ray lack of knowledge. 

CHOR. Pray that some God, or man, may come to them. 

ELEC. With what intent ? To judge, or to avenge ? 

CHOR. ;^peak plainly, to repay them deatli for death. 
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ELEC. And may Ibis be %vitb reverence to tbc Gods ? 

CHOR. What binders to requite a foe with ill ? 

ELEC I'll A at the iomh. 

O thou, that to the realms beneath the earth 
Guidest the dead, be present, Mercury, 

And tell me that the,pow’rs, whose solemn sway 
Extends o’er those dark regions, hear my vows ; 

Tell me that o’er my father’s house they roll 
Their awful eyes, and o’er this earth, that hears 
And fosters all, rich in their various fruits. 

And thee, my father, pouring from this vase 
Libations to tliy shade, on thee I call, 

O pity inc, pity my dear Orestes, 

That in this scat of kings our hands may hold 
The golden reins of pow’r : for now oppress'd. 

And harass’d by a mother’s cruel linnd. 

Who for jEgistluis, that contriv’d thy death. 
Exchang’d her roy.il lord, he wanders far, 

And 1 am treated as a slave : Orestes 
From his possessions exil’d, they with pride 
Wantonly revel in the wealth thy toils 
Procur’d : O grant Orestes may return. 

And fortune be his guide 1 Hear me, my father. 

And grant me, more than e’er my mother knew. 

The grace and blush of unstain’d modesty 
And a more holy hand I For us these vows j 
* 

* 1 Iip Chorus, OS* iiiorp c\pcricncc<!lliro«g‘]itlieira^c,liT(l instnictcil Clec- 
»n hou lo adilicss the f*haJcof her f ither, to poor her first for hlesjving-s 
on h(rs»olf and her friends, and parliciilarlj to icnicmher 0n,stps he 

Hrarest to her heau, she soon foiyets horsolf, and her warmest vows aie for 
1 18 happ} return, then, rocuniii,? to what particuhrlj concerns herself, sl»e 
pravsjiiot for \ rtitoratiou to htr prmcol> rank, hut for the virtnes^econwno’ 
htr sex, that she nn) he mmh more modest thin her mother, and her hand 
mort liolj Propriety of clmnctcr ih one of the great exuUtnciis of 
ch^Ius, of which this is u \< ry delicate insluncc 
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But on our foes may thy avenger rise 
Demanding blood for blood. These vows I bveatlie 
In dreadful imprecations on their heads. 

Be thou to us, my father with the Gods, 

This earth, and pow’rful justice, be to us. 

That breathe this vital air, a guide to good. 

With these libations such the vows I offer. 

Now let your sorrows flow; attune the P^ean, 

And sooth his shade with solemn harmony. 
ctioR. Swell the warbling voice of woe, 

Loudly let tlie measures flow ; " 

And ever and anon the sorrowing tear 
Trickling dew the hallow’d ground, 

T’ avert the ills we fear ; - 

TVJjjJst on this sepulchral jnound 

Her pious hands the pure libation shed, 

T’ atone the mighty dead. 

Hear me, 0 hear me, awful lord. 

Thro' the drear}" gloom ador d ! 

Ha ! Who is this ^ ? See, sisters, see, 

■ Mark with wdint force he shakes his angry lance : 
Comes he this ruin’d house to free ? 

So does some Tliracian chief advance ; 

So Mars, when rous’d with w'ar’s alarms, 

Radiant all his clashing arms, 

Rears high his flaming falchion to the blow, 

’ TlicCIinnit beyin? thi's Ptciti »n flic 'Rad witli laririitntioin of tlinr lost 
lord ; tlicy aro proccedinq- to invoke his nid ; but lliit is jcnrco «\f itionul, 
wlicn tboy break oiTnitli iiiitcries,tbeprniilictlc nptiire teires tbem, nml im-- 
presses tut the imnttiualton the youllifnl ttero in all bis radiant arras eoniirtp- 
to ereaq-etbe dentil of bis fntber. Tbiviv tbcsiibliine nnddntinq spirit wtiieh 
.listinqntshes .^Esebj Ins from all other writer*. It makei. one bliisb to jwnt 
oHl th!« to the reader ; but Sir. lleatb bn* r. a.lncd it lieci s«ary, who. by tin- 
.Vtoatulioir this optative not in'ervocuive (a* he exprt'tej bimielO.balb an- 
oibiia'ed (be bi'aiiir and grandeur of the ini ’.je. 

2 H 
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And thunders on the foe. 

ELEC. ’Tis finish’d ; these libations to my father 

The earth has drunk. — ThoU awful pdw’r, that boldest 
’Twist this ethereal sky and the dark realms 
Beneath dread intercourse, WJiatmay this mean ? 

’Tis all amazement. Share this wonder with rue. 

CHOR. Say what ; my throbbing heart has caught th’ alSrm. 

ELEC. Plac’d on the tomb behold these crisped locks. 

CHOR. Shorn from a man, or some high-bosom’d dame? 

ELEC. 'Tis not hard task to form a strong conjecture, 

CHOR. Young tho’ thou art, inform my riper age, 

ELEC. None here, myself excepted, cou’d devote 
His locks, the mournful off’rlng ill becomes 
Our enemies. Then the colour; mark it wel 
’Tis the same shade. 

CHOR. With wliose; I burn to know. ,* 

EJEC. With mine; Compare them: are they not much alike? 

CHOR. Are they a Secret ofTring from Orestes ? 

ELEC. Mark : they arc very like his clust’ring locks. 

CHOR. I marvel how hc'dared to venture hither. 

ELEC. Perchance he sent this honour to his father. 

CHOR. Nor that less cause of sorrow, jf his foot 
Must never press Iiis native soil again. 

ELEC A flood of grief o’erwhelras me, and my heart 

Is pierc’d with anguish * ; from my eyes that view 
These locks, fast fall the ceaseless-streaming tears, 

I 

. \ 

^ Mnch gooA ^ it bMh liern thrown nwnyupon this pnssingp, wVicli mi^^ht 
vreW have heen spared, had the design of the pool hcon attended to. No dis- 
covery is from hcncc raised * hut the mind of Eicetra is deeply struck 5 she 
reasons, and conjectures, and so is finclj prepared for the disco\ery which 

^ Boon follows. Aristotle has mentioned this, but in his llrj'cst manner ; ytt it 

is plain, that he understood it thus, for he has drawn up the reasonin'" of 
Elcclra into a syllogism in form. Bat envy unit btifTooncry nte'petver-sp ona- 
Htici. 
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- Like wittt’ry show’rs. To u’honi besides, that here 
Inhabits, cou’d I think these locks belong ? < 

Cou’d she, who slew liiin, offer on his tomb 
Her hmr ? Alas, her thoughts are impious all. 

Such as a daughter dares not name. I deem, 

^Vitli reason then I deem they graced the head 
Of my Orestes, dearest of mankind ; 

"Wliy shou’d not I indulge the flatt’ring hope ? 

Ah, had they but a voice, cou’d they but speak 
That I no more might fluctuate with these doubts 
Perplex’d and troubled ; cou’d they plainly tell me 
If they were shorn from a foe’s hated head. 

Or fondly mix tlieir kindred griefs with mine, 

A grace and honour to my father’s tomb ! 

to the Gods, that know what furious storms 
Burst o’er me, like a shipweek’d mariner, 

I make appeal ; if haply ought of safety 
Remains, from this small root the vig’rous trunk 
May spread its shelt’ring branches, — Further mark 
Th’ impression of the^feet* ; they show that two 
Trod here; himself perchance and his attendant; 

One of th’ exact dimensions with my own. 

But all is anguish and perplexity. 

ORESTES, PYLADES, ELECTRA, CHORUS. 

ORES. In other pressures beg the fav’ring Gods 

To hear thy vows, and show’r their blessings bn thee. 

ELEC. What blessing from,them have I now\obtain’d ? ' 

ORES. Thou scest before thee whom but late thine eyes 

♦ IIoc JiuTifw "plane riiticulum c»t: Et miruui, qiioJ cru<1it!sii- 

mus comietts di non pcrfadcril aceto sao : Sentitwt oninos, aliqnid 

nnt. — PAtmv » 


Pndet Iiccc opprolirh nolii? 
Aiil die! potiiissc, ant non potiu>i«c rofcHi. 
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Most wish’d to see. ' . , ‘ . ■ 

EI.KC. And'dost thou know the name, 

Which with fond joy my tongue delights to httcr ? 
ORES. Thy fervent vows, I know, are for Orestes. ' 

ELEC. And of those vows what have I yet obtain’d ? " • 

ORES. I am Orestes t seek no firmer friend. 

ELEC. With wily trains thou wou’dst ensnare. me, strange; 
ORES. Then shou’d I spread these trains against myself. 
ELEC. But thou, wou’dst mock me in my miseries.. . . . 

ORES. To mock thy miseries were' t’ insult my own. 

ELEC. Am I indeed conversing with Orestes? ' 

ORES. Thou seest me present, yet art s'low to know me. 
When offer’d on the tomb thou saw’st these locks, 
When with thy own th’ impression of my feet 
W ere measur’d,' joy gave wings to expectation, 

And imag’d me before thee. Mark these locks. 

Shorn from my brother’s head,; observe them well, 
Compare them .with thy own. This tissue, view' it. 
The texture is thy own,- the ricli embroidery 
Thine arc these figiues, ^y thy curious hand . 

• Imag’d in gold.— JLct not thy joy transport thee ; 

Tliclartics, ijj thn sunplicilrofonrient times, rained thcmsclrca much, and 
indeed wore esteemed for their skill in embroidery ; these rich wroug-kt 

ve«t« made great jmit of Ihcwcaltli of noble houses; ilntlromachc, Helen, 
and Penelope were cclehnitcd for their finr ^rork, of which Minerva herself 
„ was the patroness; and Dido was. ns excellent ns the best of them.. As they 
' coyld not but Kiio\y wliat llicir own bands bad wrought, nothing could brin^^ 
them clearer conviction than a sight of their own curious labours. Orestes 
Vfjsk nearly arrived to manhood, when he left, or was driven from Argos; it 
muU therefore be extreme inaUce, or rival jenlouBj,' which could give this 
jmssngc so ridiculous a turn ns to suppose, that prestes now wore a rest made 
■for him in his infancy; besides, ibc word ns Stonlej 'candidly ob- 

serves, is a general term ; and the reader is left nt hh liberty to understand 
by it a belt, or any other piece of embroidery : certainly il was not the vest- 
ment of OrMtes, for he rotnrncd in the habit of n peasant; and it concerned 
him greatly, that no pari of hi* dress ahould discover him' to Clytomncstra. 
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‘ Our nearest friends are now our deadliest foes, 

KI.EC. TliOU dearest pledge of tliis imperial house. 

From thee my hopes, water’d with tears, arose ; 

, Thy valour shall support our righteous cause. 

And vindicate the glories of thy fatlier. • ' 

Pride of my soul, for my fond tongue must speak. 
The love my father shared, my mother sliared, 

-Once shared, but justly now my soul abhors her. 

And that poor victim my unhappy sister. 

Is center’d all in thee : thou art my father, , 

My mother, sister, my support, my glory. 

My only aid : and Hcav’n's great King shall prosper 
Thy courage, and the justice of thy cause. 

ORES. Look down, great King of Heav’n, look down, behold 
These deeds of baseness j see an orphan racCj 
Reft of the parent eagle that, inwreath’d 


♦ A great poet ffives every image, every circumstance a peculiar propricfty : 
fills does not arise here merely from the nllusiou to the tvhich, nc 

Ihc imperial bird, finely characterises the royal Agamemuou j it here 
neqnircs ne%Ygrocefrom what fUdjonturoHsts hare told us of the enmity of the 
eogle to the serpent race, and their frci|ueut battles, some of Mhich endod 
faf ally to the generous bird, as here: Virgil has g-ircii us n hne descrlpfitm 
of one ofthese baltlo, wherein the eagle is conqueror; 

Ufque lolansalte raptum cum^fulva draconcm 

Tort aquila, implicuitquc pedes, atquc uuguibus htesK; 

Sducius at serpens smuosa voluiniiia >Gr«:at, 

Arrcctjsque'borret sqimmis, ct sibilat ore 
Arduus insurgens: ilia baud nitnus urget ohunco 
ITuctttatem rostro, mniul athcra verbcratulis. jEn. xi. 

As. when th’ imperial eagle toar^ on high, 

And hcarb some specUed ncrpent thro’ the sky; 

■While tier sharp taione gripe the bleeding prej, 

In many a fold her curling roJaaiM pbj ; 

Her ttarljng braren scales with horrv»r rise, 
fhc sanguine Hamca flash dreadful Aom her c\* a . 
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In the dire serpent’s spiry volnmes, perish’d. 

They, unprotected, feel th’ opppressivc pangs 
Of famine, yet too weak to wing their flight. 

And, like their parent, fill their nest with prey. 

We are the eagle’s offspring, of our father 
Depriv’d, and driv’n in exile from his house. 

Before thy altars, loaded by his hand, 

He bow’d with pious reverence : Shoii’d thy will 
Permit his young to perish, who shall pay thee 
I/ike costly honours ? Shou’d the eagle’s offspring 
"Be doom’d to perish, who shall bear thy thunders. 
Dread sign of wrath axvak’d on mortal man ? 

Nor will this cjupirc, wither’d from its roots. 

Adorn thy altars on the solemn day 

With hallow’d victims. Save us then, protect us. 

To all its former glories raise this house. 

Whose ruin’d tow’rs seem bending to their fall. 
HOR. Ye generous offspring of this royal house. 

And guardians of its honour, check your transports; 
Lest they are heard, and some incontinent tongue 
Bear them to our bad rulers : may these eyes 
First see the dark wreaths of the funeral piles. 
ORPS. The voice of Phoebus never shall deceive ; 

In dreadful accents utter’d from his shrine 
Aloud he charg’d me to defy the danger, 
Threat’ning to rack my soul with keenest tortures, 
Shou’d I forbear t’ avenge my father’s death > 

With equal retribution on lus murderer. 

That proudly riots in my,vvastcd wealth. 

This honour’d shade he charg’d me to av enge. 


She T mhes, find hi^scA ht her foe, in vain, 

'U ho wirg^sal m»clhc\vidc aerial plain ; 

ith her ttron^ hook\ hrnk the cAptive pliet, 

Aud hears the pret, triumpliant, thro* the Pirr. 

r 
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TIxo’ round enclos’d with evils ; to the dead 
This triumph o’er their foes the voice declar’d 
A lenient jo)' ; to us denouncing illsj ' ' 

Corrosive leprosies with rankling tooth ‘ . 

To knaw'our fleshy and taint our licalthful bodies' 

With Ulcerous foulnessj changing these fresh locks ' 

T’ untimely white ; with trains of heasner woes 
Rais’d by tlic Furies from my father's blood. 

Who in the realms of night sees this, and bends 
His gloomy broWs. > For the dark shafts, tliat fly 
From those beneath slain by the kindred hand' 

Of villain baseness, frenzy, and vain fear 
That trembles at the shadows of the night. 

Rouse, sting, and drive the vice-polluted wretch 
With brazen scourges tortur’d thro' the city. 

He from the friendly hciwl^ the hallow’d (goblet'*. 

The sodial intercourse, the incens’d altar 
Is chas’d, condemn’d to bear the secret pangs • 

Of inly-knawing guilt ; meanwhile the fiends, 

Hatred and Infamy, pursue his steps. 

And drag him to an exe(;rable death. 

Such was the voice of Phoebus, and demands 
My prompt obedience. Cou’d my soul refuse 
T’ obey the awful mandate, yet the deed 
Must be accomplish’d ; many urgencies 
Conspire; the chatges of the Gods, the grief 
That wounds me for my father, the fierce pangs 
Of penury compel me ; and the shame f, ' 

* jEscIijlns licre in brief desflribes the miscmblp ilafc of tiie anexp'®^'^^ 
mnrricrerj his interdiction from every alter, every fable, and every hous<'> 
one holding converse or intcrconrso with him as polluted and 
— STASLtv. This indeed was nsually the pimisbincnt inflicted by 
but the poet here finely as^cribes it to the vengeance of the Turics. ^ 

f Mr.'Hcath, who hath given us a specimen of bi^ critical acbmen o” 
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That burns the generous soul,^ to leave my country. 

And all those heroes glorious thro’ the world,- 
Whose conquering arms laid Troy’s proud tow’rs in dust. 
Slaves to two women ; for his soul is woman ; - 
If not, th’ occasion soon will prove his spirit. 

CHOR. And you, tremendous Destinies, whose pow’r 
Is ratified by Jove, mark the firm course 
Of justice, and by that direct th’ event. 

Ee th’ insults, of the hostile tongue repaid 
With hostile insults; Justice calls aloud. 

Demanding vengeance : let the murd’rous blow, 
Requite the murd’rons blow. Tlie solemn voice. 
Requiring that oppressive force shou’d feel 
Oppressive force, is sanctified by age. 

ORES. O thou much injur’d shade, my suffering fathciS' • 

In thy dear cause what shall I say, what do, 

Guided by fortune hither ? Where, O where 
Is thy couch spread ? Our light is shaded o’er 
With darkness deep as thine ; our youthful graces, - 
That in this royal house once bloom’d with hope 

ronnrr part of this speech, fihserccs here, that Orestes cannot he wipposcJ in 
rrckftn bin own pouurr atnon«:r the* onuses tiinf incite him to revenge liie 
fRlhcr’s death; hut his princely generosity wna afTcctcd nt the poverty of 
those illustrious conquerors who Imd overturned Troy. — It must indeed have 
hurt his generous mind to see such men enslaved hy a woman, nnd nn ef- 
feminate man 5 this the poet with great judgmetik ohscrvc«, but he no wh9ie 
” says ihot their new tyrant^ had touched the sohliorR' spoils : hc'innhcR >Bgis- 
Ihns say, that he was master of Agitmemnon's trcnsitrcs ; and Eloctra, in her 
fiovl address to her fatljcr’s ahade, with much indignation says to him, 

, OrestCfc, 

Trom his possessions e\i!*d, they with pride 
' WonlonK ^c^e^ in the we4lth thy toils 
Procur’d. 

.^nd indeed it might he fcome nggru^alion to the misfortunes cveii of n brave 
prince, lo see the shatn^lr'ss mtirpcrs of his possessions wasting h\% wealth in 
riot, whilst he was compelled to seek n miicrable and precarious subsistence 
ttixiii the charily of others. 
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Pair opening, shrink at the rough blast of sorrow. 
CHOR. No i llie devouring flames, my son, that waste 
The body of the dead, touch not tiie soul j 
Tiiat lives, and knows its destin'd hour to show 
Its rmth : yet for the dead our sorrows rise, 
ilean while th’ opj)rcssor stands a signal mark j 
And the just griefs of fathers and of sons 
AVith restless search trace all around for vengeance. 
ELEC. Hear me too, O my fatlicr ; in those griefs 
Which at thy sepulchre thy children pour, 

I have a mournful part. Thy tomb receives 
Alike the suppliant and the exile. Which, 

Ah, wliicli of these is well ? Which without evils ? 
J^'o lenient hand can ease our miseries, 
cnoii. Yet may the God, that utter’d from the sluine 
His awful voice, from those raise other sounds 
More pleasing j and for these sepulchral notes. 
Notes steep’d in tears, thro’ all these royal rooms 
The voice of joy may ring, and hail their lord 
Return’d to bless them with his kind protection. 
ELEC. Yet, O my father, hadst thou greatly fallen 

Beneath tlie walls of Troy, pierc’d by the spear 
Of some bold Lycian, leaving to tliy house 
Tliy glor}’, gracing with illustrious splendor 
Tliy children’s steps, on that barbaric coast 
Tlie high-rais'd tomb had dignify’d tiiy dust, 

And sooth’d our sorrows. In the realms beneath 
Thy friendly shade, amongst the frieudly shades > 

' Tliat fell with honour there, had held its stiite. 
Majestic and rever’d, a king, next those 
Whose awful pow’r those darksome realihs obey. 

For to thy last of life thou rvast a king, 

The golden reins of empire graced thy hands, . 

And thy strong sceptre ruled a willing p 
3 1 . ' 
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But in the fields of Troy thou didst not fall, 

Nor is thy tomb beside Scamnnder’s stream 
^Vith those tiiat perish’d by tiie liostiie spear. 

But, Oh, I wish that they, by whom he fell. 

Had first so fall’n ; and he, tho’ distant far,. 

Had'heard the rumour of their bloody fate. 

Secure himself, nor tangled in their snares. 

CHOR. Treasures of gold, my child, arc poor to this : 

Thy words arc greater than the greatest fortune, 

And all her favours from thy grief they spring 
But from this scourge a double clash is heard f ; 

One from th’ assistant pow'rs beneath the earth ; 

One from those lords, those hated lords that rule us. 
Whose rude, unhallow’d hands are stain’d with blood i 
This sounds most dreadful to this royal race. 

ELEC, This, like a piercing arrow, wounds my soul. 

CHOR. Supreme of Gods, send from the realms of night. 

The slow-avenging Ate? bid her rise 

'Bo blast the fraudful and audacious hands 

Of impious mortals: ,for a father’s wrongs 

She stamps her vengeance deep. Wiicn on this man 

The vengeful sword shall fall, and bleeding nigh 

Lies this bad woman, be it mine to bear 

Their shrieks- of death, and' answer to their cries 

In notes as dismal.. Why should I. conceal 

My honest hopes ? Fate spreads her sable wings, 

And hovers o’er tliclr heads ; before their eyes 
Stands indignation arm’d, and hate enrag’d, 

* The grief, wliich Eleclra expressed far the ranrder of her father, flowed 
from a generous nnd nohlc#pirit ;-hcr resentmout must therefore I>e generous 
' and uohle.- ■' ■ ' >* • » ' 

t This grief is compared to theacourgeof the Furies, from whence a double 
, dash is heard ; one giren by the slindc of Agamciunou, rcadj' to assist their 
rovemgej the other by the nuirdcrersj which was most ti» be feared, because 
their unhallowed hands were prompt to deeds of violence. 
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E^ady to rend their hearts, when Jove shall stretch 
• His puissant hands. O thou, whose pow’r subdues 
The mij^ity, to tliis countrj' sial thy faith. 

And ratify their doom ! On th’ impious' heads 
I ask for vengeanee. You, wliose dreaded pow’r 
Th’ infernal realms revere, ye Furies, hear me ! 

There is a law that, for each drop of blood 
Shed on the earth, demands that blood be shed ; 

For from the slain Erinnys calls for slaughter. 

On ruin heaping ruin. Ye dread pow’rs 
Of Heir.s dark realms, where are you now ? Behold, 
Ye potent curses of the slain, behold 
The poor remains of this imperial house 
Sunk in distress, and all its glories vanish’d ! 

Where, King of Heav’n, where may we seek for refuge ? 
ELEC. Again my throbbing heart sinks at the sound 
Of thy laments ; and dark'ning o’er my soul 
At thy sad voice comes anguish and despair. 

But when thy words breathe courage, my sick griefs 
Are fled, and fairer fortune seems to smile. 

But with what words to woo her ? Speak aloud 
The miseries which we suffer from our parents ? 

Or smooth our tongues to glozing courtesy ? 

That softens not our miseries ; and our spirits. 

Rous’d by the wrongs of our ungentle motlrer. 

Contract a wolfish fierceness. With bold hand 
She struck the stroke*, bold as the Cissian dame 


* Mr. llealli .nciitely obscri es, tliat llie true sense of this passtigc liatli 
escap(itl tliosa^city ofnll the intcrprctors,tthohu\ehcen led into their error l>y 
uniformly taking- it as referring to the murder of Agaiucmnon; -nliercas, in 
truth, it relates solely to poor Elcctrn, ashose cars had been soundly boxed 
by her mother j and the v.ords are to be rendered thus, “She struclc^o mar- 
“ rial stroke (meaning the iipst tio\ on the enr she gnvc her daughter, as the 
signal of bnitle), then might ^ou sec many cuffs often repeated, her hand . 
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Train’d to the warrior’s arms. She struck him once; 
Again slie struck him; her uplifted hands 
lledoubled blow on blow ; swift on his head 
The distant-sounding strokes with steep force fell. 

Bold, unrelenting woman, that cou’d bear 
Without one pitying sigh t’ entomb the king 
Unhonour’d with his people’s grief, the husband 
Without a tear to grace his obsequies. 

ORES. All thou hast mentioned arc indignities 

That swell my grief to rage. But vengeance arms 
This hand, assisted by the Gods, to punish 
The ignorhinious wrongs done to my father. 

May this revenge be mine, then let me die 1 
ELEC. When she had kill’d, with barbarous hands she mangled * 
His manly figure, and with this abuse 

“ twistcil in tny linir, after tlie manner of a Cissinn female ■narrior.” — Spirit 
of Paun, 1)0 tills an ntoneuicnt for all the iosnlts licapeil upon diet 1 

The design of Etectra here is to excite her brother to avenge the murder of 
their father j and v e sliall perccit c, that this is finely carried on. Upon the 
ficcidcntal mention of ** fairer fortune,'* she says, hon shall wc obtain it? hy 
ipeakmg our griefs tiIood,orhy flattering ourmother? hut theyadmit no soft- 
ening, nor can sve cser think of her sfith any degree of tenderness; slie 
strnck the bloody stroke, she repeated it on bis unhappy head tvilh all the 
fierceness of a Cissian A’lrago; then she buried him svitliont his honours. 

Orestes ansivers precisely to this, that vengeance, hy the assistance of the 
Gods, and by his handjUnuld inflict punishment for this urong done to his 
fatlicr ; hut as he sliosvs himself affected at the revenge to be eacented, Elcc- 
Ira proceeds to git c him an account of the indignities offered to the dead 
body. 

* To maijglc o dead body tvavinorc horrid than the act of murder itself, as 
it made the manes of the deceased a dishonourable spectacle among the 
shades helotVj-n here they were thought to retain these disfiguring mutilations, 
and were of course disabled froai any acts of tengcanco. Plato built a fan. 
cifiil phdosophy on tins opinion, of which Virgil know how to make the true 
poetic use, when he describes Eripbyle pointing to the wound of her son, 

• Mastamque Eriphylen 

Crudelis nati monstrantem viilnera cernit. 

The figure of Deiphohiis is represented under the same idea. 
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. Entomb’d blin licre, studious to mnbe his murder 
A deal of horror, that thro’ all thy life 
Alight shock thy soul. Such was thy father’s death. 
Such were thy father’s ignominious WTOngs, 

But me, a poor, deserted, svorlhlcss thing 
Spurn’d like a mischievous cur from my apartments, 
They bid be gone: there I couid'hcave the sii»h 
In secret, there indiilge the mournful pleasure 
To pour the tear unnotic’d, and uncheck’d ; 

Hear this, and on thy mind imprint it dcci^. 

Engrave it on the tablet of thy heart ; 

•Be resolute, and calm. Tliesc things are thus : 

Know this, and let thine indignation rise : 

The time demands a firm, determin’d spirit. 

And thou, my father, hear ; on tlice I call. 

And with a friendly voice, Iho’ clioak’d witli tears. 
Hear us, and aid ! . ' 

CHon. And with a friendly voice this social train 
To her sad voice accords the strain. 

Hear, mighty shade, and from the realms of night 
Bevisit this ethereal light j ’ , 

Against thy foes imparl thy aid, 

‘ Be war with war, and blood with blood repaid ! 

Ye Gods, with justice strike the blow ! 

I tremble, as the measures flow 5 
But Fate attends, and hears our call,- 
And, stern the bloody forfeit to demand, 

With fury arms the kindred hand, 

* Electro, having* ^ivena relation of the injuricB and dishonours done to her 
father, now proceeds to the ill treatment >\hjch she had herself received. 
Virgins had an hottoiirablo apartment in the house assigned them, the chaste 
reserve of ancient manners icquiring this separation from the familiarity, and 
even the ejes of men : Electro -was not admitted to this, hut like a mischiev- 
ous cur turned into the court, and contemptuously neglected : tins the 
titmosC indignity. 
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And bids the righteous Vengeance fall. 

Here sorrow holds her dismal state, 

Unsated murder stains the ground. 

Revenge behind and Terror wait, 

And Desolation stalks Ins round ; 

Not with a distant foe the war to wage. 

But on this house to pour their rage» 

Tlirsc arc the strains, tliat to the Gods belorv', 

Th’ avenging Gods, in rude notes flow : 

Hear us, dread pow’rs ; and this imperial race. 
Victorious in your might, with glory grace ! 
ouLs. IMy royal father, who unroyally 

Wast murder’d, give me to command thy house 1 
T.U.C. Hear me, my father, for I want thy aid ,* 

Grant me to share his vengeance on yEgisthus, 

And then escape j so may the j,olemn feast 
Be spread to thee j else when the grateful odours 
Arc wafted from the festive board, to grace 
The mighty dead, thy shade must want its honours. 
To thee this hand shall bring the costliest off’rings. 
To tbee shall consecrate wliatc’er of wealth 
Ought, from tliy treasures, to adorn my nuptials * ; 
And with the holiest reverence grace thy toml . 

ORLS. Earth, send my father to behold the combat ! 

ELEC. Inspire him, Proserpine, with glorious force ! 

ORES. Think on the bath were thou w ast murder’d, father ! 
ELEC. Think on the net in wliich tiiey murder'd thee ! 

ORES. Toils, other than of brass, entangle tbee. 

ELEC. Th’ Inexplicable robe’s accurs’d contrivance. 


* Affection loherfnllicrpecnliarH mirks tlic cinracter of Elect ri, ofirliicji 
slio could not gtri- n stronger jnstmcc tlmn tins Dopriied as slic now wis 
of ill bor slmrc of her father’s nclics, slio bad it not in her poo cr to offer any 
^presents at Ids tomb, butsboiddyEgistluis be slain, alic detotes even her nup- 
tial dontrj to that purpose. 
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oRKc. Jfy fnllicr, cannot these dishonours raise thee ? 

Hi.Kc. Dost thou not raise ths' honour’d head? O send 
Justice to aid thy friends ; or if thy soul 
Sinks with iLs wronj^s, nor risCs to revenge them, 

Be the like sufierings ours ! But, O iny father, 

Hear our last cries, atnl sitting on thy tomb 
Behold thy diildren : pil^'^ my ivcak sex. 

Pity Ids manly sorrow, nor extinguish 
Th’ illustrious line of Pelops : so in death 
Thou dost not die; for children, when the tomb 
Demands the parent, with surviving glory 
Prcs'en’c his fame; the corks that buoy t!)e line. 

And save the net from sinking to the bottom. 

O hear us : for thy sake we ])our these jilaints. 

Thou shalt preserve thy glory, if uitli honour 
Tiiou hear our words, our blameless words, tliat honour 
The fortune of thy tomb, else unlamcntcd ! — 

Now, brother, since thy soul is rous’d to dare 
This deed, trust on the God, and do it straight. 

oRRs, I shall : but let ’me pause awhile to ask 

Wherefore she sent these off’rings, on what motive 
Thus late she sooths th’ immedicable ill. 

Paying this wrc'tcjied honour to the dead 
‘That cares not for it. What these presents mean 
Surpasses my conjecture, but her crime 
Outweighs their worth ; for all, that can be offer’d 
T' atone for one man’s blood, is spent in vain. 

Yet, if you know, explain her motives to me. 

CHOU. I know, for I was present : Dreams and I'isions, 

The terrors of the night, appall’d her soul ; 

Her guilty fears urg'd lier to send these off’rings. 

OURS. Told she the dreams, that so alarm’d her fears ? 

ciion. She fancied she liad giv’n a dragon birth. 

ORES, And uhat was the event? Tell me in brief. 
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CHOK. Tills ncw-borQ dragon, like an infant child, 

Laid in the cradle seem’d in want of food ; 

And in her dream she held it to her breast. 

ORES. Without a wound ’scaped she the hideous monster? 
CHOR. The milk he drew was mix’d with clotted blood, 
ours. ’Tis not for nought this vision from her husband. 
CHOR. She cry’d out in her sleep with the affright j 

And many lamps, dim-gleaming thro’ the darkness. 
To do her pleasure enter’d the apartment. 

Soon to the tomb she sends these funeral honours. 
Medicinal, as she hopes, to heal her ills. 

ORES. But to this earth, and to my father’s tomb 
I make my supplications, that in me 
Her dream may be accomplish’d j and I judge 
. It aptly corresponds : for as tin’s serpent, 

Leaving the place that once was mine, and laid 
Swath’d like an infant, seiz’d that breast which nurs’d 
My tender age, and mingled with the milk 
Drciv clotted blood j and as with the affright 
She call’d out in her sleep; it cannot be 
But, as she nurs’d this monster, she must die 
A wolent death ^ ; and with a dragon’s rage 

Orcslc^ sliows throughout some marks of tcuderncj»s for his mother, nhd a 
reluctance to shed her blood. When Electro had urged him to do the deed 
iiatauthjhc pauses a T\hilc to ask for^A\hat cause Cljtcmne^tm had sent 
these oblations to tlic tomb; being told tbat she Mas afTngbted with portent- 
ous droams, he particulorly inquires what they Merc. The \ision is finclj 
nnd strongly conccii cd • he takes it ns a prodigj sent from the Gods to con- 
firm his resolution, ho catches fire from it, nnd declares 
$hc must die 

A \ioleni death • and with a dragon’s rage 
Ibis hand shall kill her. 

The spirit nnd beauty of the original is inimitable. 

At? T<«h, 

Geft7ir 2' lyA 
Krirv rir% 
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Thii hand shall Kill her, as her dream declares. 

Or how ^\ilt thou expound these prodigies ? 

CHOU. Thu> may it he. But now instruct thy friends 
WJiat each must singly do, and each not do. 

ORKs. Few ^\ords su (lice: then mark me: Lrt her enter; 
And Keep, I charge thee, keep my purpose secret j 
That they, esho slew an honourable man 
Bj" curs’d deceit, may by deceit be caught 
In the same snare, and perish; so the God, 

Pow’rful Ajiollo, from whose sacred ^ oice 
Nothing but truti) can flow, admonish’d me. 

I, nice a stranger, harness’d in this coarse 
And vay-uorn garb, uith Pylades my friend, 

IVill as a guest and friend knoek at the gate : 

Our tongues shall imitate the rustle accent 
KimiJiar to the mountain-race of Phoeh 
Nor will the sen ants, ’tis a villainous house, 

Rccei:e us cheerful!} ; but as we are. 

There shall we stand ; while each, that passes by. 
With sbrcu d remarks shall shake his head, and say 
Why are these strangers thus inhospitably 
Excluded from the gates, if their arrival 
Atgisthus knows ’midst his domestic train ? 

But if I ])ass the threshold of the gates, 

And find him seated on my father’s throne. 

Or shou’d he come t' accost me, be assur’d 
Quick as the eye can glance, e’er he can say 
^Whence is this stranger ? my impatient sword 

* Clytcnineslri Iiod foUI ^g^itneninoJi (tint Strophiiis kiiig* of 
hill takcu Orestes uniler hisprotccUoii froinanj dangers or disturhmccs that 
inioht arise lu the stile the j 01105 prince !iad indeed the good fortune to 
cscipe from his mother, and tins liospilably rcceited at Pliocis, fiom itlitmce 
he nott returned in disguise, attended hy Pt lades the son of Strophins, sihosc 
friendship si.is SQ faithful to Orestes in a!! Ills distresses, thnt it hccame pro- 
II ihial 
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Shall strike him dead. So shall the fell Envoys? 
That with an horrid joy riots in slaughter. 

Quaff this third bowl of blood.— Go then, Electta, 

Be watchful j see that all things in the house 
Be well dispos’d. And you, I charge you guard 
Your tongues ; be silent where you ought, Jind where 
Your voice can aid me, speak. The rest my friend. 
That guides my sword to vengeance, will o’erscc. 

' CHORUS. 

sTRo. 1. Pregnant with ills the dreary air 

Gives sickness, pain, and terror birth • 

Tile seas, that wind around the earth. 

Fatal to man their hideous monsters bear : 

Each forest in its shaggy sides, 

That darkens o’er the perilous grouridj 
TW tohing, TOv’-nwas. swvngvi Viii'ifc's, 

^ Whilst fierce birds wheel the summits round : 

And mark with what tempestuous rage 
Black from the skies the rushing winds engage. , 
A>ris. 1. But who the dangerous thoughts can tell 
That in a man’s daring bosom roll ; 

Or whirl the more tempestuous soul 
Of woman, when the tyrant passions swell ’ 

Wlien love, to torment near allied, ^ 

Bids frenzy tule the troubled hour? 

Love, that exerts with wanton pride 
O’er femdle hearts despotic pow'r ; 

' And binds, in his ungentle chain 

Each savage of the wood, each monster of the main. 
stRo. 2. Think with what sulleii frenzy fir’d 

The Thestian dame with ruthless hand ** 


“* Wlicn Atdicii, the doiiglilcr of TiiMlms, was daln f red of Sleleagcr, the 
Destimes attended at her Iiboar, ond ujion ihehifth of the chi!^, thronin; a ' 
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Cast on the hearth the fatal brand ; 

The flames consum’d It, and lier son expir’d. 

With horror think on Scylla’s deed'^ ; 

To win tlie favour of tlie foes, 

The golden bracelets were the meed, 

Against her father’s life slic rose, 

Approach’d the sleeping monarch’s bed. 

And reft tlie sacred honours of his head. 

ANTJs. 2. Amongst these deeds of blood, that stain 
The annals of the times of old. 

Be that unhallow’d couch enroll’d. 

Whose guilty loves this royal house profane. 

Enroll’d be all that female hate 

Form’d ’gainst the chief in arms renown’d j 
Tlie chief, whose glorious, awful state 
■ Foes ’midst their rage with reverence own’d : 
Tliose glories, tho’ they blaze no more. 

Quench’d by a woman’s hand, I still adore. 

EPOD. In the black annals of far distant time 

The Lesbian dames recorded stand f ; 

loo; on the fire as they jspnn his thread of hfc; pronounced this charm, 0 
born child, wc assign tho same period of existence to this log* and to 
thee.” then tanibhed, .Althea snatched the Jog* from (he flameSj and pre- 
sen cd ita uh great care, fill Helcngerlioving'slain hertwo brothersjCnd rudely 
taking (lie liead of the Calydonian boar from Alalanta, to whom he liad pre- 
sented it, this unnatural mother threw the fatal brand into the fire, and the 
charm of the Destinies was fulfilled. This story is told by Ovid. 1. 8, 
^ Thisstoryis also told by Ovid, ibid, jllinos, thecelebratedkingofCretc, 
was besieging Alcathoe, where Nisus reigned, on whose head grew alock of 
purple hair, on which the safety of the city depended. Scylln, a daughter 
of'^isusjinloic with the Cretanking, as Ovid relates it, or bribed with some 
female gciigaws according to uEs 9 hjlus, entered her father's -apartment as 
he lay ejilccp, and cut off this charmed lock. The city was immedialely 
taken. 

•f This is a vorj tragical talc. All the men of hemnos that wire able (o 
bear aimv, had inrv*ded and continued the v nr three j tar* i their 
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But the soul shudders at the crime, 

And execrates ''the murders of their hand : 

Basely at once the husbands bleed ; 

Th’ indignant Gods abhor the deed. 

And shall man dare with impious voice t’ approve 
Deeds, that offend the pow’rs above ? 

Thro! the gored breast 
With rage imprest 

The sword of justice hcvvs the dreadful wound ; 

And haughty might 
That mocks at right, 

Like the vile dust is trarnpled on the ground. 
Righteous arc thy decrees, eternal ICing, 

And from the roots of justice spring : 

These shall strike deep, and flourish wide. 

Whilst all, that scorn tlicm, perish in their pride. 

Fate the portentous sword prepares. 

And the rough labours of the anvil shares ; 

Wide thro’ the house a tide of blood 
Flow's where a former tide had flow’d ; 

Erynuys marks the destin’d hour, 

Vengeful her meditated rage to pour. 

ORES. What, does no servant hear me knock r Within 
Who waits ? Again I knock ; Does no one hear ? 

A third time to the servants of this house 

I call, if to the stranger at his gate 

The great .Sgisthus bears a courteous soul. 

SFRY. Forbear, I hear. ’ Who art thou, and from whence ? 
ORES. Go tell the lords of this fair house, to them 
I come, charg’d with strange tidings ; haste ; 

'' y 

wir« Klung! mill rag'c ftnd jealousy, fonnodaa horn’d design, tv Inch thcr ex- 
ecuted the ve>y night on winch their Imshanda returned, to murder every 
male on the island. Hj psipyle alone saved her father Thons* Statius has 
regaled the whole transarlion with his usual spirjl. Thcb. 1 , 70. 
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For now the sable chariot of the nia-ht 
Rolls on apace ; and the dark hour exhorts 
The way-spent traveller to repose beheath 
The hospitable roof.' Call forth the matron. 

That lias the charge of these domestic cares ; ' 

More decent, if a man : for modesty 
There checks tlie falt’ring tongue, but to a man 
More confident a man speaks free and open. 

CLYTEMNESTRA, ORESTES, PYLADES, 
ELECTRA, CHORUS. 

CLYT. Speak, strangers, what y6ur wants * ; here shall you find 
All that becomes an house like this ; warm baths 
Refreshment of your toils, the well-spread couch 
Inviting soft repose, and over all ' 

An eye regarding justice. If your business 
Be of more serious import, asking counsel. 

The province this of men; we will inform them. 

ORES. A Phocian am I, from the town of Daulis f . 

Occasions of my own call’d me to Argos, 

Nor ask’d a better dress, than this coarse garb 
Familiar to me : onward as I travcll’d 
I met a man unknown, m)'self to him 
Unknown; he courteous cpacstion’d me Iiow far 
I journey’d, and inform’d me of my ivay, 

* Iloipitaiitynassolijolilyrcjnnledjthat itTr.u aiuou^st tlio most Jintiaiir- 
atle of tba labours of Ibcir grcaicst heroes to pnnisb those tvlio offered insults 
to Slranjers : so that it was not beneath the digrnity of Clitcmiicslra in person 
to inrite these trarellers into her house ; she cten talcs u pride in recounting- 
tlie luagiiificcnce -with which they should he euterUiincd. 

f This speech conceals the grcatestortundernnapparcntsimplicity; Orcs- 
ite« appears as a rustic I’hocinn, and nnacnuainled with the person of the 
ting; of course he must he supposed to bo n stranger to the transoclioos of 
that cpsirt, and the teal hltory of Orestes; this prevent', all suspicion tlie 
same affected sluipluitr nuR int.OLCccc is nresened in hi. next speech. ^ 
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Slrophius of Phocis, so 1 dianc’d to Icam ; 

Stranger, says he, since buisness of thy own 
Leads thee to Argos, let me charge thy honour 
To tell his parents that the young Orestes 
Is dead. Forget it not. Whether his friends 
With solemn obsequies will fetch him hence, 

Or in eternal rest our friendly earth 
Shall lay him in her hospitable bosom, 

Bring back their pleasure j for the brazen urn . 

Now holds the ashes of the honour’d youth, 

"Whom we lament. This, faithful to my charge. 

Have I deliver’d ; if to kindred cars, 

And those, whose pow’r is sovereign here, I Tenow not. 
But it is meet his parent knew the event. 

JLEC. Ah me ! Thus-desolation on our heat! 

Is fall’n. O thou relentless curse, whose rage 
Hung o’er this house, has thy unsparing eyq 
Mark’d what we lodg’d at distance, aiming there . 
Thy cruel shafts, to rob me of my friends ? 

E’en now Orestes, who with cautious tread 
Had from this gulf of ruin freed his foot, . 

E’en he, the hope medicinal to the madness 
Of this ill house, shows that our hope betrays us. 

ORES. It were my wish to have borne other tidings. 

More welcome to the lords of tins fair mansion, 

' And meriting their hospitable favours : 

For what more strongly to benevolence 

* Electra’s aOcetton for her brother inilwocs }2 hi to attend Clj’temoestra : 
onbearhigf the feigned accouiitxof his death, *he brcnlsS into a fonnal cxcla- 
tnntton on the curse of Tliyestes, proper enough ns she iva.s cirentnstauced j 
but What nature would natita>c diotnted had her gr^ief been real : she cau- 
tiously avoids asking- the strangvr*i any question, and c\en leads the queen 
from mnkinsr inquiries, lij r^prcssin" a fondness for her brother, and throwing- 
out a severe reflection, ^\ljich sh" had reason to think rtould git c great otience, 
and 80 shottcu tlic coiuerafion. 
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Can bind the grateful soul ? Yet I sliou’d deem it 
An impious wrong not to disclose e'en thesCj 
Unwelcome, as they must be, to his friends. 

So solemnly entrusted to my charge. 

CLTT. Not less for this shalt thou receive such usage ■ 

As thy worth cliallengcs : not less for this 
, Respected here : another wou’d have come 
Charg’d with the same sad message. But the hour 
Demands refreshment for the stranger, spent ^ 
With the long travel of the weary day, . , 

Lead him to those apartments, where the men 
Are well receiv’d ; let his attendant follow. 

His fellow traveller ; let thy diligent care, 

I charge thee,'minister to all his wants. 

Wc to the rulers of this house will bear 
These tidings, and amongst our friends consult 
What measures in tlu's sad event to form. 

CHORUS, alom. 

Now, my dear partners, slaves to this proud house, 
Now let us show our fortitude, now teach 
Our tongues a noble daring for Orestes. 

Thou hallow’d earth, thou hallow’d mound, 
Whose high sepulchral round 
Lies on the royal chief, that o’er the main 
To glory led his martial train. 

Now hear us, now impart your aid : 

On this important hour. 

Persuasion, try thy fraudful pow’r : 

And thon, thro’ night’s surrounding shade, 

' Come Mcrcur)', from the shades below,- 
And when tin? falchion flames, direct th’ avenging blow ! 

SERVANT, GILISSA, CHORUS, 

This' stranger, it shou’d seem, brings mournful tidings ^ 


5EKV. 
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I see the tcdr steal from Gilissa's C 3 ’ej 
Nurse of Orestes. IVherefure dost tliou ])!i5s 
These doors ^ The sorrows, that allcud thj' slops. 
Shall here find no reward : evpect it not. 
hly’royal mistress order’d me with speed 
To call jEgisthus to these stranger guests ; 

That man from man he with more certainty 
Might learn this /resli report. Before the servants 
She kept her smile beneath a mournful eye. 

To hide her joy at this event ; lo her 
A joy indeed, but to this house a talc 
Of deep affliction. He too, when he hears 
The narrati' e, will from his soul rejoice. 

Ah me 1 what sorrows in suctesshe train » 

Have in this house of Atreus pierc’d my soul 
‘From ancient times: but never liaNC I suffer’d 
'A loss like this : Mith patience other ills, 

Well as I might, I bore. But my Orestes 
Was the dear object of my anxious thoughts; 

An infant I recei\’d him fzom his mother; ■ 

I nurs’d him, man\ a night to all his wauls, » 

To all bis cries attcnti^e, yath a care 
'That now' a-saiLs me not: E’er reason dawns. 

The nmsc's care is needful;. in his cradle 
The infant knows not to express his w ants, ^ 

Rise they from tlu'rst, or huugci, or the calls 
Of nature : v, ith fond diligence I mark-’d 
Th’ instincti;c cr)‘, nor with a squeamish niceuc^s 
Thought scorn of any office ; for my love 
Made .all deUghlful Now, unhappy me! 

My dear Orestes is, I hear, no more. 

But I am sent in liastc lo that vile man, 

Whose rank pollution stains this noble bouse : 
Willi pleasure this report will lie receive. 
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CHOR. \Vitli what appointment does she hid him come ? 

cfLis. Appointment ! Let me comprehend thy meaning. 

CHOR. If with his train of guards,, or unattended. 

GiRis. She bids him come attended witli Ids guards. . 

CHOR. Noj tell him not *, this hated lord ; hut wear 
A face of cheerfulness; ^nd urge him hither 
Alone, devoid of fear, to be inform’d. 

For the mind catches from the messenger 
A secret elevation, and hold swell. 

GiLts. This news, it seems, is welcome to thy soul. 

CHOR. But what if Heav'n’s high King redress these ills ? 

Gius. How ? With Orestes all our hopes are dead. 

ciioR. Not all. This needs no prophet to unfold it. 

Gicrs. Hast thou heard ought disproving this report ? 

CHOR. Go, bear thy message; do as thou art order’d: 

The Gods, whose care this is, will guide th’ event. 

GiLis. I go, in all observant of thy precepts. 

» Orestes find cojoined the Chorus to be silent vherc they ouj^ht, and to 
speak where thoir \oicc might atd him: the} hud kept themselves near the 
tomb till they saw him enter the palace} they then ndvnnce ■with an intention 
of assi>ting liis cause, as occasions should arise ; Gilissa soon gave them a very 
faiourahle oiiCjirhich theyreadiljemhnicCjhycoiijnnDg’ thatfaithful serrnnt 
to call forth iEgistIms alone without his guards, which rncilitntcd the enter- 
prise of Orestes : to imlucc her to this, they were obliged to give her hopes 
ofsomo Wourable event} hutthougli they knew her fidclit}, they could not 
he enough assured of her prudence to trust her with the important secret: 
had they told her that the person, who appeared under the ebameter of a mes- 
senger, had brought tidings (hat would give her joy, they had discoicred too 
much : they prudently therefore refer her to (he power of Jupiter, who might 
redress these evils ; How?' replies the nurse j Orestes, our hope, is dead : the 
answer of the Chorus is so ambiguous, that she could not possibly comprehend 
it in its full menningivct clear enough to induce her to askwhether they had 
}:card any thing that contradicted the report: not to answer this plain ques- 
tion in the negative, was to leave her mind under the impression of hope, and 
with this she is ordered to carry her message, and leave the crept to the 
Gods; this required some management, and it is finely conducted. A cri- 
ticism of Mr. llsath 1ms gixen occasion fliis long note. ^ 

3 L ■ 
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Mny what is best come from the fav’ring Gods ■ 
CHORUS. 

PTROi Now my righteous pray’r approve, •• 

Father and King of Gods, Olympian Jove ! 

To thee may I tjnfold 

Such Vows, as from the modest and the wise' . 

In the cause of justice rise. 

O, may these eyes behold 
■' Her pow’r, ador’d by all, maintain 
The glories of her awful reign ! 

Hear me, roonarcli of the sky, 

Pcotect him with thy guardian care ; 

O’er his foes exalt lum high, 

That lord it in the regal chair ! 

His ruin’d honours tlius restor’d, 

With fiercer rage thy vcDgcancc shall be poured. . 
ANTrs. Yok’d to affliction’s iron car 

This orphan son of a lov’d father spare : 

■ Restrain its headlong force ; 

And let the rapid wheels, with many a hound' 

Rolling o’er the rugged ground. 

Here stop their painful course. 

And you, that guard this royal seat. 

Its blazing wealth, its gorgeous state, 

. Hear, propitious Gods, and save ! - 
Ler not the blood of former slain < 

' Fresh returns of vengeance crave j 

No more these crimson’d mansipns stain : 

, Slaughter no more from slaughter rise. 

If low beneath .the righteous sword he lies ! 

MON. Thou, that hast fix’d thy dreary reign »■= 

Deep in the yawning gulf below, 

^ Stanley has marked the sense ef this passage so precissly, i)iaf rmr is' 
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Yet let him rise, yet view this-scenc, 

■ 'Around his gloomy eyeballs throw, 
Distinct’and clear the vengeance mark, 

Tliat threatens from licr covert darkl 
Thou, son of Main, come, and with thee lead 
Success, that crowns the daring deed : . 

To form the close and dark design, ‘ . 
YHiethec th’ ambiguous tale thou lov’st to weave. 
And throw around the veil of night 5 
Or bid’st e’en truth itself deceive. 

Display’d in all tiie dazzling blaze of Ught; 
The pow’rs of secresy are thine. 

Then shall this pensive female train 
These rich oblations pay no morej 
No more the melancholy strain. 

Tuned to the voice of anguish, pour. 
Raptur’d their triumph shall I see, 

My friends from ruffian danger free. 


surprised to See it afterwards mistakeo, l>nt Pnuw lias said fuytt yatuf 
est orcus : dSf i. c. A^memnonem : cjus umbra rediretdomum ut dbo 

ade^set. i\Ir. Heatb,T^fio ah>aYs Iiatli a prurience to quarrel with Pauw quo 
jure, quuTe injurifi, 1ms discovered tlmtf«»ya f«/vf respiclt Apolhneni 
cpcluncam Dclpbis insidentem, Oreslem. Wc allow the critic his au- 
thorities, tlmt feuisv IS sonif times used to express the care of Delphos; but 
\>c cannot gi'c up the passage cited by Stanley from Pindar, Had Apollo 
been here intended, v\e certainly sbouldjiave beard something of the fiatrtv- 
ftuTK TM But, sajs the crjtic, Agaraemiion was dead, nothing* 

remained of him hut his ashes ami bis shade, prtelercineres ctumbramtenueru, 
therefore it could not be said of him, that iie beheld his house iAfySiowr, 
iptXfet! e/e/tteir/, but this is said in defiance of .^schjlus 
and all antiquity. Could this learned person have forgot that Darius, who 
also was ashes and a shade, w as addressed as a might} and magnificent power, 
^aiftatec fttyaXav^n'> Could be hare forgot that Orestes had evoked Ins 
■father to behold the combat; and that ElectraJmd implored Proserpine to 
give him a glorious force, x^irosl 
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And thoUj \\lien tliy stern part is come, be bold : 
Think liow in blood thy father roll’d : 

And when, my son, my son,” she cries, 

To melt thy manly mind with plaintive moan, 

Then to her guilty soul recal 
Thy murder’d father’s dying groan ; 

'And to his angry vengeance let her fall : 

Like Perseus turn thy ruthless eye ^ ; - 
Just to thy friends above, thy friends below, 

Aim with applauded rage the destin’d wound ; 
Great in thy vengeance rush upon the foe. 

And strike the murd’rer bleeding to the groupd. 

^GISTHUS, GILISSA,' CHOEUS. 
iEGis. This message has a voice, that calls me forth 
To learn with more assuraneo this report. 

By certain strangers brought, touching the death 
Of young Orestes ; most unwelcome this ; 

And the relation to this house will add » 

Fresh terror to the fear, whose unheal’d wound 
Smarts inwardly, and rankles. Shou’d I give 
Full credit to this tale, or rather deem it 
The idle offspring of these women’s fears. 

That lightly rose, and Avtll as b'ghtly die I 
Tell me, what proof gives credit to this rumour ? ' 
GiLis. Indeed we heard it : but go in, examine 

These strangers ; less regard is due to rumour. 

Than to clear information learnt from them. 
vcGis. I wish to see this stranger, and to ask him 
If he himself was present at his death, 

’ Or only speaks from an obscure report, • 

' , i 

* Tbpimnlionof Pcrsrii, hcrcoWiqutly insinuntc*, that Clj’leinnrstra was 
R1 dangcroi^ and dreadful as Medusa, on whom Perseus could nol look when 
he slew her. 
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Deception finds no easy entrance here. 

CHOR. What siiou’d I say, eternal King, 

Or ho\T begin the strain? ' 

These passions how contain. 

That in my throbbing breast tumultuous spring ? 

O that, in aid, my daring deed 
Might all the force of words exceed ! 

-For now distain’d with blood tlie bick’ring sword 
The contest ends ; if all 
This royal race shall fall j , 

Or the just laws their ancient state resuming, 

And liberty her light reluming. 

Hail to his father’s rights the son restor’d. 

'Gainst two fierce wolves the youth contesting stands 
Alone: May heav’n-sent conquest grace his hands ! 
Ol\'. 

CHOR. ' That groan i Again that groan ! 

Whence? What is, done? Who rules the storm ''vithin ? 
The deed is finish’d : let us keep aloof. 

And seem unconscious of these ills : best stand 
At distance, whilst destruction ends her work. 

SERV. Woe, woe to me ! Woe to my slaughter’d lord '■ 

Woe on my wrenched head, and woe again ! 
iEgisthus is no more. ' But open ‘here. 

Ye females, instantly unbar these doors j 
Th’ occasion calls for vigour, not t’ assist , 

. ’I’lie slain. Ho, here 1 What, call I to the deaf? 

Or sleep you? Where is Clytemnestra ? How 
■Employed ? Her life stands at the sword’s bare point. 
And ready vengeance seems to prompt the blow. 
CLYTBMNESTRA, SERVANT, CHORUS. 
cnYT. What mbans thy clamour? Whencethese shrieks of woe ? 

• The tranilotor Tcadilv and thankfully embraces Mr. HeatVs conjec- 
ture Iifixe, who Tor proposes to read ^ 
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SERV. Tliey, that were Tumour’d dead, have slain the living. 
ciYT. All me J I understand thee, tho’ thy words 
Arc dark ; and we shall perish' in the toils, 

B’en as we spread them. Give me instantly 
The slaught’ring axe ; it shall be seen if yet 
We know the way to conquer, or are conquer’d : 

These daring measures have my mongs enforc’d. 

ORESTES, PYLAEES, CLYTEMNESTRA, 
CHORUS. 

ORES. Thee too I seek. He has his righteous meed. 

CLYT. Ah me ! my dear ASgisthus, thou art dead. 

ORES. And dost thou love the man ? In the same tomb 
Shalt thou he laid, nor e’en in death forsake him. 

CLYT. Ah, stay thy hand, my son : my child, my cliild. 

Revere this breast, on which thou oft’ hast slept*", 

And oft thy infant lips have press’d its milk-. 

ORES. What shall I do, my Pyladcs ? Restrain’d 

By filial reverence, dread to kill my mother ? 

PYL. Where then the other oracles of Pheebus, 

Giv’n from the Pythian shrine ? The fnithful voivs. 

The solemn adjurations, whither vanisli’d ? 

Deem all the uorld thy foes, save the just Gods. 

ORES. Thou hast convinc’d mej thy reproofs are just. — 
Follow him ; on his body will I slay thee. 

Alive thou held’st him dearer than my father; 

Then sleep with liim in death, since thou cou’dst love him. 
And hate the man who most deserv’d tliy love. 

* Orestes aftentords in lr?s own ■Jiniiication plcfids tlins to the father of 
CKlcmnestn, ' 

SJnuId \Tirc^ with rufTion hoUlnesR kill thoir husbands, 

Then flj for rc4‘ui;r to tUcir aud think, 

Bftnii" thf ir hrcasls, to captit ntc their pity, 

Tbcho deeds would pw fof tnvnljtiA their mood, 

for something: or for nothing, shall incline them, ‘ Eubip. Elect 
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ctYT. I nurs’d thy 3’outl)j and wisli to tend th)* age. 

ORES. Whntj shall ^ny father’s inurd’rcr dwell with me ? 

CEYT. The Fates, my son, the Fates decreed his death. 

ORES. And the same Fates decree that thon shall die. 

CLYT. Dost thou not dread a mother’s curse, my son ? 

ORES. Tlint mother cast me out to want and miser}'. 

CLYT. Not so ; I sent thee to a friendly house. 

ORES. Tho’ nobly born, a slave, and doubly sold. 

CLYT. Vyiiat in exchange, what pride did I receive ? 

ORES. I blush to charge thee with tlic guilty price. 

CLYT. Blush not ; but with it name thy father’s lightness. 
ORES. Sitting in wanton ease, blame -not liis toils. 

CLYT. Barr’d from our husbands, irksome arc our hours. 

ORES. Yet in your case your husbands’ toils support you. 

CLYT. ]\Iy son, my son, thon wilt not kill tliy mother ! 

ORES. Thy hand, not mine, is guilty of tliy death. > 

CLYT. Take heed j avoid a mother’s angry Furies. 

' ORES. Relaxing here, how shall I ’scape my father’s ? 

CLYT. Methinks while yet alive before my tomb 

I pour the funeral strain, that nought aTOils me. 

ORES. Nought for my father’s fate ordains thy death. 

CLY'T. Ah me,! I gave tliis dragon birth, I mus’d him : 

These terrors of the night were more than phantoms. 
-ORES. Foul and unnatural was thy murd’rous deed : ’ 

Foul and unnatural be thy punishment. 

CHOR. The double ruin e’en of tliese awakes lalonc. 

Our grief. But since his cruel fate has plung’d 
Orestes deep in blood, pour we the pray'r 
That his fair day set not in endless night. 

STRO. Revenge at length is come, tho’ slow her pace. 

For Priam’s ruin’d race. 

In Agamemnon’s -royal hall. 

Rous’d by the Pythian God’s inspiring call, 
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- The glorious exile stands j 
With lion port, with martial mein, 

Such as the God of war is seen. 

The sword of justice light’ning in his hands, 

Fir’d by the prompting voice divine. 

That thunder’d from the shrine. 

Dauntless he dared these dang’rous courts to tread. 
Hark! ’tis his voice: the walls around 
His cheerful shouts resound : • 

No more the tyrant’s malice shall he dread; 

The tyrants’ lavish hands no more 
, Shall waste his treasur’d store; 

No moreitheir pride usurp his throne. 

Low in the dust their hostile pride o’erthrowp. 
ANTIS. With dark and xecretJbaud HIS coward jnind 
The bloody deed design’d. 

Revenge, witji solemn steps and slow 
. Advancing, meditates the secret blow; 

Daughter of Heav’n’s high Lord, 

> Tho’ by the name of Justice known ' 

Her sovereign pow’r weak mortals envn. 

She guides his baud, she points his thund’ripg sword 
And rushing with impetuous might 
Assists him in the figlit. 

Breathing destructive fury on his foes. 

Nor less ’gainst her whose trcach’rous hand 
This injur’d house profan’d, 

From his deep shrine with fury Pheebus gloves. 

For e’en the Gods with sacred awe 
Revere this righteous law. 

To spiirn the guilt that asks their aid : 

And be this hcav’n-commanding law obey’d, 

, nroD. Cheerful the light begins to rise. 
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Sunk was our sun^ and long in darkness l^y, 

- ' Nor promis’d tlie return of day : 

Soon may bis'beams revisit our sad eyes ! 

Wben tbes'e cleans’d floors no more retain 
Polluting murder’s sanguine stain. 

Time baply may- behold bis orient rays 
O’er these illumin’d turrets blaze ; 

And fortune, mounted on her golden seat. 

Rejoice in our triumphant state. 

Rejoice to see our glories rise, 

And our unclouded sun flame o’er the sapphire skies, 

OKESTES, CHORUS. 

ouEs. Behold the proud oppressors of my country, " 

The murderers of my father, the destroyers ‘ 

Of his imperial house : commanding awe 
When seated on their thrones, retaining yet 
Their loves, of their affection if with truth 
Hence we conjecture ought, and their oath stands 
Inviolate ; for to my father’s death / 

They form’d th’ unlmllow’d compact, and to dje 
"Together: these events confirm their^oath. 

Behold again, you that attentive mark 
These ills, behold this artifice, the toils ' 

That tangled hand and foot my sulTring father. 

This was his vestment; from a ring around it, 

-Spread it, display it to th’ all-seeing sun, 

' That wdth his awful eye he may behold 

My mother’s impious deeds, and in the hour 
■Of judgment be my witness, that with justice 
My vengeance fell on her. A.s for .Bgisthus, 

I reck not of his death ; a sacred law 
He d^red' pollute; and justly has he paid 
The dreadful penalty^- She ’gainst her husband, 

'2 ' 
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Once the dear object of her love, to which 
Her swelling zone bore many’ a precious pledge, 

Now flam’d with ranc’rous hate, and murd’rous malice. 
What noxious monster, w'hat envenom’d viper. 

That poisons with a touch th’ unwounded body, 

E’er breath’d such pestilent and baleful rage ? 

You view that vestment ; tell me now, were all 
The pow’rs of language ntine, what shou’d I call it ? 
Toils planted for a savage ? Or the bands 
That for the tomb enwrap tlie dead ? A curse 
Well may you call it, and tlie gives of Hell. 

Such may the pilferer wear, the thievish slave 
That pillages his guests, and trains his life 
To plunder ; such the ruffian, whose rude hand 
Prompted to miud’rous deeds is stain’d with blood. 
Never, ye gods, may such a woman share 
My bed : No, rather childless let me perish ! 

CHOR. O horror, horror ! Dreadful were your deeds, 

And dreadful is yodr death j the'ling’ring vengeance 
Burst with redoubled force. This was her deed. 

Her cursed deed : This vestment is my witness. 
Ting’d by jEgistbus’ sword ; the gushing 'bloody 
Now stiffen’d, stains its tyrian-tinctur’d radiance. 

Now I applaud his just revenge j now weep, 

Viewing this bloody robe, and mourn these deeds. 

The suiV’rings of this house, and e’en this conquest, 
Dreadful atonement ! Never shall the life 
Of mortal man be pass’d uncharg’d with ills : 

On some with rapid rage the tempest rolls ; 

Slowly on some the gath’ring clouds adrancc. .. 

LUs. Be that another’s care : I sec the doom 
Assign’d to me. For as the rapid car 
Whirl’d from the course by the impetuous steeds 
That scorn the reins, so nty c,xulting heart 
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Bounds with tumultuous and ungovera’d passions. 

■ ' Yet let me plead, whilst reason holds its seat, ' 
Plead to my friends, that in the cause of justice 
I slew my mother j for her impious hands, • 

Stain’d with my father’s blood, call’d down revenge 
From the offended Gods. And here I plead. 

To mitigate the deed, the Pythian prophet, 
'vPhcebus, wiiosc voice pronounc’d me from tiie shrine 
If I achiev’d the vengeance, free from guilt ; 

To my refusal dreadful was Ins threat 
Of punishments, beyond the reach of thought. 
Graced with this branch of olive, and this wrcnth, 

I will approach his shrine, his-saered throne'*. 

And his eternal 'fires, thereto be cleans’d 
From the pollution of this kindred blood : 

No other roof receives me ; so the God 
Injoiil’d. Meanwhile let Argos be inform’d, 

And all this people witness, what a weight 
Of miseries oppress’d me : dead or living, 

s 

* Jupiter, desiring; to know the central point of tlic earth, sent from his 
throne two eagles of equal wing in opposite dfrcctions j they flow round the 
globe, and met at Dclphos, which was therefore called the central scat of 
Apollo, fitciptipteXtt At^iaui bo ihc fnblc, Mythologisis, or Etymo- 

logists, given more rational account of the matter: Phurnntus, speaking of 
the Pytliian oracle of Dclphos, says, 2i xa) « Tccrar y^St 

cv^ wr fttfeeiraTtg Sa ci*T^r» aXX* i'ro aiei5iCifti>ns rvtm nTtg 

ivt Sii* — Dc Nat. Door, p, 226 — The »cry ingenious lilr. liryant 

will explain this to the English reader, The term Omphi is of great antl- 
“ quit}’, and denotes an oracular influence, by w hich people obtained an insight 
into the secrets of futurity. Ilencc*'Of«pff of the Greeks. For these ora- 
^^’cles no place was ofgreuter reptile than the hill at Delphi, called Omphi-EI, 

“ or the oracle of thesnn. But the Greeks perverted these terms in a strange 
** manner j finding them someivhat similar in sound toa word iiithelrownlan- 
“ guage, their caprice immediately led them to think of'0/4^«Xef, a navel, 
which they substituted for tlie original word, and presuming Delphi was 
** the Umbilicus, the centre of the whole oarth, invented the idle story of Ju- 
pitor and the two eagles to support their idU notion,'*- — .Analjais, Oiuphu 
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A vagrant, and an exile from my countty, 

1 leave these words behind me ; liaving done 
What honour gave in charge, I sliall not blush 
Hearing my name reviled, nor bear in absence ■, 

The longue of oblofjuy, the state of Argos 
Freed by. this hand, that boldly crush’d these dragons.- 
Ha ! loolcj ye female captives, what are these 
Vested in sable stoles, of Gorgon aspeet, 

Tlieir starting loehs tangled with knots of vipers ! 

I fly, 1 fly ; I cannot bear tlie sight. 

CHOR. What phantoms, what unreal shadows thus 
Distract thee ? Victor in thy father's cause. 

To him, most dcarj start not at fancied terrors, 
oni-s, U'hcsc are no phantoms, no unreal shadows; 

' I know them now; my mother’s angry Furies. 
onoR. Tlie blood as yet is fresh upon, thy hands. 

And thence these terrors sink into thy soul. 

ORES. Royal Apollo, how their numbers swell ! 

And the foul gore drops frpra their hideous eyes. 
cHon.. Within are lavcrs. Soon as thou sbalt reach 

His shrine, Phoebus will free thee from these ills. 
oWes. And see you nothing there ? Look, look ! I see them. 

■ Distraction’s in the sight ; I fly, I fly. . 

CHOR. Blest may’st thou be: and may the God, whose eye- 
Looks on thee, guard thee in these dreadful dangers ! 

Thrice on this royal house the bursting. storm 
Hath pour’d its rage in blood., Thyestes first 
]\IournM for his slaughter’d sons. Th’ imperial lord, 
Tlie leader of the martial hosts of Greece, 

Next fell beneath the murd’ring sword, and stain’d 
Th’ ensanguin’d hath. Then came th’ intrepid youtl 
Arm’d with the sword — of Freedom shou’d I say. 

Or fate ? How long shall vengeance pour her terrors ? 
When curb. her fiery rage, and sleep in peace? 
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It is pleasant enough 1o observe with what heat 
the critics rise against this tragedy. C’est si bi- 
zarre. — L’unite de lieu n’est pas gard6e dans cette 
piece ; mais ce n’est pas-la qui cheque le plus. — 
Tota CEConomia dramatis impia est et inepfa. — 
Hie uno inomento tota scense facies mutatur, e^ 
pro Delphis ac tempio Apollinis Delphicbhabc- 
mus Athenasettemplum Minervne Athenis. Ni- 
hil ineptius aut inebneinnius excogitari posset.- — 
The poet, it seems, had dared to violate the uni? 
ties; and further has introduced personages of so 
extravaerant a character as to baffle the skill of 
these literary martinets, and to whip them from 
Iheir foining fence; bine illae lachrymre. Jlschy-, 
lus in all his other pieces' that remain to us has . 
paid the strictest- attention. to these favourite uni- 
ties ; and witJi reason ; he W'as their father, and 
knew their merit as well as any man : Even here, . 



where his management of the subject led him to 
treat them ■with less respect, he has softened the 
violation b}’ a kind of magic power: J^pollo and 
the Furies must he allowed the liberty to trans- 
port themselves whither and wlien they please; 
and Mercury has the charge of conducting Ores- 
tes; so that had Horace wrote, 

lllc per extentum Funcm mihiTiossc videtur 

Ire poi-ta, meutn qiii pectus inanitcr angit, 

Inritat, mulcctj falsis terroribus implct 

Ut m.ngus, et niodo me DELPHIS, mode ponit Atlicnis, 

the allusion would have added a wonderful pro- 
priety to the expression, and the lines have con- 
vej’ed a just character of this tragedy. Hoirever 
a French or a Dutch critic may he shocked at this 
change of scene, to an Athenian nothing could he 
more agrecahle than to see a contest, -irhich Apollo 
could not compose at Delpiios, hrouglit before the 
great council of his own City, the God in person 
attending and pleading. in the cause. That re- 
spect to bis countrj'^, which distinguishes our noble 
poet above all the writers of antiquity, has an ir- 
resistible charm. “ Rules, art, decorum, all fall 
“ before it. It goes directlj' to the liearf, and gains 
“ all purposes at once.” The English reader feels 
this in its full force, and iEschylus is acquitted of 
the charge of having violated an unity. — As these 
■dreadful sisters -iverethe ministers' of the offended 
Gods, to execute their vengeance oh impious mor- 
tals stained with blood, just, impartial, and of re- 
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sislless power, they were held in the highestj 
reverence: as they were cruel, implacable, and 
delighted ivith their terrible office, they were 
detested, and abhorred by Gods and men : this 
accounts for the very different treatment they 
here meet nith. For the rest, let P. Brumoy 
be the poet’s advocate. “ On sent assez que 
“ les traits rude et un peu grossiers de cette 
“ piece sent fort opposes a notre gout, et au 
“ vray gout du theEtre. Mais il ne faut pas 
“ confondre parrai ces traits, ce qui regarde uni- 
“ quement les mceurs et les idces des Grecs. Le 
“ ronflement des Furies, et ce giectacle des 
“ monstres difformes, ne vaut du tout rein, Ce- 
“ pendant, comme c’etoient des Divinites re- 
spectable pour les Grecs, ils les voyoient aVec 
d’autre yeux que nous. A plus forte raison 
“ devoient-ils ctre moins cheques de voir Apollon 
“ plaidev pour Oreste, et Minerve jouer le r61e 
“ que’lle joue. Tout cela ctoit dans leur genie; 

“ et il est nccessaire qu’on s’en rapproche au- 
“ tant qu’il est possible, pour ne pas trouver ri- 
“ dicule line tragcdie qui ne I’fetoit certaineinent 
“ pas au gout du peuple LE PLUS POLI DE 
« LTJNIVERS.” 

Had these critics explained the motives, nhich 
induced this venerable court to acquit Orestes, 
from the laws and usages of ancient times, they 
would Inive been better employed: but not a 

2 N 



iu 

word of this. This curious inquiry was reserved 
for a writer of a very ditferent genius ; and the 
reader will thank* me for referring him to the 
notes on the Epistle to the Pisos, v. 127. 

This foul sisterhood on the Athenian stage 
amounted to fifty ; the consternation arising from 
their hideous figures, and gestures, and yellings, 
had such fatal effects upon the children et les 
femmes enceintes, that the state by an express 
law reduced the number of the Chorus to fifteen, 
and afterwards to twelve. But the translator dares 
assure the English ladies, for whom he has too 
great a respect to offer them an}'- thing that can 
have the least tendency to hurt them, that they 
may read this play n-itli the utmost safety. These 
ancient virgins are, to be sure, at first.a little way- 
ward,. and rather outrageous ; but they soften 
by degrees, till they become perfectly good- 
humoured, and the best company inth6 world. He 
flatters himself that he needs not make any apo- 
logy for passing so slightly over ces ronflemenfs 
redoubles des Furies, which are marked with great 
exactness in the original ; nor for an omission of 
somewhat a similiar nature in the last scene of the 
PERSIANS. He has taken the liberty to change 
the position of a few lines, where the Furies quit 
* the temple of Apollo j which to him appeared 
■necessary. 
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ScENB, the VESTIBUI.E of the Tempi^ of the Pythian 
Apollo. 

The priestess. , 

With reverence first to th' Earth I pay th&Se vows. 
The first prophetic pow’r : to Themis next, 

Wlio next her mother held, they say, this seat 
Oracular : Titanian Phoebe then. 

She too the daughter of the Earth, unforc’d 
Assum’d this seat ; to Phoebus at his birth 
Rich gifts % in honour of the day, she brought, 

* The custom of Butkiiiff prescats at thehirth of a chitd Is of biffh antiquity ; 
a passage from the Fliormio of Terence is alleged (o prove, that tbe eighth day- 
after the birth, on which the name was given, was esteemed the dies natalis, 
and that the presents were then offered j but that passage clearly proier, 
'that these gifts were presented on each day, 

Forro autem" Geta 

, Ferietur alto munerc ubi hern peporcrii, 

Porro nlio nutem ubi erit pucro natalis dies. 

, ^ t 

At the birth only-some female relations attended as assistants to Lncina, and 
these came not .empty-handed ; on tlic other, the parents entertained their 
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A ncl grac’d him w ith licr name j the Delian rock. 
The lake he left, and anchor’d in the pori 
Sacred to Pallas : thence to this fair region. 

And high Parnassus, held his solemn march : 
Attendant on his state the sons of Vulcan* 

With reverend -awe prepare his way, and tame 
The rude and sa\agc earth ; the joyful people 
Hail his arrival, and the sceptred Dclphus, 

Lord of this realm, ador’d the passing God : 

With his own sacred skill high Jove inspir’d 
His raptur’d soul, and plac’d him on this throne. 
The fourth prophetic God, whence now he gives 
His father’s oracles ; To these I raise 
My first-breath’d sows. Nor less Prontcan P.illas f 


fncni!sat a fi’aff,tho$ncrarrpathftatrum,nnt1 t)i<* guests were liberal in tbeir 
prc<icht5 to tbo wotlirr i In this fcn<o prolnMj yyr arc to uoilrrstanil Hemerj 
who gayii, llial Delon npnn tlic birth of Apollo was loaded with gold, 

axtcfa 

Afirsv/ cr 

Hjtji. in Apoll. r. 135 

♦ Bythesons of Vulcan the firholmit imder«vhnd8 the Athcnianrj and tclU 
ns, that Theseus clcnrrd the wuv of robhrrs • for which he is juttly rcproTcd 
by r-iow , forhowcattM flip Athenims to be sons of V'‘ulcan ’ he then re- 
commends it tn^ns to look m some dark corner, if haplj some thing may there 
lie hid winch mnygnr light to thij. passage. Apollo found the country 
srcaiid P.trn'issus rocky aiidtbarrcn, < 

OS'"t e^* tvkufdvr, 

T* avi T tS ^a/nr A/** atBptuiretftf iin{it7r 

Ilym. in ApolJ. t.329. 

To culdrate this country, ntid to introduce the arts of polished life, was a 
work worthy of ApOllo, and we find that it' was soon done . at V^ulcan was 
tlic God of Sre, which lends its old to every art,” the workmen in the finer 
arts may pioperly lie colled his sons. Probjbly no deeper mystery lies here 
concealed. 

* It appears from Cnllimnchiis and raiisniiios, that Mincrra had a abrinc 
before the temple at Dclidios hence her title Pronnn '-Stanley. 
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Dejtiands her meed of praise. Next I adore 
The Hyniplts, that in Corycia’s cavern’d rocks *, 
Lov’d haunt of soaring birtls, in rustic state 
Have fix'd their residence ; Iho’ Bacchus claims f 
The rude domain ; my memory now recals 
With what a port he led his raging nymplis 
To havoc, when devoted Pentheus fled 
Afirighted, as an hare, before his liunters. 

The fountains next of Piistus, and the pow’r 
Of ^’'eptune I invoke J : and lastly thee, 

Supreme, all-perfect Jove ! These rites perform’d, 
As Priestess of the Shrine I reassume 
My sacred seat. Frequented as of old 
Be this oracular fane 5 and may the Gods 
Grant me auspicious answers : if from Greece 
Th’ inquirers, pleas’d return they with tlie Fates 1 
But my voice utters, what the God inspires. 

[She enters the Temple, nnj rttiirns affrigliterf. 

'Tilings horrible to tell, and horrible 
To sight, have forc’d me from the fane again : 
Trembling with fear m/lax limbs ill support 
My frame, save that my hands with eager giusp 
Uplwld my sinking weakness as I pass. 

As to the shrine with many’ a garland crown’d 
I bend my age-enfeebled steps, beneath 
The central dome I see a man abhorr’d 
By the just Gods, a suppliant it should seem. 


The poet could not nith propriety omit the mention of tliis remartahic 
eaTc in the Delphian rock : it nas sacred to Pan and the Corjcian Kyniphs, 
the daughters of the river Piistus. — SrAM.cr. 

f Tliii shows, tliat the country was nowcultiTOlcd. The story of Pentheus 
ft the subject of the Bacohia of Euripides. • 

y Neptune is here invoked, ns haring formerfy been the lord of this eoan- 
try, till he exchanged U for Calauria — Scuoi !*s* 
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For such his posture j hut his hands are stain’d 
With blood : in one he holds a rtew-drawn sword. 

High in the other cromi'd with ample m'eaths" 

An olive branch, with UTeaths of snoWy wool 
Handsomely wrought ; thus far I speak assur’d. 

Before him lies a troop of hideous women 
Stretch’d on the scats, and sleeping ; yet' not women. 
But Gorgons rather, nor the Gorgon formr 
Exactly representing, as I ha\'c seen them 
Drawn by the painter’s imitative pencil. 

Snatching the viands from the board of Phineus 
■ These have not wings : but cloth’d in sablO stoles, 
Abhorr’d and execrable } as they sleep 
Hoarse in their hollow tluoats their harsh breath rattles. 
And tlieir gall’d eyes a rheumy gore distil. 

R1 suit such loathsome weeds the hallow’d fane 
Graced with the foVnSs of sculptur’d Gods> ill suit 
The roofs of men ; so foul a sisterhood 
Till now I never saw^; do land can boast 
To have produc’d a breed so liorrible. 

But toils, and groans, and mischiefs inust ensue. ' 
But here Apollo reigns ; Ins awful pow’r ^ 

Guards his own fane, auspicious to disclose 
The dark decrees of Fate, to spread the glow 
Of vig’rous health, to brcathB''tl? ambrosial'gales 
And ebabe from other mansions all 'that hurts; 

The Temple open*!.' — i\Poi.TO’isscen. — OnfesTCs os ft-*uppUant.— 

* the Tomrs in n deep sleep. 

APon. No ; I will not forsake thee : to the end 

Phineus %ins hingf of Prconia r heing* old and blind, ond having' lost hit 
sons, his daughters, Pyria and Emsin, ^ nsted his -n ealth in anion riot ; hence 
the fable, that tho^IIarpjcs snatched the viands frorn'his table.— -P ai,4ipiia- 
Tt’s.- — It is ohser\abIe, that the ancients in general, and particularly the ele- 
gant Athenians, most commonly represented the vices under tlic most dis- 
gustful forms, nnd gave the personified virtues the' most beautiful and amt- 
ahle figures. 



27<e Furies. 


My guardian care shall favour and assist thee 
Present, .or distant far : but to thy foes 
I know not mercy. See this griesly troop, 

, Sleep has oppress’d them, and their baffled rage 
Shall fail, grlm-visag*d hags, grown old 
In loath’d virginity « nor God, nor man 
Approach’d their hedjmor savage of the wilds ; ' 
For they were born for mischiefs, and their haunts 
In dreary darkness ’midst the j’awning gulfs 
Of Tartarus beneath, by men abhorr’d. 

And by th’ Olympian Gods. Fly then, nor yield 
To weak distrust : they, be thou sure, will follow 
With unremitting chase thy flying steps 
'Vnde wand’ring o’er the firm terrene, and o’er 
The humid sea, and wave-surrounded towns. 

But faint thou not, sink not beneath' thy toils •, 

Fly to the city of Minerva, take 
Thy suppliant seat, with»reverence in thy arms 
Grasp her time-honour’d image. Holding there 
Concordant counsels, lenient of those ills. 

We shall not want the means to heal thy pains. 
And ratify thy peace : for at my bidding 
Thy sword is purple with thy mother’s blood. 

oBEs. ’Tis not unknown to thee, royal Apollo, 

That 1 have done no deed of base injustice ; 

This known,' forsake not, slight not my just cause : 
Strong is thy pow’r, and faithful to defend. 

APOE. Remember : let not fear unman thy mind. 

And thou, ray brother, by our ties of blood. 

Our common parent, I adjure thee. Mercury, 
Protect him : rightly if the name of guide • 

Be thihe, be thou his guide j defend my suppliant ; 
For Jove with reverence looks ^on mortal man, - 
That awfully reveres our guiding pow’r. ' 
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To the I'URIES sleeping 

The ghost of CLYTEMNESTRA. 

Wliat, can you sleep ? Is this a time t’ indulge 
YoOr indolent repose ? Thro’ your neglect 
I am dishonour’d ’mongst the dead, revil'd, 

For that I slew him with incessant taunts. 

And wander with disgrace ; this infamj', 

I tell you, is thro' you : my horrid sufiPrings, 

From those most dear to me, excite no anger 
Of one offended God ; yet I was slain 
By my son’s hand. With thy mind’s eye behold 
These wounds f : in sleep the vig’rous soul, set free 
From gross corporeal sense, with keenei'view 
Looks thro’ the fate of mortals, dimly seen 
Thro’ the day’s troubled beam. Oft’ have yc tasted 

^ To add to the horror of the scene, the ghost oC Cljtcmnestra appears# 
She retains in death the same fiorcraud implaeahlc spirit ^hichrshe possessed 
- ^alirc j here indeed, for the rdigions principles of the times, she had reason 
tohe^hsioiis for the pnnishmentof Orestes, os ivitlioiit that rerenge her 
shade could not appear ivith anj dignity in the regions hcloir 5 the death 
of Hector, and the insultson lus hodj turn on this pvmciple : c\cn the tender 
and pnthctic Virgil puts this semiment into the month of theafniclcd Evan- 
dcr, yEncid xi. * 

Go, friend*!, this message to your lord relate j 
TcU him, that if I hear mj hitler fate, 

* And after Palhs' death Inc Hng'ring on, 

^ ’Tis tn behold his vengeance for my son, 

I stay for Tiirnus • tvIioso dciotcd head 
Is owing to the living and the dead ; 

Mj son and I expect it from his hand ; ’ 

'Tis all that he cm gi'c, or ivc demand, 
day IS noinbrc hull would gladly go, 

To greet mj Pnll 15 with such urns hclon.*^DflVDrv/ 

Actordinglj the death of Tnrmis is n sacrifice to the mnnes of Pallas, 

' Pallns to hoc vulncrc, Pallns 
Immalat, ct pcpnarii ^cclrrato cx sangninc sumit. 

-1 \ii lU gionndid do;m i of the bjlhngorcsn philoiopliy wor«f npplif d. 
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My temp'rate oiFrihgs niix’d mth fragrant lioney 
Grateful libations : oft’ the hallow’d feast 
Around my hearth, at midnight’s solemn hour, 

Wlien not a God shar’d in your rites : hut this. 

All this I see disparag’d now, and scorn'd j 
And he is fled, light as the hounding roe. 

Burst from your nets, with many a hitter scoff. 

Hear me, O hear ! ’tis for my soul’s repose 
I plead : rouse your keen sense, infernal pow'rS, 

’Tis Clytemnestra calls you in your dreams. 

Deep is your sleep j meanwhile he distant flies : 

I ask your aid ; else not a suppliant comes 
To interrupt your rest : supine you lie 
In dead repose, nor pity my afflictions ; 

Meanwhile Orestes flies : shall he escape, 

Tiie murd’rcr of his mother ? Sound thy sleep. 

And loud thy deep-drawn breath. Hast thou e’er done 
Ought, hut fell deeds of mischief ? Rouse, awake : 

The terrors of the dragon lose their force. 

Quench’d in the dark profound of toil and sleep. 

CHOR. Seize him there, seize him, seize him, take good heed. [ojJtij). 

CLYT. In dreams dost thou pursue him, like the hound 
That opens in his sleep, on th’ eager chase 
E’en then intent. And is this all ? Awake, 

Arise : let not thy toil subdue thee ; know 
Wliat loss ensues if sleep enfeebles thee ; 

And let these just reproaches sling thy mind. 

Incentives to the wise ; witii fiery breath. 

That snuffs the scent of blood, pursue this son, 

Follow him, blast him in the prosp’rous chase. 

CHon. Awake, arise : rouse her as I rouse thee. [awaJetng. 

\ 

Nouiiic vaa ritr used in the libations (o the Furies, therefore called 
, etretiiti* These piivate iind niidiiig^ht riles to the Furies strongly 

mark the character of Cljteojnestra. 

20 
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Yet dost thou sleep ? Leave thy Tcposej arise; 

Looh we if tliis firm guard hath been in vain. 

/ Haj sisters, ha ! ’Us base, 'Us foul ; . , ’ 

Vain is our labour, vain our care : 

'This insult stings my tortur’d soul. 

Untaught contempt and wrong to bear. 

VVhilst ovejpow’r d with sleep I lay. 

Burst from the net eseapes the prey. 

■ eSreat triumph, trcach’rous son of Jove, 

■ In youth’s fresh prime to mock my age 1 

■ Thee eou’d this impious suppliant move 

(And thou a God) whose cruel rage 
Plung’d in his mother’s breast his sword ? 

Yet thou hast screen’d the wreteh ahhorr’d. 
Clashing her scourge with hideous sound, . 

Reproach upon my slumbers stole j 
Deep in my heart impress’d the wound. 

E’en yet chill horror shakes my soul. 

These arc the deeds in ihisrule’s hour 
When youthful Gods usurp the pbw’r. ' 

, See all defil’d with gore thy, throne, ■ -- 

' Tliere sate the murd’rer dropping blo.od. 

■■ Yet these pollutions are thy own j 

.From theelhe eall, the impulse flow’d ; ' 

Such grace, despis’d th’ age-honour’d Fates *, 

, Your new unhallow’d shrines awaits. 

* inclines to think,' that rcipcei is here haJ'lo Themis, nliotn 

Apollo drove by force from the DclpUic librino,: ' this liarncd porsou bad 
{ergot that Plitcbo succeeded to Tlicrais without any violence, SiXtArtie. ciV 
crjir fteiTin'r, and resigned in favonr of Apollo. He has scarce hinted his 
opinion, hwi lic wavers in it ; and' from what tlie Furies afterwards say, tlmt 
Apollo had crushed the ancient power of the Foies, by deceiving them in the 
house of Fhcrcs, is induced to bclicVE, that the nbet alludes ti. some folmlnnc 
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And shall this wretch in safet}' breathe, 
Screen’d by thy pow’r severe to me ; 

No : let him fly the earth beneath. 

Never, he never shall be free : 

No : as he dared this murd’rous deed. 

Murder shall fall upon his head * . 

APOL. Hence, I command you, from my hallow’d seat 
Begone with speed : quit this oracular shrine ; 

This is no place to snatch your winged serpents. 

And hurl them from your golden-twisted string, 

To ming the black blood from the human heart 
With torture, then disgorge your liorrid feast 
Of clotted gore : Such guests my house abliors. 
Begone where ycngcance with terrific rage 
Digs out the eyes] or from the mangled trunk 
Bcmorscless rends the head j to slaughters go. 
Abortions, lurking ambush, rampir’d force. 

To sufiF’rings, to impalements, where the wretch 
Writhes on the stake in tortures, yelling loud 
With many a shriek : In feasts like these, ye hags 
Abhorr’d, is your delight ; sufficient proof 
That execrable form ; the desert wild. 

Where the blood-rav’ning lion makes his den, 

tradition, is lost in tlie lojise of lime. Bnf snroly nil tliis perplexity 

might Imre hecn nroided, liod tins learned person rccoIlectDil, llinttlie Furies 
sny of themsebes, that Fate at their birth had assigned them tliis oflice, to 
pursue the murderer svith rcngcancc till lie dies • Apollo therefore, by re- 
scuing Orestes from their power, had despised the age-honoured Fates, and 
siolatcd their ancient decree. 

, « Stanley rightly trniislatcs this, the sense of -nhieh is, Orestes, having 

Iiccn guilty of murder, slial! (Iiid another equally guilty, who shall requite 
this on his head. Mr. Heath translates it thus, “ since he is now polluted 
“ w itli hlood, he shall draw anotlicrpnllution, besides that, on Ills own head .” 
this he explains ns respecting the murder of Pjrrhns by Orestes, and refers 
ns to the Andromacbe of Euripides. Nothing enn be more foreign to tlio 
finse of the poet. 
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Such shou’d inhabit ; nor with' impure tread 
Pollute these golden shrines *. begone, and graze 
Without a keeper ; for of such an herd - 
Th’ indignant Gods disdain to take the charge. 

CHOR. Now, royal Phoebus, hear me speak : in this 
Not an associate art thou, but alone 
Thou didst this deed, and. thine alone the blame. 

APoL. Why this-to me ? Inform me ; but be brief. 

CHOR. Thy voice, pronounc’d from this oracular shrine, 
Injoin’d this wretch to shed his mother’s blood. 

APOL. Injoiu’d him to avenge his father’s death. 

CHon. To this strange murder promis’d thy protection. . 
APOL. I charg’d, him to seek refuge in this slirinc. • 

CHOR. But these attendants thou .with taunts insultcst. 

APOL. Unworthy they t’ approach this sacred seat. 

CHOR. Such syas our charge : \yc come not uncommanded. ' 
APOL. What is that honour ?. Make the glorious boast.,' 
CHOR. To drive the murd’rers of their mothers hence. < 

APOL. What, fav’.ring her, whose bpld hand slew her husband 
CHOU. Nor shou’dibis bands be stain’d witb kindred blood. 
APOL. The sacred pledges of connubialJuno * .. . 

And Jove hi^t thou disparag’d, set at naught ; 

And Venus is di.sparag’d by lljy words. 

From whom the dearest joys, that sweeten life. 

Arise ; for liallow’d is the nuptial bed. 

Of deeper sanctity than oaths, and guarded . 

^ By justice, If to those, whose mutual rage 

Bathes in eacli other’s bloody thy chast’ning hand 

♦ Apollo Iterc speaVs like tlic God of IVi.sdom : if Orestes was to be pur- 
sued witb tboir vengeance,’ because be slew bis mother, whilst the}’ were 
favonmblc to that mother, though she had murdered her husband, thej* dis- 
honoured Juno the goddess presiding over marriage, the nuptial treaties 
ratified by Jupiter, and the sweet endearments of Vepus, more sacred than the 

• oath with which treaty was confirmed* > 
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Is gentle ; if thine eye looks milder on them, 

Nor finmes -with wrath j unjustly dop; thy vengeance 

Pursue Orestes ; such I now behold 

Thy Ihreal’ning mien, to others more benign. 

But Pallas, righteous queen, shall judge tliis cause. 

CHon. But never, never will J quit this man. 

APOL. Pursue him then ; to toil add fruitless toil. 

CHon. Think not thy words shall make my rage relent. 

APOL. Shall thy rage toueh him ?• No ; I brook it not. 

CHOU. At Jove’s high tlironc thou art reputed great : 

Yet, since a motiicr's blood calls loud for vengeance, 
hly keen pursuit shall trace him step by step. 

APOL. To me bis vows are paid ; I will assist. 

And set him free : for dreadful were the wrath 
’Mongst Gods and men, shou’d I betray my .suppliant, 

CHon. That moves not me. — ^Thesc arc his marks; observe them, 
Unerring guides, tho’ tonguclcss j follow, follow. 

And, like the hound that by tlic drops of blood 
Traces the wounded hind, let us pursue him. 

The Scene changes to the Tempee of Minerva 
at Athens. 

ORES. Hither, dirine hfinervn, by the mandate 

Of Phosfaus am I come. Propitious pow’r, 

Receive me by the Furies’ tort’ring rage 
Pursued, no Vile uhhallow’d wretch, nor stain’d 
With guilty blood, but worn with toil, and spent 
With many a painful step to other shrines. 

And Jn the paths of men. By land, by sea 
Wearied alike, obedient to the voice, 

Tlie oracles of Pheebus, I approach 

Thy shrine, thy statue. Goddess ; liere to fix 

My stand, till judgment shall decide my cause. 

[Here the Fnrics enter.] / 

cuoR, These toils oppress me, as with breathless haste 
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I urge the Ivccn pursuit : o’er the long tract 
Of continent, and o’er tli’ extended ocean. 

Swift as the flying ship 1 hold my course, 

Tho’ on no pennons borne. — ^Therc, there he stands. 
His speed outstripping mine.' Have I then found thee 
With joy I snuff the scent of human blood. — 

Take heed, take heed : keep careful watch ; nor let 
This mmderer of his mother once more ’scape, ' 
By secret flight, your vengeance : trembling, weak. 
He hangs upon the image of the Goddess, 

And wishes to be clear’d of his base deeds. 

It may not be : no ; when the fluent moisture 
Is sunk into the ground, ’tis lost for ever ; ' 

Can then a mother’s blood, Spilt on the earth. 

Be from the earth recover’d ? No, Thy hour 
OS saff’.wg .emf’4 .l\!w ghvs 
The purple stream, that warms thy heart, to queijch 
My thirst, which burns to quaff thy blood, and bbnd 
To the dark realms below thv wasted limbs ; 

There, for thy mother’s murder, shalt tfiou learn 
To taste of pain ; there see whatever mortal 
Har’d an injurious deed, profaned the Gods, 

Attack’d witlr ruffian rioleuce the stranger. 

Or rais’d his impious hand against a parent. 

Each with vindictii c pains condemn’d to groan. 

His crimes requiting ; for beneath tho earth. 

The awful Judge of mortals, Pluto sits. 

And with relentless Justice marks their deeds. 

ORES. Train’d in affliction’s rigid lore, I know ' 

Many ablutions': when to speak I know. 

When to be silent ; inspiration now 

With heav’niy wisdom prompts my tongue to ple^id. 

The faded blood is vanish’d from 'my hands. 

Nor from my mother's slaughter leaves a stain j ' 
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The recent crimson at Apollo’s shrine • 

Wash’d off rvitli lavers pure, with offer’d victims 
Aton’d. This honest prelude might be graced 
With many an argument : nor came I l)itbcr 
' Consorted n’itli a vile and impious band. 

All things with time grow old, and wear away. 

And now from hallow’d lips my pious pray’r 
Invokes the power presiding o’er this realm, 

Royal Minerva, that she liaste to aid 
Her suppliant : so with voluntary zeal 
Myself, my country, all the Argive people. 

To her with justice I devote for ever. 

If in the coasts of Lybia, on the banks 
Of Triton native stream, she sets her foot 
Or bare, or buskin'd, prompt to aid her friends ; 

♦ Wltat slioll we say to the Momlcrfiil birth of tln<i eclchrated Goddess r 
Apollodorus gmvciy iofonns us, that Jupiter was pnamourod^of Thetis, and 
fiiougli the lady was coy, and changed herself into many forms to escape him, 
yet he obtained his desire. She told him, that if she now liad a daughter, she 
would afterwards bring forth a son, who should enjoy tlm empire of the sky. 
Jupiter, finding her pregnant, and fearing her prediction, to avoid It, fairly 
swallowed her ; Ibis was a trick he learned of his father: the prcgnniic} how- 
crer went on, though now it was transferred to tlic head of ^Jupiter, wJiich in 
due time Prometheus, or as others'^say Vnlcnn, opened with an n\e, ami out 
Icnpcd Mincrra full grown, and in complete armour. This was done on the 
banks of the Triton, a river of Lybia, from whence Pallas is cpHcd Tritonia. 
Plmrnutus tells us, that the lady's name was fllctis, which signifies, CounscJ: 
this helps him to a toleroble solution of the nllegory, that Jupiter, only by 
following wise and prudent counsel, f^nnUns xai tfuiiTh obtained the 
Rovereignty of the skies : Prometheus therefore was the more proper to .issist 
•at the birth. It is only in continuation of the same allegory, that Minerva is 
said to have assisted Jupiter in the decisive battle against the giants in the 
plains of Phlegro, in which herscrviccwos so conspicuous, that she obtained 
the name of ytyuvro^etrts, the giant-killer. Wc are the better reconciled to 
this strange fiction, and to the explication of it, by tlic fine use to winch 
Milton hai applied it, f 
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If o’er the plains of Phlcgra, like' a chief , 

TImt marshals his hold troops, she darts her eye. 
Her presence I implore ; tho’ distant far. 

The goddess hears ; to free me from these ills. 

CHOR. Ko ; not Apollo, nor Mincr\’a’s pow’r 

Shall set thee free, but that an abject outcast 
Thou drag thy steps, seeking in vain to find 
' Rest to thy joyless soul, exhausted, worn, 

A lifeless shadow. 'Yet thy pride replies not. 

Me, and my threats despising, tlm’ to me 
Devoted, my rich victim, and alive 
To feed my rage, not offer’d on the altar. 

Hear now the potent strain, that charms thee mine. 

PROS. Quickly, sisters, stand around. 

Raise your choral warblings high 3 
Since the guilty soul to wound. 

Swells the horrid harmony. . 

Siticc to mortal man we show 

How we give his fate to flow j • 

Since our, will his doom ordains. 

Show that justice ’mongst us reigns. 
He,'whosc hands from guilt are pure, ' 

Stands in innocence secure ; 

And from youth to honour’d age 
Fears not our vindictive rage. • 

To theiwrctch, that strives to hide 
■ Ruffian hands with murder dj’cd, 

Cloth’d in terrors we appear. 

Unrelentingly severe ; . , 

And, faithful to the injur’d dead, ' 

Pour our vengeance bn his head! 
stRo. 1. Hear nie, dread parent, Sablcrvested Night, 

O hear th’ avenger of csich impious deed 5 
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Whether we lie in shades 'conceal’d % 

Or to the eye of day reveal’d ! - 
'S.ecst thou how Plioebus robs me of my right 
From my just rage the trembling victim freed, 
. Destin’d his mother’s death t’ atOne, 

And for her blood to shed his own ! 

O’er my ^’ictim raise the strain^ 

And let the dismal sound 
His tortur’d bosom wound. 

And to frenzy tire his brain. 


* *AXets7ct xtt) recte vertU ctvoh ct udeutibutt: Intcr- 

prclis Gneci ineptit: Pi»cn^\Hlpi)t. Paihv, 

Vf*nim scriptm-nju, pioc«W«bw nobis sug’g’orit sclioh'astes, Iirec itft 

intrrprotafus iSs-t xet) ^xt6Vfft¥ tzitxn. Pauwjjis ^')lncn jjiiro /itiiporc occa?- 
cntiis loctioncm lianc coiauiciititiam e^sc. iicquo CK Scliolia^trc \C‘rbts cOllig-i 
proiniiiciaro siistimtU/ Scholiastfe mitem assentior appellatioiie c(tco* 
nun ct udcntaimdcsi^nartinoituosac^iios, qtmnquam intcrprctatlonis hujus 
jnrpfiam vel p»cios>idero afilmat Paimiiw. Seil J^dja <juldn» cfi'utorelong’o 
ost facdlimum. piolmtiouibiLs voro idoncis astrucrc non cnjnsvis forsan liomi- 
nis. — HFATir, 

As the translator, hv ndljcriug* to the iiitcrprclatinn of Pauw, stands in the 
same predicament of n bahhier blinded aviUi stunderful wtupidiu/he must 
make hi» defence as wcH as he iV able: s^hclhcr he sappo^rts rt nith proper 
proofs, tlie candid reader will The rnrics in this tery ode fell 

that it nns a task assig'iied'thcri by IheXotcs to pursue the murderer as long* 
ns he li;cd, : but , at his death their commission ended : 

Alschj l«s» in many phices tells us, that in the reg’ions below the gfuift^ person 
came under tfre jurisdiction of the infernal Jupiter* are also told, that 
the Fuiies, in the execution of their office, ■sonu times appeared to the guilh, 
as in the present case, mined with all their terrors^ and thallUej sometiuKS 
pursue him avrXm with silent ruin, equally inrcstigahle. 

/ AlgKfl/tjTflitf*/ not oftH:, 

From these considerations the translator u as indncod to look on the Furies 
as the avengers of each impious deed, not to the living ojul the dead, but to 
those that saw them, or did not see them, 

Whether thej^ Jio in sdiadcs-coilccalM, 

Or ttj i!io eje of day rercaFd, 

- 2 p 
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Silertt be tbe silver sbcl), , , ' : , , 

Wliilst \vC cliaunt the potent spell j- ' 
Tbe» yeJihg bid th’ infemai descant rnJJ, 

To harrow up my soul. ■ , 

vNTis. I. Avenging Fate, as bending o’er the loom 
She wo\'e the web, to us this part assign’d, 

“ Whoe’er the laws shall dare disdain, 
And his rude hand >vith murder stain. 
Pursue him Furies, urge his rigorous doom, 

“ Till refuge in. tile realms below he find.” 
E’en there not free ; my chast'ning pow’r 
, Pursues him to that dreary shore. 

O’er my victim raise the strain. 

And let the dismal sound 
. His tortur’d bosom wound> 

And to frenzy fire his brain. 

Silent be the, silver shell,. 

Whilst we chaunt the potent spell ; 

Then yelling bid th’ infernal descant roll. 

To harrow up his soul. - 

STRO. 2,This task assign’d us at our natal hour. 

Far from th’ immortal Gods our steps we bend 
Nor welcome at the social feast. 

Nor honour’d with a splendent vest ; 

For mine I proudly claim .the dreadful pmv’r 
From its firm base the ruin’d house to rend. 
When in calm peace its ruthless lord .' 
JDistaifls u’ith a fnend’s blood his sword. 
Him, tho’ strong, we rush to seize;. 

And for the, new-pour’d blood 
.Demand; bis purple flood. 

Glorying in the sacrifice'; 

Duteous hast’ning to remove 
Cares like these fr6m angry Jove; 
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And spare, whilst fierce for blood my vengeance flics 
The terrors of the shies, 

ANTIS, 2. His wrathful eye Heav’n’s mighty monarch rolls. 
Awfully silent, on this blood-stainM race. 

But all the gorgeous blaze of pow’r, 

Wliich trembling mortals here adore, 

^ When, mantled in these sable-shaded stoles. 

With blood-besprinkled feet we urge the chase. 

Sinks darkling to th’ infernal shades. 

And all its boasted glory fades. 

Near him, as he flies, I bounds. 

And when, with guilt opprest, 

His weary steps wou'd rest. 

Spurn him headlong to the ground. 

Senseless he, perchance, and bh’nd. 

Such the frenzy of his mind. 

Such the deep gloom ,guilt spreads around his walls. 

He knows not that he falls. 

EPOD. But shall shelt’ring wall or gloom 

That from dark’ning guilt is spread. 

Hide him from his rigorous doom. 

Or protect his destin’d head ? 

Mine the vengeance to design. 

And to stamp it deep is mine. 

Sternly mindful of the crime. 

Nor by man appeas’d, nor time, 

Wlien the 'wretch, whose deed unblest 
Dares profane high Heav’n’s behest, 

Tho’ conceal’d from mortal eyes 
Thro’ the sunless darkness flies. 


* As (Iio Chorus generally danced whilst they sung- these odes, and the 
Athenians were evcellent actors, wc may be assured that the gestures, the 
(loiindings of tlie_ Piirics at this part were rioicnf, and really horrible. 



292 . 


The Furies. . 

We pursue the rugged clmsc, , 

And his dubious footsteps trace. 

Hear then guilty mortals, hear. 

And the righteous God revere ; • 

Hear the task to me assign’d,; 

Fate the firm decree 'shall bind j 
Mine the prize of bid ordain’d,- 
Never with dishonour stain’d, ' ; ■ ' 

Tho’ my drear abode profound ■ , ■ - 

Night and darkness cover round. . ' -i 

MINERVA, ORESTES, CHORIJ.S. . 

MIN. It was a voice that call’d : distant far 

. I heard it, where Seamander laves the fields 
My ancient right : to me thc_ Grecian phiefs 
, With voluntary zcal-assign’d this, portion 
Of their rich conquest, ever, to be, mine, . 

Sclectedias a gift to the brave race , 

Of Theseus. With a speed that equals wings 
My vig’rous steeds thence whirl’d my car, the wind 
Agalhst my legis rustling as I.pass’d.' 

But who are.'thcse consorted here ? .Mine eye ; 
Views them unterrified; but much I marvel. 

What, and wlience- are you ? To you all. -I speak. 

To him, the stranger,. seated at my image, ' . 

And you, whose hideous shape resembles.nought 
Of mortal'raec, nor Goddesses in Hcav’n 
Seen by the Gods, nor, like the human fqrin. 

But the deform’d to' taunt with obloquy ' '' 

*, After Uie ilesitriictionof Troy,Si!;«nni,iti the fliTisioil (if its lcrritorv,was 
tissifjiied to titr AtlH-nian-s, «Iio biiilta temple on tli.nt promontory to tlicir In- 
tolnry goddess, .Slinerva. This Imd lately fallen into tlit; hands of the Mitv- 
lenians. The poet, who wa.s Of a most generous spirit, and in all his Ira'W'- 

dies’ endoavoured to inspire bis' countrymen .with, 'a. military drdftitr t(l?.(S 
this i.ppottumly to (tiicourage them to recover that tract..-STAVnEy. ■. 
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unbeseeming, justice starts at 5t., 
rnon. Daughter of Jove, take our report in brief. 

We are the gloomy progeny of niglit, . - , 

Call’d Furies in the drear abddes below. 

MIN. I know your race, and aptly added titles. 

CHOU. Soon shalt thou learn my honours, and my office. 
MIN. Speak clearly then, without jierplexing preface. 

CHOR. ’Tis ours to drive the nuird’rers from the house. ' 
-MIN. This all the vengeance to their guilt assign’d? 

CHOR. Where they shall never taste or peace or jo_v. 
jMIN. And does thy yelling voice thus drive him out ' 

CHOR. He dared to be the nuird’rer of his mother. 

MIN. Urg’d by the force of no necessity ? 

CHOR. What force cou’d urge the UTCtch to kill his mother? 
MIN. He hears but half, that hears one party only. 

CHOR. He wou’d refuse an oath, nor dares propose it*’. 

MIN. Thy aim seems rather to obtain the fame 
Of justice, than to execute her Ians. 

CHOR. How so? Inform me; thou art rich in wisdom. 

■MIN. Deeds of inju.stice arc not clear’d by oalhs. 

CHOU. Hear thou the cause, and judge uilh righteous justice. 
MJK. Rests the decision of the cause on me? 

CHOR. Wc reverence thee as wortliiest ’midst the worthy. 
AiiN. Say, stranger, what can’st thou reply to this ? 

Speak first thy race, thy country, thy misfortunes ; ^ 

Then urge thy plea against this accusation ; 

If trusting in the justice of tiiy cause, 

'Thus seated near my hUar, thou embrace 
With reverend hands^a suppliant as Ixionf, 


* lliis R ■iiml ill nlluMiin ti> iIk" I'ncticc of rmiirof i-l trr 

*iu of iniiriii r liiitfi t!it nccuicr aiiii otcii.-ci! iwio il tn jtlt ul 

on — Stamfi from la'.MS. 

t The !■! til Iin look n cry m< (I kkI m«oii niiii rili^ion coiiM lo 

iiiiyuk, m liorrnr of kficiUiili^ human lilooil : IRclir coulii not c irn n.ikc 
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My statue. Be thy answer short and clear. 
oKEs. Royal Mincia’a, let me first remove 

What thy last words, with much concern, suggest. 

I am not stain’d with blood, nor shall my haitd 
Pollute thy statue : what I urge in proof 
Bears strong conviction. Him, whose hands are red 
With blood, the laws forbid to plead his cause. 

Till with its flowing gore the new-slain victim 


a libation of wincj'bcctinsr bis bands wrre defiled with bWil, tbotigb U 
ilie blood of cneroics, whom be bad slain in the noblest of all cause*, the dc. 
ftScc of bis country, 

By me that boly office were profan'd ; 

111 fits it me, with biimao gore distain'd, 

To ibe pure skies these horrid bands la raise, 

Or offer bcav'n's great sire polluted praise, 

II. W. Popr. 

Tor the. same icnson the pious JCncas could not touch bis Penates, though 
to snatch them from the llauics of burning Troy, “but consigns them to hU 
father, • ^ 

Thou, thou, my sire, oiir god* and relies bcarj 
Tbfse bauds, jet horrid with the stains of war, 

Refrain tbtir touch unballow'd till the day, 

When the pure stream shall wash these stains uwky, 

-Cucid. ». PiTT. 

lienee their various riles of pnrrfications, their oblations and sacrifices. Under 
this idea the priestess of Dclphos h shocked at seeing in the temple a man 
abhorred by the Gods, because hU hands arc stained with bloody and the 
Furies thus insult .Apollo: 

See all defiled with gore thy throne 5 ’ # 

There sate the innrd'rcr dropping blood, > 

Hinerra is here apprehensive of this pollution to her temple 5 this indeed is 
but hinted, and that with much tenderness, by the bare mention of Jxion, 
The famous Alexander Ross tells us/ that ‘‘Ixionwas the son of Plcgias, ^bo 
** having murdered his fathcr-in-law,wcnt up and down the earth as a \an'a- 
bond, at Inst Jupiter did pity him, and expiating his crime, received him 
“ into Heaven.'’ The concern of Orestes to remove this suggestion shows, 
that he clearly uriderstood the Goddess; and her answer expresses hersafib- 
factiou us to this point. 
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Has made atonement, and the cleansing wave 
Restor’d Ills purity. In otlicr shrines 
Long since these liallow’d rites have been perform’d 
With offer’d, victims and the fluent stream. 
Blameless of this offence, I next declare 
My race : An Argiyc : nor to thee unknown 
My sire, the leader of the naval hosts, 

The royal Agamemnon ; for with him 
Thy conquering hand laid the proud walls of Troy 
In dust : returning to his house he perish’d 
By deeds of baseness ; for my dark-soul’d mother 
With TOrious trains in private murder’d him ; 

Til’ ensanguin’d bath attested tlie foul deed. 

I, then an exile, bending back my steps. 

Slew her that gave me birth j nor shall my tongue 
Deny the deed j it was a vengeance due 
To my lov’d father’s shade : so Plioebus deem’d. 
Who urg’d me, and denounc’d heart-rending woes, 
Shou’d I shrink back refusing to avenge 
The guilt ; but if with justice, be thou judge. 

To thy deciding voice my soul submits. 

MIN. This is a cause of moment, and exceeds 
The reach of mortal man ; nor is it mine 
To judgt, when blood with eager rage excites 
To vengeance. Thou with preparation meet 
Hast to my shrine approach’d a suppliant pure. 
Without offence; and to my favour’d city' 
Uncharg’d with blame I readily receive thee. 

Let these, whose ruthless rage knows not the touch 
Of pity, not succeeding in their plea, 

Retire awhile, till judgment shall decide 

The contest ; from their breasts black poison flows. 

And taints the sick’ning earth. Thus I pronouneo 
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To eacli, nnequal in this .dubious strife 
To give content to both. But since to me 
IV appeal is inndc, it shall be mine t' elect- 
Judges of blood, their faith' confirm’d by oath: 
And ratify the cverlasting law;' ■’ • 

Prepare you for the trial, call your proofs, '■ 
Arrange your evidence, bring all that tends 
To aid your ’cause : I from the holiest rnen 
Tliat grace my city will select to judge ; . . 

This cause with justice; - men, whose sanctity 
Abhors injustice, and reveres an oathi. ' ’ / 


CHORUS. 

STRO. 1. Confusion on these upstart laws ! 

Havoc with haughty stride , ' 

, -Shall march, and, wave her banner wide, , 

If Vcuial bc. this bloody, caititTs cause. , " . 

Impunity siiall mortals lead ' • 

,, To ev’ry savage deed, t . 

And prompt the son with ragc.unblcst 
To plant the dagger in the parents’ breast.' 

I smile at all thi.s lawless force; j 
Nor shall our dreaded pow.’r . ' . 
Tn vengeance visit impious mortals more : ’ ' 

' No : let destruction take her destin.’d course. 
antis. IVhilsthis own anguish one shall moan,,. , 

• He hears his neighbour tell, ' , 

Appall’d, of deeds as fierce, as fell ; ' , 
Tear falls to tcar,.and groan -succeeds to groan. 
■Nor, shall the rolling storm of woe ’ ■ ■ 
Oiic gleam of comfort know, ' • . 

When anguish rends the tortured breast. 

Be not to us the' mournful call addrest. ' ' ' 
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Where is your thtonc, yt. Fnries^.where 
'' Justiccj” the father cries^ 

Or the pale mother, as in blood she lies ; 

But justice from her throne is exil’d far. 
srao. 2. Yet are there hours, when conscious fear 
And, the stern eye, that darts , 

. Severely thro’ their secret hearts. 

With sober coimsels check their mad career. 
For when no ray of heavenly light 
Breaks thro’ the sullen night. 

Dark deeds ensue, and virtue’s pow’r 
By man, by state is reverenc’d no more. 

Shall he, the WTctch that scorns control, 

' And spurns each sacred law. 

Or he that drags his chain with senile awe. 

Feel the sweet peace that calms the virtuous sou 
ANTIS. 2. Placed in the midst does strength reside. 
With an indignant frown 
On each extreme the Gods look downi 
Injustice is the child of impious pride. 

But all the joys, that life can know. 

From temper’d wisdom flow. 

To justice chief thy soul incline, 

And bow with reverence at her liallow’d shrine, 
Nor dare, allur’d by cursed gold. 

With foot profane and bold 
To spurn her altars : vengeance waits the crime. 
And arm’d with terrors knows her destin'd time. 
EFOD. Let each with awe profound 

• A parent’s honour’d name obey ; 

Each to thy milder voice, humanity. 

Attentive homage pay, 

When for the stranger thou art found - 
Pleading thy strains of pious potency. 

2 o 
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He, tlmt to virtue’s hcav’nly pow’r 
Unforc’d his ■willing soul sHall bo^v. 

Nor ruin’s tyrant rage shall know, 

' Nor keen affliction’s tort’ring houf. 

But he, that dares her sacred laws despise, 
Trampling on justice to amass his prey. 

Appall’d shall hear the rushing whirlwinds rise. 

And tremble at the storms that swell the sea. 
Wild with despair 
He pours his pray’r. 

Whirl’d in the giddy tempest roupd ; 

. His blasted pride 
The Gods deride, 

And all his daring hopes confound ; 

Smile, as they view him rack’d ivith pain 
Bound in misfortune’s iron chain 5 
As on the pointed rock they see him thrown. 

To perish there unpitied and alone. 

MINERVA, APOLLO, ORESTES, CHORUS. 

The JUDGES seated. 

Mi:<. Now, herald, let thy voice to all my people 

Proclaim attention ; sound the Tuscan trumpet’"'', 

' That its ear-piercing notes may fill the city. 
Commanding silence, and impressing awe 
Due to this great assembly ; that the state 
May learn my everlasting laws, and hear 
The rightcous'judgmcnt that decides this cause. 
cHon. Royal Apollo, where thy rule extends, 

* TTic Iletrutianii were thought to hare been the intentors of trumpets. 
la. their towers upon the sea-consts there were people appointed to be con- 
tinually'upon the watch both by day and nigbl, and to give a proper signal 
if any thing happened extraordinary. This was done by a Mast from a trum- 
^ict, — BavAstT’a Ajiausis, rol.i p.40b. 
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There lord it : hut what right canst thou claim liere ? 
APoi„ To give mj evidence I come. This man 
Is at my slirinc a suppliant^ at my shrine 
He sojourns j with aldutions f pure I cleans’d 
His stains of blood ; and now shall, plead his cause^ 
Our common cause, since for his mother’s death 
Your accusations reach e’en me ; but thou 
Urge, as thou canst, thy plea : open the charge. 

MIN.’ This is incumbent on you ; open then 

The charge : th' accuser’s voice must first explain 
Clearly tluro’ cv’ry circumstance the cause. 

CHOR. Tho’ we are many, brief shall be our words. 

Now answer me in order, word for word. 

My first demand is. Didst thou kill thy mother ? 

ORES. I did ') and never shall deny the deed. 

CHan. First of the three this is one, signal foil f. 

ORES. Unmov’d I stand, and thy proud vaunts are vain, . 
cHOR. Declare it then at once. How didst thou kill her? 

ORES, I drew my sword, and plung’d it in her breast. 

CHOR. At whose persuasion ? Or by whose advice ? 

TIiN is perfectly, in couformity (o the usage of antiquity. IVhocror re- 
ccirod into hU Ijousc n person polluted Mith blood, expiated him with oblii- 
lions, sacrifice's^ hud the other necessary ofter A\hich the stranger had 

a riglit to the most inviolable laws of hospitality. Thus Ixioa, having' been 
oxpintod by JupHcr, bad a claim to bis protccUou. 

f In the Lijcla, tho victory was adjudged to him nho gave his antagonist 
tbroc falls : thi# is snfliciently attested bytlie epigram upon Jlilo, who, ha\ing 
-challenged the whole assembly, and finding none that durst encomitci' him, 
claimed the cronii ; but, as be was going to receive it, unfortunately fell down^ 
whereat tlie people, cried out, that lie had forfeited the prize ; then Milo 

V b ftifffoie'if a»i*gcyi»* Tgi iriy; 

*'Ef KiTfiait Xewt r fet rk P«XtTU. 

Arose, and standing in the midst thus cry’d, 

One single fall cannot the prize decide, 

,/ind who is here can throw me th' other tivo ? 

Potter'a Archsol. Grreo* 
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ones. By ins oracular voice : he -will attest ji 
CHOU. The Prophet urge thee to this bloody deed ! 

ORES. Nor thus far Have I to accuse iny fate. ' ■ 

CHOR. Far other language the condemning vote 
Will teach thy tongvie. ' ' 

ORES. ' ‘ My confidence is firm ; ' ^ 

My lather from the tomb will send me aid; 

CHon. Confiding in the dcadj lie slew his mother; 

ORES. Her breast was spotted wi til a double slain. 

CHOR. What may this mean ? Speak, and'infom thy Judges. 
ORES. She slew my father when she slew her husband**. 
CHOR. And'yet thbii livcst : from' that stain she’s free. 

ORES. Why, whilst she liv’d, didst thou not drive her out ? ' 
CHOR. She had no rdiidred blood with hirh she slew.- , 

ORES. Is mine allied then to my mother’s blood ? ‘ 

CHOR. How elsci before thy birth, did she sustain. 

How' nourish thee? The ihiird’rous MTctch disowns 
That dearest pf all ties, a mo'ther’s'blood.' ' , " 
ORES. Now let me call thy testimony j now 
Declare, Apollo,' if I slew her justly : 

For that I slew her, in such circumstance, 

-I- not deny : if rightfully, or not, . . 

Decidej that I to these may. plead thy sanction; - 
' APOL. To youj the great and reverend council here ' 

Plac’d by Minerva,' will I speak, and truly 
For never shah the.God.of Prophecy 
, Pronounce a falsehood ; never have .1 utter’d , , 
From my oracular scat to man, to woman, • ' 

Or state, save what the great Olympian Sire f 

y * When she slow her hushand, slic slew my faiher, and thus in one act was 
guilty of a double murder. By the law, which the Romans borrow'ed from 
Greece, the father aiid the son are esteemed os the same person, pater ef 
. filius habentiir pro nna persona. By this judicious ohservation of Panw, we 
compreliend the meaning of the answer in the next line. • ^ 

f . The Priestess of the tero|»]o of.Dclphos had hefore.informed ns, that 
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Shall hare commanded. Of his sovereign justice 
Iieam you the force, And bow to his iiigh will j 
Nor deem an oath of greater pow’r than ,Tove. 
cHon. This oracle, tliou say’st, was dictated 

By Jore, to charge Orestes, whilst his hand 
Was arm’d with vengeance for his father’s 'murtler. 
To pay no reverence to his mother’s blood. 

APOL. Of higher import is it, when a man 

Illustrious for his virtues, by the Gods 
Exalted to the regal tlwonc, shall die. 

Die by a woman’s hand, by one that dares not 
Bend, like an Amazon, the stubborn bow. 

But hear me, Pallas, hear me, you that sit 
In awful judgment to decide this caitse. 

Victorious from the \var, with glory crown’d. 

And graced with many’ a trophy, at the bath 
She smilingly receiv’d him ; there refresh'd. 

As o’er his head he threw the splendid rbbe 
Prepar’d t’ entangle him, she slew her husband. 

So died the chief, the glorious, the renown’d. 

The leader of the warlike troops of Greece : 

And such I speak this woman, reverend Judges, 

To strike your souls with horror at her deeds. 

CHOR. So Jove, it seems, respects the father’s fate j 
Yet on his father he cou'd bind the chain, 

^itcr himself had inspired Apollo «ifli hi* prophetic skilij and lhi^God af- 
renvards demands reverence to hiS oracles as the 'voice of Jupiter. Vir^iI 
svas too Trcll Versed in aufiijiiity to omit such a circumstance ^ iieiicc his ill- 
omened prophetess, to give the greater dread to her prediction, says, 

Qua: Phmho pater omnipotens, mihi Phtehiis Apollo 
PrmdiMt, 

Virgil might possibly take this from Xschylus, as Macrohiiis nfiinnsj or both 
might draw it from the everlasting fountain of Homer, who makes Apollo cay 
at his birth, i 

Sf viral T* Ails rvysif s ise gccXifr. — Hymn, T. 13‘*. 
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Tiie hoary Saturn : that .Ins eked, gainsays : ■ 

Thy words; I pray you mark the poor evasion. 

Ai’OL. Detested hags, th’ abhorrcnec’of the Gods ! ■ 

He cou’d unbind these chains, and the release 
Has a medicinal pow’r. But when the blood, • ■ 

That issues from the slain, sinks in the dustj , 

It never rises more. For this my sire ,, 

No remedy admits, -in all besides - 

With sovereign pow’r or. ruins or restores. 

CHOU. See with what ill-judg’d zeal thy arguments - 

Labour t’ absolve hina ! Shall the wretch, whose hand 
Spilt on the earth the kindred blood that flow’d 
Within-his mother’s' veins, return to Argos 
Lord of his father’s house?. Before u’hat altar. 

Sacred .to public off’rings, shall, he. bend ?, ; ■ 

What friendly laver shall admit. his hands ? ; 

A'pon. This too shall I explain;, and mark me. well, ■ 

If reason guides . my. words ‘H. '. The mother’s power 
Produces not the oHsprlng, ill call’d hers. 

No : ’tis the father, that to her commits. . 

The infant plant ; she hut the nutrient soil , 

That gives the stranger growth, if fav’ring Heav’n 

• Tlic ligliicoas rmnv is liig-hly “Avnited at 1I19 impiety of lliis traced,': 
one cannot but smile to see with wliatzcal be enters into the interests of these 
hideous sisters, as if he were' enamoured of them. This pasang-c g^ivei him 
g^rcatoflcnce :*Ad hteceg’O nauscohic: JJexnm considern* Sic ineplias inep- 
tissimns tihi deprehondrs statim Ineo lamcn philosophica %’idehantur Stan. 
Icio. Stanley had .too just a taste to judg’e of ancient sentiment hy modern 
manners, or more 'cnli^htcued knowledge. . Wretched at this sophistry is, it 
certainly W.1S at that , time held as' deep philosophy : pthenyise the learned 
luuripides, who was not p;cnerous towards, .^schyliis, would not have put 
this sentiment into the mouth of Orestes in liis plca to the father of Clytem- 
ncslra,- . • * 

My fatlicrwns the author of my beinfr « : 

, Thy dnw^hter brought me forth : he gave mo life, . . ‘ 

Winch she hnl foster’d : to the higher cause 

All higher reverence then I deem’d was due.— 'E lect. 
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Denies it not to flourish : this I urge 
In proof, a father may assert that name 
M'itbout a mother’s'aid : an instance sits 
Minerva, daughter of OljTnpian Jove; 

Not the slow produce of nine darkling months,' 

But form’d at once in all her perfect bloom : 

Such from no pregnant Goddess' ever sprung. 

Thy state, thy people, Pallas, be it mine 
T’ c.xalt to glory, and what else of greatness 
I know to give. Tliis suppliant to thy shrine 
I sent, assuring his eternal faith ; 

Tliy votary he, and his descendants thine, 

From sire to son thro’ all succeeding ages. 

MIN. The pleas are urg’d : these now I charge to give 
Sentence, with strict regard to truth and justice. 

CHOR. We have discharg'd our shafts : and now I wait 
To hear what sentence shall adjudge this cautc. 
anN. Wiiat, am I never to escape 3’our censure ? 

OHOR. Give what you’ve heard due weight; and with pure hearts 
Pronouncing sentence reverence your high oatli. 

MIN. Ye citizens of Athens, now attend, 

Whilst this great council in a cause of blood 
First give their judgment. But thro’ future ages 
This awful court shall to the hosts of ^geus 
With uncorrupted sanctity remain. 

Here on this Mount of Mars the Amazons 
Of old encamp’d, when their embattled troops 
March’d against Tii6seus, and in glitt’ring arms 

^ Iiotliing- in general is more tiuccrtnin tliaa the ovig^in of placesjnnd (lie 
reason of their names : when this is lost in the obscunly of time, what re- 
mains to the antiquarionj but to cnaljsc the «oriJj and from thence deduce 
the -cause ’ Our modern inytbologi'its are supremely knowing in thib process ; 
remote ages were not unacquainted with it. Our pod howcicr has the .;d- 
dress eren on this slight foundation to build up a ploabing tomplimciii m his 
countrymen. 
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Breath’d vengeance ; here their new-aspiring tow’rs 
Bais’d high their rampir’d heads to storm his tow’rs ; 
And here tlicir hallow’d altars rose to Mars : 

Hence its illustrious name the cliff retains^ 

The Mount of Mars. In this the solemn state 
Of this majestic city, and the awe* 

That rises tlicncc shall be an holy guard 
Against injustice, shall protect the laws 
Bure and unsullied from th’ oppressive pow’r 
Of innovation, and th’ adulterate stain 
Of foreign mixture : Shou’d thy hand pollute 
The liquid fount with mud, where wilt thou find 
The grateful draught? Let not my citizens 
Riot in lawless anarchy, nor wear 
- The chain of tjTant pow’r, nor from their state 
Loose all the curb of rigour ; this rcmo\’^d, 

What mortal man, unchcclc’d with sense of fear, 
Wou'd reverence justice? Let the majesty, 

That here resides, impress your souls with awe j 
Your country has a fence, your town a guard. 

Such as no nation knows ; not those that dwell 
In Scythia f, or the cultur’d realms of Pelops : 

This court, superior to th’ alluring glare 
Of pestilent gold, this court, that claims your awe 
Severely just, I constitute your guard. 

Watchful to shield your -country and its peace: 

These my commands to ev’ry future age 

* This ^^hole charge of Mincna U worthy of the Goddess of Wisdom. By 
celebrating the high imtiqnity of the temple, i(s honourable foundation, the 
dignitj of the court, the niithority and imfiartnlity of its sentence, the pu- 
rity and stipcrioi excellence of the larvs, she inspires that reference to the 
laws, and the administration of them, wbich constitutes the firmest security 
of ohcdicncc and good manners, 

f By thismenlionof Scythia the poet alludes to AnacWsiSjthc cclchrntpd 
lawgiver of that country, cotemporary -nilh Solon. 
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Hare I cxtcndctl. Now behoves you, judgei. 

Give test of your integrity j bring forth 
T)ic shells ; with strictest justice give your suffrage. 
And reverence your high oath, THus is my charge, 
cuon. Nor of their honours rob this train, whose pow'r 
Is dreadful in the drear abodes below. 

Arot. And be my oracles, the voice of Jove, 

Rever’d, nor seek to move tlieir firm decree. 
cHon. Beyond thy chntgc protecting deeds of blood. 

Nor reverend arc thy oracles, nor pure, 

APOL. Think of the expiation, which of old 

I.vion made for blood : wilt thou nrraign 
My father’s councils there ? Or slept his wisdom ? 
ciion. Thou say’sl it : but if justice fails me here. 

This land shall Joel the terrors of my vengeance. 

A rot. Unhonour'd thou by ev’ry pow’r of Hcav’n, 

Or young, or old, to triumph here is mine. 

CKOR. Such in the house of Phcrcs*' were thy deeds 
When, won by thy alluring voice, the Fates 
On mortal man conferr’d immortal honours. 

APOL. To aid, to grace the pious, when their pra/rs 
Rightly invoke our influence, is just. 

CHOR. IVljat, host thou crush’d the pow’r of ancient Fate, 
And wou’dst thou now delude our honour’d age ? 
APOL. Soon shall thy malice, baffled in this cause, 

Shed its black venom harmless to thy foes. 

• Admelnj, the sonof PIi(!rc!,B«kcdAItc»lis inraarrmjd; her Tether con- 
•rnted on this hard condition, that he should yoke a lion and a boar to his 
chariot: he addressed Ws tos« to Apollo and Hcrcnles, and by their aid ten. 
dered the sarnges gentle. Some time after, Adroefns, being- dangcronsly ill, 
again addressed his vows In Apollo; the God refused his salnfary nid, bnt 
upon condition, that oncof his near relations -would devote hiiaself to a so- 
luntnry dtalh for hint this Aleestls did: Hercules, being then on his expe- 
dition to bring Cerberus from hell, brought buck Alccslis to her htisband. — 
Pui CKSTlos. — iniethcr the poet elludes to tliis story, or to some other wfth 
sslilch we arc not acijuniuted, the learned reader will judj*. 

2 K 
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CHOU. Since thy proud youth insults my hoary yearff, 

I wait th' event in silence, and stepend 
The fury of my vengeance on this city. 

Last to give suffrage in this cause is mine : 

In favour of Orestes shall I add 

My vote ; for as no mother gave me birth, 

My grace in all things, save the nuptial rites. 

Attends the male, tis from my sire I drew 
Tire vigour of my soul. No woman’s fate. 

Stain’d witli her husband's blood, whom nature form’d 
Lord of his house, finds partial preference here. 
Orestes, if the number of the voles 
Be etjual, is absolv’d. Now from the urn 
Let- those among the Judges, to whose honour 
This office is assign’d, draw forth the lots. 

ORBS. O Phosbus, what th’ event that wails this cause! 

CHOR. O Night, dark mother, thro’ thy sable gloom 

Secst thou these things ? Now on the doubtful edge 
Of black despair I stand, or joyful light, 

Driv’n out with infamy, or grac’d with honours. 

APOL. Now, strangers, count the lots with righteous heed. 
And with impartial justice sever them. 

One shell misplac’d haply brings ruin, one 
M;yr raise again a desolated house. 

MIN. He is absolv’d, free from the doom of blood. 

For equal are the numbers of the shells. 

onis. O thou, whose tutelary pow’r preserv’d 

The honours of my house, thou. Goddess, thou 
Hast to his country and his native rites 
Restor’d this exile; and each Greek shall say. 

This Argivc to his father’s throne returns j 
So Pallas wills, and Phoebus, and the God 
AlUpow’rful to protect ; my father’s death 
He mark’d severe, and looks indignant down^ 
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CHOR. 


On those that patronize my mother’s cause. 

First to this country’, and to this tliy people 
Thro’ time’s eternal course I pledge my faith. 

And bind it rvith.an oath : now to my house 
I bend my steps : never may chieftain thence 
Adrance against this land with ported spear. 

If any shall hereafter violate 

My oath nOw made, tho’ then these mould’rlng bones 
Rest in the silent tomb, my shade shall raise 
Invincible distress, disasters, toils, 

To thwart them, and obstruct their lawless march. 

Till in dismay repentant they abhor 
Their enterprize. ' But to the social pow’rs. 

That reverence this thy state, and lift tlie lance 
In its defence, benevolent shall be 
My gentler influence. Hail, Goddess,’ hail 
Ye guardians of tiie city ; be your walls 
Impregnable, and in the shoch of war 
May conquest grace the spear that aids your cause ! 

I burst with rage. With cruel pride 
These youthful Gods m/, slighted age deride; 

, And, the old laws disdaining to obey. 

Rend from my hands my prey. 

Tortur’d with griefs corroding smart. 

And taught disgrace and scorn to know, 

Distilling from my anguish’d heart 

Tlie pestilential drop shall flow ; ^ 

Wliere’er it falls, nor fruit around, 

Nor leaf shall grace the blasted ground ; 

Thro’ the sick air its baleful dews 
A caustic venom shall diffuse ; 

And breathing on this hated race 

With deep rough scars the beauteous form deface. 
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V.iinly shall I heave my siglis, 

Or hid my angry vengeance rise ; 

To insuliSj which ihy bosom rend. 

Vulgar siiirits scorn to bend } 

And shali thy daughters, awful Night, in vain 
Of their disgrace complain ? 

MIN. Irft my entreaties move you ; bear not this 
iVith such deep anger ; for no conquest here 
IVounds your insulted honour: from the urn . , 

The lots came equal, so dispos'd by truth, 

To thee no insult ofFring; and from Jove 
Flow’d splendid signs : he gave the oracle. 

He added his high test, that for the deed 
Orestes shou’d not suffer. Breathe not then 
Your hea\7 vengeance on this land ; restrain 
Your indignation j o'er these sich’ning fields 
Drop not your pcsUlential dc.ws, nor blast 
Their glitt'ring verdure, artd their springing seeds. 
And here I pledge my faith, this grateful land 
Shall willingly receive you, raise your scats 
High at their blazing hearths, and, .with deep awe 
Imprest,- pay reverend honours to your poVr. 

CHOB,. I burst with rage. With cruel pride 

These youtljful Gods my slighted age deride ; 
And, the Old laws disdaining to obey. 

Rend from my hands my prey. 

' Tortur’d with grieTs corroding smart. 

And taught dis^Ce ahd scorn to' know, 
Distilling from my anguish'd hetir\ ' 

The pestilential drop shall flow'': 

"iVliere’er it falls, nor fruit around, 

' Nor leaf shall grace 'the blasted ground 3 . 

• Thiro’ the sick air its baleful detvs 
A caustic venom shall diffuse; 
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And breathing on this hated race 

With deep rough scars the beauteous form deface. 

Vainly shall I heave my sighs. 

Or bid my angry vengeance rise ? 

To insults, which my bosom rend, 

Vulgar spirits scorn to bfend : 

And shall thy daughters, awful Night, in rain 
Of their disgrace complain ? 

MrN. No, you are not disgrac’d ; nor let your rmth. 
Immortal as you are, to mortal man 
Spread desolation o’er the earth. I too 
Prevail with Jove, And wherefore shou’d I say 
Of all the Gods I only know the keys * 

That ope those solid doors, within whose vaults 
His thunders sleep > Of these there is no need. ' 

■ By me persuaded, let thy hasty tongue 

Forbear those threats, from %vhich''no fruit can flow, 

But ruin to the earth : compose that rage, 

> > 

♦ This is a very curioos passag^e, as it informs us that Minerra alone, of 
all the Gof!s, had the command of thethondfr of Jupiter, hcncc the learned 
Virgil, 

; Ipsa JoTis rapiduni jaculata c nubibas ignem. 

i. y. 45. 

She, for the crime of Ajax, from abore 

Launch’S tliro’ the clouds the fiery boils of Jore. — Pitt. 

At the aamc time it contains aa oblique threat of the severest nature, hut con- 
Teyed in the gentlest manner; shewing, that she wared her power to force 
their complhncCf and condescended to entreat, and giring an example of 
that placability to which she cndcaronred to persuade these angry powers. 

As this foul sisterhood was drirenfrom Ihcsociefy of the Gods, admitted to 
no fchst, nor suffered to abide in any temple, this offer of Minerra was very 
adrantageouB to them, and didfheio the greatest honour; and,nsit was urged 
with the gentlcstjond most insinusting courtesy, it is no wonder, that they 
suffered themsclres to be prerailcd upon to accept it. From thair consent 
to abide here as friends, their harsh name of Erinnyei was changed ta Enmc- 
mdes. 
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VVliose sneiling tide o’erfiovvs nil bound';, ^ilh rac 
In the same mansion, and with equal honour^ 

Rever’d, enjoying thro’ these amjilc realms 
Tiic prime oblations, victims doom'd to bleed 
For blessings on the birth, or nuptial hour, 

» That thou shall thank me for this friendly counsel. 
tnoR. Shall I brook this ? Shall I then deign 

In this curs’d land to spend iny slighted .age. 

And my lost honours mourn in vain ? 

No: he each vengeful thought inflam’d with rage. 
Ah me, the keep, the niadd’ning smart ! 

Deep, deep it cuts, it rends my heart. 

Hear, auful Night, iny raving passion hear! 
'ritcsc Gods, with a m:dignant smile. 

Ah me ! my bafiled pow'r beguile, 

And from my brows the public honours tear. 

MIN, Thir.c anger will I bear v/itb, for tby years 

Arc more than mine, thy wisdom more; tho' Jove 
Hath with no niggard grace on me bestow’d 
A prudent sense. You yet arc strangers here ; 

But 1 foresee, when once your seats are fix’d, 

'fhese scenes will be delightful, and the flow 
Of future years to the inhabitants 
Roll more abundant honours, Wiicrc Krcchthexis 
Rais’d high his regal structures, thou shall hold 
Thy residence, receiving from the men. 

And from the train of females, such high honours 
As mortals never paid thee. Cast not then 
On these my realms the pestilent bane, that fires 
Beyond the rage of wine the frantic youth 
'fo wild ensanguin’d slaughter : In their hearts 
Tour not the fury of the crested cock. 

Exciting discord, broils, and civil war. 

To foreign wars, when dangers threaten nigh. 
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glory lead their arms : domestic strife 
Is liatcful to my sou! : bethink tlico well, 

Thou liast thy choice, by courtesy to witi 
Ilcfurns of courtesy, and reverenc’d liigh 
To share this country grateful to the Gods, 
caoti. Shall I brook this? Shall I then deign 

In this curs’d land to spend my slighted age, 

And my lost honours mourn in vain ? 

No : be each vengeful thought Inflam’d with rage. 
Ah me, the keen, the madd’ning smart ' 

Deep, deep it cuts, it rends my heart. 

Hear, awful Night, my raving passion hear ! 
These Gods, with a malignant smile, 

Ah me ! my baflled pow’r beguile, 

And from my brows the public honours tear. 

Mtt;. I will not yet surcease to speak thee fair j 

And never with just cause shall thou complain 
That with inhospitable pride my youth. 

And the rude race of mortals dwelling here. 

Drove thee, an ancient Goddess, with disgrace 
An outcast from this land. If yet the powV 
Of mild persuasion, dropping from my Ii2)s 
In words of sweet and soothing courtesy, ' 

Hath not lost all its virtue, thou wilt stay : 

If thou disdain to stay, yet not with justice 
Canst thou with wrath or vengeance load tiiis town, 
Npr on its people shed thy baneful dews. 

’Tfs in thy choice to bless this land, and fix 
With everlasting lionours here thy scat, 

CHOR. What scat, say royal virgin, shall be mine ? 

MIN. Wlierc misery never comes. Assent, acccjit it. 

CHOK. I do assent, Wliat honour now awaits me ’ 

MIN. That, without thee, no house shall rise to glory. 

CHon. Wilt thou do .this, advance nij’ lionoiir tiius ? 
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MIN. Him that reveres thee slinll my pow’r protect. 
cHon. And shall’ thy word stand unimpair'd by time ? 
MIN. It is not mine to sdolate my faith. 

CHOU. Thy words have almost sooth’d me to a calnii 
And the high storm of anger dies away. 

MIN. Thd charms of friendship here shalt thou enjoy. 
ciiOR. Say, with what strains shall I salute this land ? 
MIN, Such as, allied to conquest, from the earth, 

' From the rich dews of ocean, from the shy 
Soft-temper’d with the genial sun, may wahe- 
Ambrosial. gales diffusing o’er tliis earth 
Luxuriance to its fruits, and to its flocks 
Prolific vigour, to its peopled towns 
Th’ unfading glow of health. Be this thy charge 
Mine, in the glorious toils of war to grace 
Their fame-ennobled arms with victory. 

CHOR. Goddess, here thy seat I share, 

Hostile to this. town no more ; ; • , 

. Which the dreadful God of War, 

And the Thund’rer’s sovereign pow’r, 

' Give the pride of Greece tp rise 
Guardian of the rites divine. 

Glory of the fav’ring shies, • 

Give to watch o’er freedom’s shrine. 

I too breathe the potent pray’r ; 

May the sun’s, ambrosial ray, • ■' • 

Rolling o’er the fruitful year, ' 

All its richest charms display ! 

JiiN. For my lov’d city with a willing mind 

This do I, seating here these awful pow’rs 
That yield with much reluctance; for o’er man 
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'Die Fates assign them a despotic sw-ay. 

And hcj tlial feels tlicir terrors^ often knows not ^ 
Wiicncc springs tlie vengeful wrath, wliose iron scourge 
Embitters life : for the sire’s long-pacs’d crimes 
Draw to their chast’ning hand tlie suff’ring son 3 
And, ’midst his thoughts of greatness, silent ruin 
With ruthless hate pursues, and cruslics liim.' 

CHon. O’er their sajdings spreading fair 

May no chill wind noxious blow 3 
Nor the dry and scorclung air 

Singe their fresh buds’ opening glow. 

For m}' sake may no disease 

Sicken o’er the blasted year : , 

Afay their teeming flocks increase. 

And a double oflspring bear. 

’Gainst the solemn festal day 
Numerous may tlieir lierds arise 3 
Sportive o’er tlic rich fields ]day, 

Gift of the propitious skies. 

WIN. Hear this, ye guardians of the state, and know 
Her word shall be accomplish’d 5 for the Gods 
That tread the spangled skies, and those that hold 
In the dark realms beneath their solemn thrones. 

Revere her awful pow’r3 and her high strains 
> To mortal man in accents dread pronounce 
Blessings to some, to some a life of woes. 

r‘HoR. hlay no harsh untimely doom 

Sweep the manly youth away 3 
May the virgins’ ripening bloom 
Crown with love the bridal day. 

2 s 
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YoUj tliat to the Fates allied* 

Claim this just and ample po\v’r ; 

You, that o’er each house preside^ 

Sovereign rulers of each hour ; 

Goddessesj with holy dread 

Whose high state mankind revere, ' 

Here your softest influence shed, ■ 

• « 

Here extend your guardian care. ‘ . ‘ 

MIN. This ready zeal accorded to my country - 

Delights me ; and with ardour must I lovc • - 

Gentle persuasion, that hath tuned my voice 

To move them from their slern and fierce resolvcsi 

The pleading voice of Jove hath here prevail’d; 

And my warm cSforts in tiic cause of mefcy - , ' 

Extend their triumph thro’ all future time. 

cuoR. Ne’er. may discord’s hideous pow’r 
Here unsated stalk its round ; 

Slaughter ne’er with kindred gore' 

Madly drench the thirsty ground ; 

• Iloiod, rccoiintm^ Oio |»ro"ci>y of snys, ' ' 

Kal sc) ■ ' 

Ti, ri, ccTri 

ri/»fu{>9;n «■* *«Ke» ti»— T hcojJ» \vCt7» 

fibr f^nve birllt to.lbc FfiK'^otid theinercilfj:* VMthuvSf Clotho, nntl 

/\trojio», wlio nsst^n ta moriaU «t tJiHr hirih and rri!. — It inny not 
pcrhnp« be en«y to dtstln^^iii^li itreeiscly the difToreut o0tc<-A «f llicsc kindred 
powers; by the I’ntcs svns deiipned n secret and iinmufablc series of events 
lU'CesiMfity fiowino; from tbeir causM 5 nml llirjr tirm decrees extended over 
Gods ttifd men, ns welearn from Pbnrnutiis nnd Sullitsl ibr- jdjilosopber. The 
Dfktiii’ics bhd tbeir direction over human life, infliitnVui}^ ibe birlb, ibn prc. 
sent, iiud tbe future fortnue of mortals. Sn tlmt tbe Tates seem ttiorc jm‘CU- 
liariy to have presldul over nations and cities, the Destinies over individuals. 
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Whilst revenge in barb’rous pride 
Sliakes tlie streets witli thund’ring tread. 
Blood for blood demands, and wide 
Joys tlie mutual rage to spread. 

/ 

But to union’s soft command 

May their minds harmonious move; 
Leagu’d in war, a friendly band ; 

Tun’d in peace to social love. 

j 

MIN. So the mild accents of the soothing tongue. 
Attun'd by wisdom, win their easy way : 

And to this people from these horrid forms 
I see much good. With gentle courtesy ‘ 
Their courtesy requiting, always own'd 
By acts of higliest reverence ; you, whose care 
Is watchful o’er .this country and this seat 
Of justice, all shall reap the meed of glory. 

CHOR. Hail, with wealth, with glory grac’d. 

Citizens of Athens, hail 1 
Next to Jove in glory plac’d. 

Never, ma^ your honours fail ! 

Train’d to wisdom’s sober lore, 

Favour’d with Minerva’s love. 

Guarded by her virgin pow’r. 

Dear tlwo’ her to sov’reign Jove. 

MIN. And you all hail ! But be it mine to show 
The place assign’d you for your residence. 

Go to those sacred flames, they will conduct you. 
And from these hallow’d victims sink witli speed 
To the dfirk shades below; imprison tiicrc - 
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Whate’cr is ndvioUs io these realms : whate’cr 
Has influence to bless themj send in triumph. 

And you, Ingh-lineag’d guardians of the state. 

Attend these stranger-guests to their new scats, 

And be each gentle thought attun’d to good. 

cHoR. Once more hail, and hail again. 

All that here have fix’d your seat ; 

Mortal and immortal train. 

Guardians of Minerva’s state 5 

Here your residence I share. 

To my pow’r due homage pa}', 

Ne’er shall woe or sullen care 

Cloud with grief life’s golden day. 

MIN. I like these votive measures ; and will send 

The bright flames of these splendor-shedding torclies, 
With those that guard my hallow’d image here. 
Attendant on you to the dark abodes 
Beneath the earth. And let th’ Athenian train. 

The grace, the glory of the widc-slrctch’d world. 
Their manly youth, their virgins’ roseate bloom. 

And their age-honour’d matrons, now advance, 
Array’d in richest vesture darting round 
Its vermcil-tinctur’d radiance j let the torches 
Blaze, that this sable troop tliro’ future times 
May shine conspicuous for their friendly aid. 

The attendant TRAIN. 

Remove then from this hallow’d fane. 

Daughter of Night, remove your virgin train : 

With festal pomp, and solemn tread, • 
Reverend your awe-commanding state we lead. 
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Breathing blessings o’er this land. 

Seek your ancient caves below, 
Leading Fortune in your hand. 

Breathing blessings as you go. 

For you. the altars rise, the victims bleed. 

And sacred honours are decreed ; 

For you the rich libations dew the ground, 
Whilst torches spread their blaze around. 
Go, in your glory then rejoicing go ; 

Go, and lead the Fates along, 

Joining in this votive song ; 

Whilst on this city from his throne on liigh 
Jove propitious bends his eye. 

Go then ; and as you move yom- friendly train, 
Responsive to this warbled strain 
Harmonious bid your swelling voices flow. 
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No vepvesentation caa be conceived ^ 

able eo^a brave and 

sets before their eyes the 

rant defeated by -1-^- 

could ever claim the righ TKschylus, who 

sentation with so good a ‘ . ^ scene, 

bad borne a disHnguished par m *e rea 

Animated by his noble ^ he has 

siasm with ivhich he love “ di"-nity of his 
here displayed all the --f with so 

genius, but temperec t ^^^.p^ised to see 

chastised at once with ail those 

the infant drama com f . it is like 

graces which constitu 
his own Minerva, that sprun^ 

Jupiter, ^ ^ Godfless arm’d. 

Then .wnine a™ * j „f the parts, 

Besides this wonderful man 
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the poet has the delicacy to set tlie glory of his 
countrymen in the brightest view, by putting their 
praises into the mouths of their enemies. Not sa- 
tisfied witli a spirited narration of their defeat, 
and a recital of the many royal chiefs that perished 
in that battle ; not satisfied with spreading the 
terror through all the realms of Persia, and placing 
them in a raanner.before our eyes in all the dis- 
tress of desolation and despair ; he bath interested 
even the dead, and, with the awful solemnity of a 
religious incantation, evolced tl)e ghost of Darius 
to testify to his Persians,' that no safety, no hope* 
remained to them, if they continued their hostile 
attempts against Greece ; so that his sublime con- 
ception hath engaged Eartli and Sea, Heaven and 
Xiell, to beainionourable testimony to the glory^of 
his countrj’men, and the superiority of their arms. 

This tragedy M'as exhibited eight years after 
the defeat at Salarnis, whilst the memory of each 
■ circumstance ■was yet recent ; so that we may con- 
sider the narration as a faithful history' of this 
great event. The war was not yet ended, though 
the Persian monarch had offered to make the most 
humiliating concessions, and the Athenians were 
inclined to accept them; but Themistocles op- 
posed the-peace. So that w’c are further to con- 
sider this play in a political light ; the poet, by 
so animated a description of the'pernicious effects 
of an obstinate nridc, and by tilling, the specta- 
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iora -with a malignant compassion for the van- 
quished Xerxes, indirect!)' undisposing his coun- 
trymen to a continuation of the war. Thus every 
thing at Athens, even their shows, had a respect to 
the public good. This is a fine remark of P.Bru- 
moy. 


The scene, of this tragedy is at Susa, before the 
ancient structure appropriated to the great coun- 
cil of state, and near the tomb of Darius. 
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CHORUS. 

Whilst o’er the fields of Greece th’ embattled troops 
Of Persia march, with delegated sway 
o’er their rieh and 

Hold faithful our firm guard ; to tins >g > 

Xerxes, our royal lord, th’.mpenal son 

« Uil tlie (lan^li'er of JancyruB, king 
. DariKB, king of Persin, el^.^ining the Indy, ^vub bo 

of the European Scythians, in m ^ ^ revenge tlie affront ; 

Ughly offended, that ho niarchc ^ 0^,i3 ^r- 

but succeeding ill thousand foot, and ten thousand 

inpherneswith an army o „avauccd srithin ten milCB of Athens, 

to subdue Greece ; they b ,vhen Miltiades, at the 

which had particuliirly displcas sand Plattenns, met them in 

head of nine thousand Athenians, j,„„d,nd 

tl.e plains of Marathoor. and gu' Persians were totallj 

thousand foot and all „„nt precipitation. To revenge this 

defeated, and fled to ® invaded Greece in person, svilh one thou- 

disgraee, Xerxes, the son of Bar , transports; his land forces 

sand two hundred ships of sear, , hundred thousand horse , 

consisting of seven hundred thousan rj,nt attended the Asiatic 

these, with the- retinue of „„nnqted to more than five millions, 

princes in their military eaped.t.ons. 
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Of great Darius, chose our iionour’d age. 

But for tlie king’s return, and Ids arm’d host 
Blazing witli gold, my soul presaging ill 
Swells in my tortur’d breast for all her force 
Hath Asia sent, and for her youth I sigh. 

Nor messenger arrives, nor horseman spurs 
With tidings to this seat of iPersia’s kings. 


Xerxes, having forced the pass of Thcrmopylce, marched into Attica, \\hicli 
he wasted, and finding* Athens deserted, set it on fire. The Grccions had 
rrtiredwith all their effects io Treezene and Salamis; here Theinistoclcswith 
three hundred ships destroyed the Persian fleet; their supplies of proiision 
being hereby cot olf, the land forces attempted to moke their retreat through 
Baotia and Thessaly to Thrace, but most of them perished by tbe sword, fa- 
mine, and pestilence. The battle of Platma cut off* the remains of this for- 
midable armament, and secured the liberty of Greece- Such is the nohic 
subject of this tragedy. Tor this account we have the testimony of Hero- 
dotus, Isocrates, Diodorus the Sicilian, Plutarch, Cicero, Jnstin, Nepos, and 
others, yet a late ingenious writei has undertaken, from the silence of the 
Persian history, to disprove them all. can nnj man, who has made the 
^ least observation on history, he asks, suppose for a moment that such my- 
riads could by any means hare been maintained in one collected body P — 
History tells us, that they perished chiefly through famine, and its attendant 
the pestilence. Ho sajs, the destruction of such n number would have con- 
“ Milled the whole of Asia, had it been united under one empire : could it 
“ possibly ha>c been unfelt in Persia’”— Was it not severely felt’ He thinks, 
that the States of Greece appear in reality, w*ith regard to the Persians, to 
have been too far remored from that degree of importance, which could 
hold them up as objects of such high omhilioa, or of such mighty resent- 
“ nient. These famous inv asions have^^ therefore, an appearance of being 
“ simply the movements the governors of Asia Minor, to regulate or enforce 
*• a tribute which the Greeks might frequently he willing to neglect. Ma- 
“ i*ithon, balamis, and other celebrated battles, way indeed have been real 
cv cuts ; and the Grecian writers, to dignify their country, may have turned 
** h\ ptrliole into historic fact, and swelled the thousands of tbe Persian Satrap 
‘‘ into tlic millions of the Persian king.”— RiciiardsoVs Dissertatio’t.— ^ 
But this disregard to the evidence of Grecian antiquity is only to prepare 
«i5 for the reception of hrs Persian antiquity : yet could this very sensible 
writer sec and lament m other cates, that ** attachment to system has heaped' 
error upon error, and raised splendid fabrics upon pillars of ice.” 
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The gates of Susa and Ecbatana . 

Pour’d forth their martial trains j and Cissia gees 
Her ancient tow’fs forsaken, whilst her youth. 

Some on the bounding steed, the tall bark some 
Ascending, some with painful march on foot. 

Haste on, t’ arrange the deep’ning files of war. 
Amistre's, Artaphernes, and the might.. 

Of great A'staspes, Megabazes bold. 

Chieftains of Persia, kings, that to the pow’r 
Of the great king obedient, march with these 
Leading their martial thousands ; their proud steeds 
Prance under them ; steel bows and shafts their anus. 
Dreadful to see, and terrible in fight. 

Deliberate valour breathing in their souls. 

Artembares, that in his fiery horse 
Delights j Masistres j and ImfBUs bold, 

Bending with manly strength his stubborn bow ; 
Piiarandaces, and So'sthanes, that drives 
With military pomp his rapid steeds. 

Others the vast prolific Nile hath sent ; 

Pegastagon, that from iEgyptus draws 
His high birth j Susiscanes ; and the chief 
That reigns o’er sacred Memphis, great Arsames ; 

And Ariomnrdus, that o’er ancient Thebes 
Bears the supreme dominion ; and with these 
Drawn from their wat'ry marshes numbers train’d 
To the stout oar. Next these the Lycian troops. 

Soft sons of luxury j and those that dwell 
Amidst the inland forest, from the sea - 
Par distant; these Mefragathes commands. 

And virtuous Arceus, royal chiefs, that shine 
In burnish’d gold, and mmiy a whirling car 
Drawn by six generous steeds from Sardis lend 
A glorious and dreadful spectacle. 
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And from tlie foot of Tmolus, sacred mound. 

Eager to bind on Greece the servile 'yoke, 

Mardon and Tharybis the massy spear 
Grasp with unwearied vigour ; the Ilghtilancc 
The Mysians shake. A niingled multitude ' 

Swept from her wide dominions skill’d to draw 
Th’ unerring bow, in ships Eupbratus sends _ 

From golden Babylon. With falchions arm’d 
From all th’ exteiit of Asia move the heists 
Obedient to their monarch’s stern command. 

Thus march’d the flow’r of Persia, whose 'lov’d youth 
The world of Asia nourish’d, and with sighs - 
Laments their absence ; many an anxious look 
Their wives, their parents send, count the slow days. 
And tremble at the long-protractcd time* 

STRO.I, Already o’er the adverse strand '■ ‘ 

In arms the monarch’s martial squadrons spread ; 

The threat’ning ruin Shakes the land. 

And each tall city bows its-tow’red hpad. 

Bark bound to bark, their wond’rous way 
They bridge across th’ indignant sea ; 

' The narrow Hellespont’s vex’d ;waves disdain, 

^ His proud neck taught to wear the chain. 

Now has the peopled Asia’s warlike lord, * 

By land, by sea, %vith foot, %vith horse, 

Resistless in his rapid course. 

O’er all their realms his warring thousands pour’d ; 

Now his intrepid chiefs surveys, , 

And glitt’ring like a God his radiant state displays. 
ANTIS. 1 . Fierce as tiie dragon scal’d in gold 

Tliro’ the deep files he darts his glowing eye 5. 

And pleas’d their order to behold. 

His gorgeous standard biasing to the sky, . 

Rolls onward his Assyrian car, 

> Directs the llvundcr of the war. 
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Bids the tving’d arrows* iron storm advance. 

Against the slow and cumbrous lance. 

\Vliat shall withstand the torrent of his sway, 

WheA dreadfili o’er the yielding shores 
Th’ impettfous tide of battle roars. 

And sweeps the weak-opposing mounds away ? 

So Persia with resistless might 
Bolb her unniimber’d hosts of heroes to the fight. 
stro.2. For when misfortune’s fraudful hand 
Prepares to pour thd vengeance of the sky, 

Wliat mortal shall her force rvithstand. 

What fapid speed th’ impending fury fly ? 

Gentle at first with flatt’ring smiles 
She spreads her soft enchanting wiles. 

So to her toils allures her destin’d prey, 

> Whence nian ne’er breaks unhurt away. 

For thus from ancient times the Fates ordain. 

That Persia’s sons shou’d greatly dare, 

Uncquall’d in the works of war ; 

Shake with their thund’ring steeds th’ ensanguin’d plain. 
Dreadful the hostile w'alls surround. 

And lay their rampir’d tow’rs in ruins on the ground, 
ANTIS. 2. Taught to behold with fearless eyes 

The whitening billows foam beneath the gale, 

They bid the naval forests rise. 

Mount the slight bark, unfurl the flying sail. 

And o’er the angry ocean bear 
To distant realms the storm of war. t 
For this with many a sad and gloomy thought 
My tortur’d breast is fraught : 

Ah me ! for Persia’s absent sons I sigh f ~ 

For whilst in foreign fields they fight. 

Our towns expos’d to wild affright 
An easy prey to the invader lie : 

2v 
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WTiere, mighty Susa, where thy pow’rs, 

To wield the warrior’s arms, and guard thy regal tow'rs 
EroD. Crusl\’d beneatli th’ assailing foe. 

Her golden head must Cissiabend; 

Whilst her pale virgins, frantic with despair. 

Thro’ all her streets awake the voice of woe j - 
And, flying witl» tlieir hosoms bare. 

Their purlled stoics in anguish rend : 

For all her youth in martial pride. 

Like bees that, clust’ring round their king, 

Their dark -embodied squadrons bring, 

Attend their sceptcr’d monarch’s side. 

And stretch across the wnt’ry way 
From shore to shore their long array. 

The Persian dames witF many a tender fear 
In griefs sad %igils keep the midnight hour; 

Shed on the widow’d couch the streaming tear, 

And the long absence of tlieir loics deplore. . 

Each lonely matron feels her pensive breast 
Throb \sltli desire, with aciiing fondness glow, 

Since in bright arms her daring warrior drest 
Ivefl her to languish in her love-lorn woe. 

( non. Now jc gnue Pcrdan«, that your honour’d seals 
Hold in this ancient hou'c, with prudent care 
And deep delihenition, so the slate 
Requires, cojruU we.poml'ring tlie meat 
Of this great war, which our imperial lord, 

The migiitj Xerses, from Parin', .sprung, 

The stream of v.hoc rich blood iloa.s in our \cins, 
Ln*'!- erdiist Greece; whether Ins nrrouy .siiow'r 
Ah' • io:n the stron, .'-brac'd bu.v, «/r the Inigo spcsir 
Hi/U hruidisli'd., in the de.athful field j>fc\aiK, 

But the inonareb’s umtiicr: like the Guls 
I L-r butre bkuev on out c)ci ; My quun. 
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Prostrate I fall before lier--*; All a'dvance ’ 

Witli revcrenccj and in duteous phrase address her. 
■Whole CHORUS. 

Hail queen, of Persia’s high-zoned daiiies supreme, 
Age-honour’d mother of the potent Xerxes, 

Imperial consort of Darius, hail ! 

The wife, the mother of the Persians’ God, 

If yet our former glories fade not from us. 

ATos. And therefore am I come, leaving my house. 

That siiines with gorgeous ornaments and gold. 
Where in past days Darius held with me 
His royal residence. With an.xious care 
My heart is tortur’d : I will tell you, friends. 

My tliouglits, not otherwise devoid of fear. 

Lest mighty wealth with haughty foot o’erturn ' 

And trample in the dust that happiness, 

Wliich, not iinbless’d by Heav’n, Darius rais’d. 

For this with double force unquiet tlioughts 
' Past utterance fill my soul 5 that neither wealth 
With all its golden stores, when men are wanting, 
Claims reverence j nor the light, that beams from pow’r. 
Shines on the man, whom wealth disdains to grace. 

The golden stores of wealth indeed are ours ; 

But for the light, such in the house I deem 
The presence of its lord, there I have fears. 

Advise me then, you whose experienc’d age 
Supports the state of Persia : prudence guides 
Your councils, always hind and faithful to me. 

CHOK. Speak, royal lady, what thy will, assur’d 

We w'ant no second bidding, where our pow’r 

* TheT’-'ni.tnsvorsliippcil the Snn a« the symbol of the Dirme power; 
witli tlic same prostrations tbej srorsliippcd tbeir kingps, anil oven ^ictbom 
thc'titic of Gods, ns tbeir inajc'sty was the tutekiry power of the empire.— 
llyilp, dc Rel, Vet. Per?. 
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In word or deed waits on our zeal : our hearts 

In this with honest duty shall, obey thee. 

ATos. Oftj since my son hath march’d his mighty host 
Against th’ lonians, warring to subdue 
Their country, have my slumbers been disturb’d 
With dreams of dread portent ; but most last night. 
With marks of plainest proof. I’ll tell thee then 3 
Methought two women stood before my eyes 
Gorgeously vested, one in Persian robes 
Adorn’d, the other in the Doric garb. . . 

With more than mortal majesty they mov’d. 

Of peerless beauty ; sisters too they seem’d, 

Tho’ distant each from each they chanc’d to dwell. 

In Greece the one, on the barbaric coast 
The other. ’Twaxt them soon.dissention rose : 

My son then hasted to compose their strife. 

Sooth’d them to fair accord, beneath his car 
Yokes them, and reins their harness’d necks. The one, 
Exulting in her rich array, with pride i 
Arching her stately neek, ohcy’.d the reins 3 . 

The other with indignant fury spurn’d 

The car, and dash’d .it piecemeal, rent the- reins. 

And tore the yoke asunder : down my son 
Fell from the seat, and instant at his side 
His father stands, Darius, at his fall , i 
, Impress’d with pity : him when Xerxes saw, . 
Glowing with grief and shame, he rends his robes. 

This was the dreadful -vision of the night. 

When I arose*, in- the sweet-flowing stream 
I bath’d my. hands, and bn tlie- incens’d altars - 
Presenting my oblations to the Gods 

1 To expiate the ill-omened rision of the night : hence Versin!, ■ 

. Noctem fluminc purgas.— S takiky. 
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T’ avert these ills, an eagle I hehold 
Fly to the Altar of the Sun aghast 
I stoodj my friends, and speechless; when an hawk 
With eager speed runs thither, furious cuffs 
The eagle with his W'ings, and nith his talons 
Unplumcs his head ; mean time th’ imperial bird 
Cow’rs to the blows defenceless. Dreadful this 
To me that saw it, and to you that hear, 
hly son, let conquest crown his arms, wou’d shine 
With dazzling glory ; but shou’d fortune frown. 
The state indeed presumes not to arraign 
His sovereignty, yet how, his honour lost. 

How shall he sway the sceptre of this land f ? 
cHon. We wou’d not, royal lady, sink thy soul 
With fear in the excess, nor raise it liigh 
With confidence. Go then, address the Gods; 

If thou hast seen ought ill, entreat their pow’r , 
T’ avert that ill, and perfect ev’ry good . 

To thee, thy sons, the state, and all thy friends.- 
Then to the earth, and to the mighty dead. 

Behoves thee pour libations ; gently call 

Him that was once thy husband, whom thou saw’st 


. * As tlie S<in was peculiarly tlic deity of tlic Persians, and the Eagle the 
tmhlcm of royalty, this omen evidently points at Xerxes. 

f Tlie translation follows the correction of PniiTV: Sfr. Heath retains the 
common reading, and renders the passage thus, “ If ray son conquers, ?io will 
♦' be glorious ; hut if he be conquered, he is not nccoimtabic to tho slate, but 
“ will rule the kingdom as usual.” Thespirit ofAEschylns is not thus tame. 
That Atossa feared a revolt in thcsiale, appears by her entreating the Chorus, 
the great council of Persia, to comfort her son at his return, and attend him 
to his house, W« xxln xitxcTfiir(Sr3«rat xaxit ; nnd by declaring, that 
she will nqt forsake in their afflictions those whom she holds most dear, 

t 

, Oo yao Ttf ^ikrar tv xaxiTs tvgeJivvr^tr. — v. 853. 

And that the Chorus had the same apprehensions is evident from the latter 
part of the next ode. 
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In visions of llic night; entreat his shade 
From the deep realms beneath to send to light 
Triumph to thee, and to thy son ; whate’er 
Bears other import, to enwrap, to hide it 
Close in the coVciing earth’s profoundcst gloom. 

This, in the presage of my thoughts that flow 
Benevolent to thee, have I propos’d ; 

And all, we trust, shall be successful to thcO. 

ATos. Tliy friendly judgment first hath plac’d these dreams 
In a fair light, confirming the event 
Benevolent to my son, and to my house. 

May all the good be ratified ! Tlicse rites 
Shall, at thy bidding, to tim Pow ’rs of Heav’n, 

And to the manes of our friends, be paid 
' In order meet, when I return : mean while 

Indulge me,, friends, who wish to be inform’d 
Where, in what clime, the tow’rs of Athens rise. 

CHOR. Far in the west, s\hcrc sets th’ imperial sun. 

Aros. Yet my son nill’d the contjuesfc of this town. 

CHOR. May Greece thro’ all her states bend to his pow’r. 

ATOS. Send they cmbattlal numbers to the field ’ 

CHOR, A force, that to the Mcdcs hath wrought mucli woe. 
ATOS. Have they sufficient treasures in their houses? 

CHOR. Tlieir rich cartli yields a copious fount of silver *■- 
ATOS. From the strong bow wing they the barbed shaft ? 

CHOR. Tliey grasp the stout spear, and the massy shield. 

AT os. What monarch reigns, whose power commands their rank? 
CHOR. Slaves to no lord, they owm no kingly pow’r f. 


This nUiKlcs to their rich sHrer mines* 

Tins was the glorj of the free states of Greece. The Persian monarcli 
held all ihcsnbjoctsof his empire, ofwhatetcr rank or condition, as his sla> os; 
he had indeed the galHitrj to except his Wife vei Xnavvlv 

xtft) I jjcld mjsclflo thee as thv slate and assistant m the war, 
was the lan^uajc of Gobryas when he surrendered to C^^nis Tl/is was the 
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ATosr How can they then resist tV invading foe? - 
CHOR. As to spread havoc thro’ the numerous ho^t. 

That round Darius form’d their glitt’ring files. 

ATos. Thy words strike deep, and wound the parent’s breast. 
Whose sotis.are matcli’d to ,such a dangerous field. 
CHOR. But, if I judge aright, thou soon shalt hear ■ 

Each circumstance for this waj', mark'him, speeds “ 
A Persian messenger : he bears, be sure, 

Tidings of high import, or good or ill. 

ATOSSA, CHORUS, MESSENGER. 

MESS. W oe to the towns thro’ Asia’s jjeopled realms I 
Woe to the land of Persia, once the port 
Of boundless wealth, how is thy glorious state 
Vanish’d at once, and all thy spreading honours 
Fall’ll, lost 1 Ah me 1 unhappy is his task 
That bears unhappy tidings : but constraint 
Compels me to relate this talc of woe. 

Persians, the whole barbaric host is fall’n, 
cfnoR. O horror, horror ! What a baleful train 
Of recent ills ! Ah Persians, as he speaks 
Of ruin, let your tears stream to the earth. 

MESS. It is e’en so, all ruin; and myself. 

Beyond all hope returning, view this light. 

CHOR. How tedious and oppressive is the weight 
Of age, reserv’d to hear these hopeless ills ? 

MESS. I speak not from report; but these mine eyes 
Beheld the ruin which my tongue wou’d utter. 

CHOR. Woe, woe is me ! Then has the iron storm. 

That darken’d from the realms of Asia, pour’d 
In vain its arrowy sliow’r on sacred Greece. 
ftiESS. In heaps th’ unhappy dead lie on tlic strand 

^erTite yoke wlijcl, Xcrxrs v.islio*! to Iiinti on Greece j to reijcl vkkii tla> 
exerted tliemselrc* tSus — Swrtrj. 
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The hero birth, and manly grace adorn'd 
His. pleasing form, but low in death*he lies 
Unhappy in his fate. S)’ennesis, 

Cilicia’s warlike chief, who dared to front 
The foremost dangers, singly to the foes 
A terror, there too found a glorious death. 

These, chieftains to my sad remembrance rise, 
Relating but a few of many ills. ' 

AT03. This, is the height of ill, ah me 1 ,and shame '• 

To Persia, grief, and lamentation loud. ,• 

But tell me this, afresh renew thy tale. 

What was the number of the Grecian fleet. 

That in fierce conflict their bold barks shou’d dare 
Rush to encounter with the Persian hosts. • - 
Mrss. Know then, in numbers the barbaric fleet 

Was far superior: in ten squadrons, each ,, , 

Of thirty ships, Greece plough’d the deep : of these 
One held a distant station. Xerxes led 
A thousand ships ; their number well I know ; 

Two hundred more, and seven, that swept the seas 
With speediest sail : tliis was their full amount. 
And in th' engagement seem’d n c not secure 
pf victory ? But uncqn.-d fortune sunk 
Our scale in fight, discomfiting our host. 

ATos. The Gods preserve the city of Minerva. 
iiKs. The walls of Athens arc impregnable. 

Their firmest bulw.arks her heroic sons. 

ATOS. Which navy first advanc’d to the attack ? 

' Who led to lb’ onset, tell me ; the bold Greeks, 

^ Or, gloiying in his numerous fleet, my son ? ' 

MCBs. Our evil Genius, lady, or some God 
Hostile to Persia, led, to ev’ry ill. ' 

Forth from the troops of Athens came a Greek, 
^And thus address’d lliy son, th’ imperial Xerics ; 
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Soon as the shades of nigJit descend % the Grecians 
“ Shall quit their station: rushing to tlieir oars 
“ Tiiey mean to separate, and in secret flight 
“ Seek safety.” At these words tiie royal’ chief, 

Little concei\-ing of the wiles of Greece 
And Gods averse, to all the naval leaders ' ' 

Gave his ])igh charge; “Soon as yon sun shall cease 
“ To dart Ids' radiant beams, and'dark’ning night 
“ Ascends the temple of the sk3'f, ai^nge' 

‘'In three divisions )'our wcll-orfler’d ships, ' ■ 

“ And guard each pass, each out-let of the seas ; 

" Others enring around this robky isle 
" Of Salamis : Shou’d Greece escape her fate, 

“ And work her way by secret flight, your heads 
“ Shall answer the neglect.” Tliis harsh command 
He gave, I exulting in his mind, nor knew ■ 

'What Fate design’d. With martial discipline ' 

And prompt obedience, snatching a repast. 

Each mariner fix’d well his ready oar. ‘ 

Soon as the golden sun was set, and night 
Advanc’d, each train’d to ply the d^hing oar 
Assum’d-his seat; in arms 'each warrior stood. 

Troop cheering troop thro’ all the ships of war, 

f , ' ' ' •* i > . 

♦ C. Nepos tells ns from Itcrodotas, tliot the coromondors of the Greoitn 
fleet, terrified ■a ith tlie drstrnc'tion of Atlicns, agreed to return home to deicnil 
their OTvn states ; this must have heen a ruinous measure, ns, had they sepa- 
rated, they v\ ould have hccu easily crushed. Theniistoeles alone opposed it ; 
hnt his remonstrance had little svcighlsvith Euryhiades', tlie'King of bpnrta,^ 
nho then couimantfcd in chief; he therefore formed tliis plan, that they might 
all he ohliged to. fight, however contrary to their judgment it succeeded. 

Tims Xerxes, soys the historian, was conquered by the raeasurcs of Tliemis- , 
tncles, rather than hy the arms of Greece, 

f As Uic Sun peculiarly worshipped by llie Persians, Xerxes with great 
propriety and beauty "calls his place in the Heavens, “The temple of the 
“Sky.” ' ' 1 • -.1' . ' 
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E^lj to th’ appointed station ftepre fits course ^ , 

And thro! the nig^ his naval force each chief 
Fix’d to secure the passes. , A%ht advaijc’dj 
But not by secret flight did Greece attempt 
T' escape. The inom_, all bcai^teous tp Uphold, 

Drawn by whit^ steeds bounds o’er th’ enlighten’d earth; 
A^ once front cv’ry Greek tvUh glad acclajxn - . 

• Buret forth the song of >\w, ^hose lofty notes 
The echo of the island rocks rcbim'd. 

Spreading dismay l;Uro’ Pereja’s hosfs thus fallen 
F^pra their high hopes ; no fliglit this solemn strain 
Portended, but deliberate valour bent 
On daring baUle; ryhilst the trutnpet’s round , 
Kindled t^e flames of war. But when theit pars, 

'The Pffian ended^ with impetuous force 
Dash’d the resounding surges,, insts^nt all 
Rush’d on in view; in orderly anray , ■ . 

The squadron on the right firet led, behind . . " 
Rode their whole fleets and now distinct we heard 
From ey’ry. part this voice of eachortatipn, . . 

" Advance, yp sons of Prfece, from thraldom save 
, “ Your country, save your wives, , your children save, 

“ The temples of your Gods, the sacred tpmb ' , 

“ Where rest your honour’d ancestors; this day 
‘vf The-comroon eapse of all demands your vdonr.’’ 
Meantime from Persia’s hosts the deep’ning shout 
Answer’d their shout; no time for cold delay; ■ . ' 
But ship ’gainst, ship its brazen beak, irngell’d. 

First to the charge a Grecian galley nish’d; 

111 the PhcEpician bore the rough attack, , ■, 

' Its sculptur’d prow all shatter’d. Each advancM, - 
Daringanopposite. Thedeeparray- 
OfPersla at the firstsustain’d th’ encounter; 

But their throng’d numbers, in the narrow seas - 
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Confin’d, want room for fiction j and ilcprii*’d 
Of mntual aid btialcs clash with be^ks, and each 
Breaks all the other’s oars : with skjll dispos’d ; 
Tlie Grecian navy circled them around , 

With fierce assault j and rushing from its height 
Til’ inverted vessel siifks ; the se,a no niore 
Weafs h® accustom'd aspect, with foul wrecks > 
•And blood disfigur’d ; floating parcasses 
Boll on the rocky shores ; the pppj' rernmns 
Of the barbaric armament to flight 
Ply ei'’r}' oaf mglorious : onward rush 
■The Greeks amidst tlie ruins of the fleet, 

As thro’ a shoal of fish caught in the net. 
Spreading destruction : the wide ppean o’er 
Wailings are heard, and loud laments, till night 
W}th darkness on her brow brought grateful truce. 
Slipp’d I reppunt each circiimstancc of ivopj 
Ten time^ on my unfinish’d tale the siip 
Wqu’d set ; fpr hp assur’d that npt one day 
Cou’d close the ruin of ^p vast pn host, 

ATos. Ah, what a boundless sep of WQC hath burst 
On Persia, and the. whole barbarie race 1 

MESS, These arc not half, not half pur ills; pn these 
Came an assemblage of palamities. 

That sunk tis with a dquble weight of wpe. 

ATOS. What fortune cap be more unfriendly to us 
Than this ? Say on, wh?t, dread calamity 
Sunk Persia’s host with greater weight of woe. 

MESS. Whoe’er of Persia’s warriors glow’d in prime ■. 
Of vig’rous youth, or felt their generous souls 
Expand with courage, or for noble birth 
Siione with distinguish’d lustre, oir excell’d 
In firm and duteous loyalty, all these 
Are fairri, ignobly, miserably fall'n. 
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ATOs. Alas their ruthless fate, unhappy friends 1 

But in wliat manner, tell me, did they peri^ 

MESS. Full against Salamis an isle arises*, ' . ; 

Of small circumference, to tlri anchored bark- . '• 
Unfaithful ; oii the promontory's brow, ' ; . ' . 

That overlooks the sea. Pan loves to lead 'l' . , 

The danee : to tiiis the monarch sends thesc bhifcfs. 
That when the Grecians froni' their shatter’d iships ' 
Shou’d here seek sh'eiter, these might hew thP>p,'down 
An easy conquest, and secure 4he strand ; 

To their sea- wearied friends '; ill judging what • 

Th’ event: ‘ blit when the fav’ring Gqd to GrPeefe • 

Gave the proud glory of this naval fight, 

Instarit in, all their glitt’ring anns they leap’d 
From thcir li^ht ships^' and all' the island Toiipd ■ 
Encompass’d,' that our bravest' stdbd disinay’d'j j . 
Whilst broken rocks whirl’d with tempestubijs ‘force. 
And storms of arrows crush’d tliem.; then the 'Greeks 
Kush 'to th’ attack dt once, and furipus 'spfead '. 

The carnage, till each m'anglcd Persian fell.’* . 

Deep were the groans of Xerxes, ’wheii he sa^ ,* 

This havoc f for his scat, a lofty rnound ’ . -t' 

Commanding the wide sea; p’erlobk’d his hosts* 

With rueful cries he rent his royal irobesj, ' ■ 

And thro’' his troops embattled on the shore. 

Gave signaler retreat; 'then started wild,' , , 

And fled disordcrid, ■ Todhc former ills 

* a rough uncaUiratcd rock helwijen Salamiti and * 

• ran 1 % always rcprcsrniotl as dtlighiing in such places^ 

+ Xerxesriewed Ihb fight /'rom.»Cgialu5,a monniain on shore? 

ihcKilvcr chair, onA\htch he sate,, was aftemards placed in th*? Icjnplcof 
Mincrra in Athetts, and dedicated to that Goddess, as was the goHcn-Iiiltcd 
scymciarxjf hlardonlus. ‘ 
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Tlicse are fresh miseries to awake thy sighs/ 

ATos. Invidious Fortune, Iiow thy baleful pow’r 

Hath sunk the hopes of Persia! Bitter fruit 
My son hath tasted from his purpos’d vengeance 
On Athens fam’d for arms ; the fatal field' 

Of Maratiion, red witli barbaric blood. 

Suffic’d not; tl)nt defeat be thought t’ avenge, 

And pull’d this Iddeous ruin on his head. 

But tell me, if thou can’st, ^^bcre didst tliou leave 
The ships, that happily escap’d the wreck ? 

MESS. The poor remains of Persia’s scatter’d fleet 

Spread ev’ry sail for flight, as the wind drives, 

In wild disorder. And on land no less 
The ruin'd army, in Boeotia some, 

With tliirst oppress'd at Crenc's cheerful rills 
Were lost; forespent witli breatlilcss speed some pass 
The fields of Phocis, some the Dorie plain, 

And near the gulf of Rfclia, the ricli vale 
Tiiro' which Sperchius rolls his friendly stream. 

•* Achaia thence and the Thessalian stale 

Receiv’d our famish’d train ; tl)e greater part 
Thro' thirst and hunger perish’d there, oppress’d 
At once by both : but wc our painful steps 
' Held onwards to Jlagnesia, and the land 

' Of Macedonia, o’er the ford of Axius, 

And Bolbe’s sedgy marches, and the heights 
Of steep Pangtoos, to the realms of Thrace. 

That night, e’er yet the season, breatliing frorc ^ 


» TUe Ijattle of Safamii va« foufflit on the SOtli of tlicinonUiBffiJronao)!, 
whicb answers toSeptcinVcr; no wonder tlicn tliat tliis c-nrly frost ajipcarrd 
juiracalous to tlie Persiuns. rEsciijIus observes proprictj ofmanners in re- 
presenting' tbcin as adoring tie Earth and Skyj the Greek writers ore nnn- 
niKons in thcir'rclation, Ihni lie .ancient Persians worstiippcd the ejcnienls, 
as theprima omnium rcrumscniina; Tire, asdcri.cd from tic Sun j the .^ir, 
or the wide circumference of the sljj'wbicli they tstcemed to be Jnpihr, 
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Rush’cf iliiid iwUK icc cHdrtiittfd o'it ‘ . 

Tlic flood of iacftd Slrj’ifloti : iiiicH owHi’d - 
No God till ii6h*, nwc-strlict:, t^tll iriany’ ftiMy’r 
Ador'd (lie cttrtli dnd sky. .When fioW tli6 tr6ops 
Had coas’d their ihvbcdtidnS td the (jtids, 

O’er the stream’s jJotid dtfj’stal thty licgiiti ' 

Their march ; arid we, who tooli orff early way, 

E'er tlic smi darted his Wa'rhi lifcdms, pass’d safe : 

But' wheri ids hnrhihg orb with fitry fays 
Unbound the niiddle curfent/ doWh they sunk. 

Each over otliee ; happiest he who fdtirid . 

The speediest death : tile pobf fciriaihs, that ’scap'd, 
With pain tlifo’ I'llface dfdgg’ddh tlicif toilsome inarch', 
A feeble few, arid rca'CH’d tlieii' lidtivc soil • 

That Persia sighs thro’ all her states, and nioufns 
Her dearest youth. I'h'is i^ ho feigned talc : 

But lilaiiy of the ilh, that burst upon uV . . 

In dreadful vcHgeaneci I refrain to ullcf. , 

CHOU. O Fortuiic, hcaVy with aflliclion's load, 

How hath thy foot crush’d all the I’crsian race !. 

ATos. Ah rtiCj wbatspitoWs for our ruiii’d host . . . 

Oppress' n(y SdUl 1 Ye visions of tlic’ night' 

Haunting liiy 'dredins, liow pliiitily did you show 
These ills?— You sdt' thetii in too fair. a light. 

Yet, since j’dur bidding hath in Ibis prevail’d. 

First' to the" Gods'%yis1j,I to' pb'Or my pfay’rs^ 

Then to the'ihighty 'dead prCscnt my ofFnngs, 
Bringing libations frolh my libnse ; too late, 

I know, to change the past ; yet for the future, : 

the' Ea'rlli j nlnd Waicrl Hyde, a zcafons advocate for'the orthodoxy of Ma-, 
Ci^tA, Aries oiit, Bone dens, rjuantasunt'htcc nicndncia!^ Tlie fact, liowover, 
'iS inconteslahlc; aiVi wlicfh'tr the adoration was religions or civil, real or 
crAhl'erahticali traS' of no concern to the Athenian poet, though of miich to 
tlfC'Ch’ristia'n divine', tpse'v'iderlt. 
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If haply belter fortune may await it. 

Behoves you, onjuthis sad event, to guide 

Your friends with faithful councils. Shou’d my "son 

Return e’er I have finish’d, let your voice ' 

Speak comfort to him j friendly to his house 
Attend him, nor let sorrow rise on sorrows. 

STIK^. Awful sovereign of the skies, 

. When now o’er Persia’s numerous host 

, Thou bad’st the storm with ruin rise, 

AH her proud raunts of glory lost, 

Eebatana’s imperial head 
By thee was wrapt in sorrow^’s dark’ning shade ; 
Thro’ Susa’s palaces with loud lament. 

By their soft hands tlieir veils all rent, 

TJie copious tear the virgins 2Jour, 

Tliat trickles their bare bosoms o’er. 

From her sweet couch up starts the widow’d bride. 
Her lord’s lov’d image rushing on her soul. 

Throws the rich ornaments of youth aside. 

And gives her griefs to flow without control : 

Her griefs not causeless ; for the mighty slain 
Our melting tears demand, and sorrow-soften’d strain, 
ANTIS, Now her wailings' wide despair 

Pours these exhausted regions o’er ; 

Xerxes, ill-fated, led the war; 

Xerxes, ill-fated, leads no more ; 

Xerxes sent forth th’ unwise command. 

The crowded ships unpeopled all the land ; 

That land, o'er which Darius held his reign, 

Courting the arts of peace, in vain. 

O’er all his grateful realms ador’d. 

The stately Susa’s gentle lord. 

Black o’er the waves his burden’d vessels sweep. 

For Greece elate the warlike squadrons fly ; 

V ' 2 V 
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Now crash’d, and whelm’d beneath th’ indignant deep 
The shatter'd wrecks and lifeless heroes lie : 

"Whilst, from the arms of Greece escap’d, with toil 
Th’ unsheltct’d monarch roams o’er Thracia’s dreary soil. 
Ei’OD. The first in battle slain 

By Cychrea’s craggy shore 
Thro’ sad constraint, ah me ! forsaken lie. 

All pale and smear’d with gore ; — 

. liaise high the mournful tstrain. 

And let the voice of anguish pierce the sky : — 

' Or roll beneath the roaring tide. 

By monsters rent of touch abhorr’d ; 

"Whilst thro’ the widow’d mansion echoing wide 
Sounds the deep groan, and wails its slaughter’d lord : 
Pale with his fears the helpless orphan there 
Gives the full stream of plaintive grief to flow’ j 
. Whilst age its hoary head in deep despair 
Bends, list’ning to the slmcks of woe. 

'V\’ith sacred awe 
The Persian law 

No more shall Asia’s realms revere ; 

To their lord’s hand. 

At his command. 

No more th’ exacted tribute hear. 

Who now falls prostrate at the monarch’s throne ? 

His regal greatness is no more. 

Now no restraint the wanton tongue shall o^vn. 

Free from the golden curb of pow’r ^ 

^ For on the rocks, wash’d by the beating flood, 

His awe-commanding nobles lie in blood. 

ATOSSA, CHORUS. 

ATOs. Whoe’er, my friends, in the rough stream of life ' 
Hath struggled with afllietion, thence is taught 
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That, wlicn tlio flood Ijcgins to swell, the licart 
Fondly fears all things ; when the fav’ring gale 
Of fortune smooths the current, it expands 
With unsii'pecfing confidence, and deems 
Tliat gale shall always breathe. So to my eyes 
All things now wear a formidable shape. 

And threaten from the Gods: my cars arc pierc’d 
"With sounds far other than of song. Such ills 
Dismay my sick’ning soul : hence from my liouse . 
Nor glitt’ring car attends me, nor the train 
Of wonted stale, whilst I return, and bear 
Libations soothing to the father’s shade 
. In the son’s cause j delicious milk, that foams 
White from the sacred Jicifer: liquid lioney. 

Extract of fiow’rsj and from its virgin fount* 

The running chrystal ; this pure draught, that flow’d 
From th’ ancient vine, of pow’r to bathe the spirits 
In joy ; the yellow olive’s fragrant fruit, 

Tliat glories in its leaves' unfading verdure j 
"With flow’rs of various hues, earth’s fairest offspring, 
Enwreatlfd. But you, my friends, amidst these rites 
Raise high your solemn warblingsf, and invoke 


* TIic Tersiatu 'cni1i'a\ onri'il to protorve tlio tiryin piiritj of tTOlcr 'ailh 
f)io most religious nttrntion, ostpcin'mg’ l/ialanil fire, in tliN pure stale, lobe 
Ibc onij imng'cs of tlie Divine mitiire in llus « orlit : nilb this vievvjfunriis 
were aisi^ncil to the foiiiituins niiil rivers; amlitunsthe liigliest crime to 
defile water, insonincli that Tiridalcs, a hen he was jfoin" to Ncro,rcfnscd 
to sail, because lie litid it iiiitanfnl to pollute tlie sen : iravi"arc noluit, quia 
expiierr in maria, aliisijiie worinliiim iicccssitatilius vlolarc uaturaui cam fas 
tioii putavil. Pliny. — Ihnr, p. 138. ^ 

f Afurlhese hhaliotisil was usual londdrcsslhcdeadwitli a solemn hjunn: 

thus niectra in the Choephoro;, has ing poured the oblations at the tomb of 
her hither, bids the Chorus 

Attune the Paon, 

And sootlie his shadL svith solcmu harmony. 
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Your lord, divine Darius : I meanwhile . 

Will'pour these off’rings to th’ infernal Gods. 

CHOU. Yes, royal lady, Persia’s honour’d grace,- , 

, To earth’s dark chambers pour thy off’rings: 

With choral hymns will supplicate the pow’rs 
That guide the dead, to be propitious to us. 

’ And you, that o’er the realms of night extend 
Your sacred swayi thee mighty earth', and thee 
Hermes; thee chief, tremendous king, -whosS throne 
Awes with supreme dominion, 1 adjure : ' 

Send, from your gloomy regions, senld his, shade 
Once more to visit this ethereal kghtj 
Tliat he alonej if ought of dread event . 

He sees yet threat’fiing Persia, may disclose ' 

To us poor mortals Fate’s extreme decree. 

Hears the honour’d, godlike king ? 

These barbaric notes of woe. 

Taught in descant sad-to ring. 

Hears he in the shades below ? , 

Thou, O Earth, and you, that lead • 

Thro’ your sable realms the dead. 

Guide him as he takes his -way, ■ . ■ 

And give him to th’ .ethereal light of day 1 

■. Let th’ illustrious shade arise " ■ ■ 

' • • , 

Glorious in Ws radiant state, , . . 

, More than blaz’d before our eyes, ' 

E’er sad Susa mourn’d his fate. - = ' 

.Bui here It was of’ absolute ncccssUj, as a r/inm* to evohe ihf dead, 

The Persians were greatly addicted to (what we magic™. 

incantations, which probably they learned from the conquered Chalda’ans; 
so that nothing; as Stanley well observes, could be more in character than 
these rites, this yuv#/c<«iril«. 
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Dear he liv’d, his tomb Is dear. 

. Shrining virtues we revere : 

. Send then, monarch of the dead. 

Such as Darius was, Darius’ shade. 

He in realm-unpeopling war 
Wasted not his subjects’ blood, 

Godlike in his will to spare, 

. In his councils wise and good. 

Rise then, sovereign lord, to light ; 

On this mound’s sepulchral height 
Lift thy sock in saffron died, 

And rear thy rich Tiara’s regal pride ! 

Great and good, Darius, rise ; 

Lord of Persia’s lord^ appear : 

Thus invok’d with thrilling cries 
Come, our tale of sorrow hear ! 

Woe her Stygian pennons spreads, ' 

• Brooding darkness o’er our heads; 

For stretch’d along the dreary shore 
The flow’r of .Asia lies dislain’d with gore. 

Rise, Darius, awful pow’r; 

Long for thee our tears shall flow ; 

Why thy ruin’d empire o’er 
. Swells this double flood of woe ? 

Sweeping o’er the azure tide 
Rode thy navy’s gallant pride j 
Navy now no more, for aif 
Beneath the whelming wave 

GHOST of DARIUS, ATOSSA, CHORUS. 

D.\R. Ye faithful Persians *, honour’d now in age, 

* The Ghost of Darius hero rises suddenly, *nd interrupts the uuSnisltd 
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Once tliG companions of my youth, what' ills 
Afflict the state ? The firm earth groans, it opes. 
Disclosing its vast deeps ; and near my tomb 
I see my wife : this shakes my troubled soul 
With fearful apprehensions ; yet her offTings 
Pleas’d I receiv’d. And you around my tomb 
Chanting the lofty strain, rvhose solemn air 
Draws forth the dead, with gricf*altcmper’d notes 
Mournfully call me ; not with ease the way 
Leads to this upper air ; and the stern Gods, 

Prompt to admit, yield not a passage back 
But with reluctance : much with them my powtr . 
Availing, with no tardy step 1 come. 

Say then, with Avhat new ill doth Persia groan ? 

CHOU. My wonted awe*' o’ercomes me j'in thy presence 
I dare not raise my eyes, I dare not speak, 

liymn. Tlie appenrnneo of this royal shade, .the servile prostration of tlic af- , 
friglited satraps, tile grief ami the tears of Atossa, presents ns ss ith one of tlie' 
finest siihjeels for picture that cicr cmplojcd the pencil of n painter; indccil 
Af^chjliis abounds uitii picturesque images, arising from tiic most vivid ima- 
gination, marhcdwitii liic most precise expression. The evcclicnt Mr.Uom- 
ney gave u strong instance of liis good sense .ind fine taste, vviicn lie ealied 
Alschjliis “ the painter's port llic public may expect to see lids scene, 
and some otliers, designed by Iiim in tlic genuine spirit of Aisclijliis ; so tlial 
tlie translator virtl Iiavc fiiis merit, if he lias no otiirr, to liarc gircii rise to 
some paintings tlint vi ill do hoiionr to our tonntrj . 

* Notiiing could he more agreeable to Ihe free repnhllcan spirit of the Athe- 
nians, than to see their proud inrnders represented under this servile an e. 
The Persians, when they approached the royal presence, fell with their faces 
on the ground, and esteemed this one of thidi most honourable institutions, 
ns in thisadoratioii of their king, they adored the image of God the prcsorier 
of all things. — Plntaich in Thcmistocle — But the Grecians had so great .til 
ahhorrence of this custom, that Conon, though sent to the Persian court by 
Ids friend Pharnabaziis, niid charged with a commission of the greatest const'-* 
qnence to the welfare of Greece, refused to he introduced to Artnxerxes, that 
lie might not disgrace his country by complying with this b'afharic tnodcj — 
Ncfos. 
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DAR. Since from the realms below, by thy sad strans 
Adjur’d, I come, speak, let tby words be brief. 

Say wlicnee tby grief, tell me unaw’d by fear. 

CHOR. I dread to forge a /latt’riiig talc, I dread 

To grieve thee with rm harsh oifensive truth. 

DAR. Since fear bath cliain’d his tongue, high-honour’d dame, 

' Onec my imperial consort, clicck thy tears, 

Thy griefs j and speak distinctly. Mortal man 
Must bear bis of lot woe ; afflictions rise 
Many from sea, many from land, if life 
Be haply measur’d thro’ a lengtb’ncd course. 

ATos, O thou, that grac’d with fortune's choicest gifts 
Surpassing mortals, whilst thine eye beheld 
Yon sun’s ethereal rays, liv’dst like a God 
Blest ’midst thy Persians j blest I deem thee now 
In death, e’er sunk in this abyss of ills ; 

Darius, hear at once our sum of woe, 

, Ruin thro’ all her states bath crush’d thy Persia. 

KAii. By pestilence, or faction’s furious storms ? 

ATos. Not so : near Athen’s perish’d all our troops. 

DAR. Say, of my sons which led the forces tln'ther ? 

ATOS. Th’ impetuous Xerxes, thinning all the land. 

BAR. By sea or land dar’d he this rash attempt ? 

ATOS. By both : a double front the war presented. 

BAR. An host so vast what march conducted o’er? 

ATOS. From shore to shore he bridg’d the Hclltspont. 

BAR. What, cou’d he chain the mighty Bosphorus ? 

ATOS. E’en so, some God assisting his design. 

BAR. Some God of pow’r to cloud his better sense. 

ATOS. Th’ event now shows what mischiefs he achiev’d. 

BAR. IVlrat suffer’d they, for whom your sorrows flow ? 

*ATos. His navy sunk spreads ruin thro' the camp. ' 

BAR. Fell all his host beneath the slaught’ring spear ? 

^11 streets, mourns her lost sons,. 
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BAR. 

ATOS. 

BAR. 

ATOB. 

BAR. 

ATOS. 

BAR. 

ATOS. 

BAR. 


How vain the succour, the defence of arms ? 

In Bactra age and ^ief are only left. , 

Ah, what a train of warlike youth is lost ! 

Xerxes, astonish'd, desolate, alone — — . , 

How will this end ? Nay, pause not. . Is Jic safe ? 

Fled o’er the bridge, that join’d the adverse strands. 

And reach’d this shore in safety ? is this true ? 

True are thy words, and not to be gainsaid. 

With what a winged course the oracles 
Haste their completion ? lA ilh the light’ning’s speed 
Jove on my son bath burl’d bis tbreaten’d vengeance " 
Yet I implor’d the Gods that it might fall , 

In time’s late process : but when rashness drives 
Impetuous on, the scourge of Hcav’n uprais’d 
Lashes the Fury forward ; hence these ills 
Pout headlong on my friends. Not weighing this 
My son, with all the- fiery pride of youth, 

Hath quicken'd their arrival, whilst he hoped . 

To bind the sacred Hellespont, to hold 

The raging Bosphorus, like a slave, in chains *, ' 

And dat’d th’ advent’rous passage, bridging firm •• • ' 
With links of solid iron his wond’rous way, . 

To kad bis numerous host ; and, swell’d with thoughts 
Presumptuous, deem'd, vain mortal, that his pow’r 
Shou’d rise above the Gods, and Neptune’s might. , 
And was not this the frenzy of the soul ? - ■ 

But much I fear lest all my treasur’d wealth 


\ Axithon have Wdri caretnl enough to transmit to tis an account of the 
Intemperate pride of Xerxes. WJicn the first bridge, which he formed over 
the Hellespont^ was brolccn by the w’aves, he ordered the sea to he scourged 
for having dared to disobey his will, and threw chains into it, thcrfjby sigiiii . 
tying that he would hldd it ^ his slave is fetter? : hut it has not been oh- -1 
served, that the peculiar eggravation ofthis arose from the impiety of it 5 for^ 
as the Persians revered water as particularly sacred, Xerxes h; 

• tuous act assumed a'superiority over the divinity of the se«'». 
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Fall to some daring hand an easy prey. 

ATOs. Tins from too frequent converse with bad men 

Th’ impetuous Xerxes learn’d : These caught his ear 
With thy great deeds, as winning for thy sons 
Vast riches witii thy conquering spear, whilst he 
Tirn’rous and slotliful never, save in sport, 

. Lifted his lance ; nor added to the wealtli 
Won by his noble fathers. This reproach. 

Oft by bad men repeated, urg’d his soul 
T’ attempt this war, and lead his troops to Greece, 
Great deeds have they achiev’d, and memorable 
For ages ; Never hath this wasted state 
Suffer’d such ruin, since Heav’n’s awful king 
Gave to one lord Asia’s extended plains 
White with innuraerous flocks, and to his hands 
Consign’d th’ imperial sceptre. Her brave hosts 
A Mede first led The virtues of his son 
Fix’d firm the empire, for bis temperate soul 
Breath’d prudence. Cyrus next, by fortune grac’d. 
Adorn’d the throne, and blcss’d his grateful friends 
With peace : He to his iiiighty monarchy 
Join'd Lydia, and the Piirygiansj to his pow’r 
Ionia bent reluctant ; but the Gods 
With victory his gentle virtues crown’d. 

His son then wore the regal diadem. 

Next, to disgrace his country, and to stain 
The splendid glories of this ancient throne. 

Rose Mardus : him with righteous vengeance fir’d 
Artaphrenes, and his confederate chiefs, 

• Tlie Eng-Iish reader h ill te contented nilli tliis short aeeount of the Per- 
•’Sian monarctiy as ^sclijliis Iinlliffiren if - this na» sufficient fur bis purpose. 
The excellent Stanlej hath entered into n long disquisition ; hot, as Pauw 
STcll phserves, En non sunt hujus loci* this is rather the piorince of history 
titao of & detached note. 

2 z 
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Crush’d in his palace : Maraphis assum'd 
Tlic sceptre : after him Artaphrcncs, 

Me next to tliis exalted eminence, 

Crowning my great ambition, fortune rais’d j 
In many a glorious field my glittering spear 
Flamed in the van of Persia’s numttrous hosts ; 

But never wrought sueh ruin to tlic state. 

Xerxes, my son, in all the pride of youth 
Listens to 3’outliful counsels, my commands 
No more remember’d : henee, my hoary friends 
Not the whole line of Persia’s scepter’d lords. 

You know it well, so wasted her brave sons. 

CHOR. Why this*") To what fair end arc these thy words 
Directed ? Sovereign Lord, instruct thy Persians 
How, 'midst this ruinj best to guide their statd 

mn. No more 'gainst Greece lead your embattled hosts j 
Not tho’ your deep'ning phalanx spreads the field 
Out-numb’ring theirs ; their very earth fights for them. 

CHOR, What may thy %vords import? How fight fiar them ? 

DAH. With famine it destroj's your cumbrous train. 

CHOU. Choice levies, prompt for action, will we send. 

BAR. Those, in the fields of Greece that now remain. 

Shall not revisit safe the Persian shore: 

CHOR. What, shall not all the host of Persia pass 
Again from Europe o’er the Hellespont ? 

DAU. Of all their numbers few +, if ought avails 

* Tlic dim usliailicnsnn to ast tlii< question, as tlic' tendenej’ of tlicspcccli 
of Darius is obscure rnoug-Ti; it menu*!, tl»at all tho wars of nil their former 
and cren his oirn, tlioiig^h tho mention of Marathon is carefully avoided, 
wore not so (icstructiro to Porsin as this expedition of Xerxesj therfore, if 
they reg-avded the welfare oi* thetr conatry, thej must think no more of in- 
vading Greece. - 

•h This is prophcticallj- spoken of th 6 battle of PInttca, which in the follow- 
ing: year totally dtstib'yed the remains ^of this mig’hty armament. The rocs- 
seuger could not relate this, nor the Chorus know it, ns the event had 1101^ vet 
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The faith of heav'n-scnt oracles to him 
That AVeigh's the past, in their accomplishment 
Not partial; hence lie Jeff, in faithless hope 
Confiding, his selected train of heroes. 

These have their station where Asopus flows 
Wat’ring the plain, Avhose grateful currents roll 
Diffusing plenty thro’ Boeotia’s fields. 

There misery waits to crush them vvitli the load 
Of heaviest ills, in vengeance for their proud 
And impious daring ; for where’er they held 
Thro’ Greece their inarcli, they I'car’d not to profane 
The statues of the Gods ; their hallow’d siifines 
Emblaz’d, o’erturn’d their altars, and in ruins. 

Rent from their firm foundatiohs, to the ground 
Lcvell’d their temjiles : Such their frantic deeds, 

Nor less their suff’rings; greater still await them; 
For vengeance hath not wasted all her stores,' 

The heap yet swells : for in Plataia’s plains 
Beneath tlie Doric spear the clotted mass' 

Of carnage shall arise, that the higii mounds, 

happened : hut the shade of Darius harjng’somctljing’ of divinity, nnd observ- 
ing* that part of the oracles of the Gods %\cre already accomplished, couM 
^'ilh confidence declare, that the other part must Imic its completion,-— 
Heatii.— These crracics were mentioned before. 

* The ancient Persians erected neither temples noi statues fo their Gods, 
because they did not think them endued with human forms, nor to be con- 
fined within alls, as to \Uiom nil thiiig^s oug’ht to be free and open : their 
sacrifices were performed on high places to Jupiter, or the circunifereticc of 
the skj, to the sun and moon, to the earth, to fire, to water, and to the winds, 
Xerxes, letnined enough of this purer Sabaisai, to demolish all the temples of 
Greece in his march 5 though Iljde, in commenting on this narration of lle- 
,rodotus', informs us, that Persia at that time abounded with temples; hence 
'Xerxes, amidst his devastations, consistent!}' enough with the principle*', and 
practirc of his coiiiitry, spared the temple of Apollo at Delos, and the temple 
of Diana nt Ephesus, considering the one as consecrated to the Gun, the 
other to the Moon, 
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Piled o’er the dead, to late posterity 
Shall give this silent record to men’s eyes, 

That proud aspiring thoughts but ill beseem 
Weak mortals : for oppression, when it springs,, 

Puts forth the blade of vengeance, and its fruit 
Yields a ripe harvest of repentant woe. 

Behold this vengeance, and remember Greece, 
Remember Athens * : henceforth let not pride. 

Her present state disdaining, stri\ e to grasp 
Another’s, and her treasur’d happiness 
Shed on the ground : such insolent attempts 
Awake the vengesince of offended Jove. 

But you, whose age demands more temperate thoughts. 
With words of well-plac’d counsel teach his 5 outh 
To curb that pride, which from the Gods calls down 
J>estraction on hh bend. And Ihoa, }\hose tige 
The miseries of thy Xer.'ies sink with sorrow. 

Go to thy house, thence choose the richest robe, / 

And meet thy son ; for thro’ the rage of grief 
His gorgeous -vestments from his royal limbs 
Are foully rent. With gentlest courtesy 
Sooth his affliction ; for bis duteous ear, 

1 know, will listen to thy voice alone. 

Now to the realms of darkness I descend. 

My ancient friends, farewell, and'’midst these ills • 
Each day in pleasures bathe your drooping spirits, j 
For treasur’d riches nought avail the dead. 

ATOSSA, CHORUS. 

CHOR. These many present, many future ills 

Denounc’d on Persia sink my soul with grief. 

ATos. Unhappy fortune, what a tide of ills 

» Tlieinfciition of this line rcfloction sirs ro incline the Alhenmns to nreept 
the Tcrsian nionaich’s proposal of peace, which Tlicmistocles alone opjio.ecl 
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JJursts o’er me ! Chief tliis foiil disgrace, which shows 
My son diverted of his rich attire. 

His rnvai robes all rent, distracts ray thoughts, ' 

But I will go, choose the most gorgeous vest,' 

And haste to meet my son. Ne’er in his woes 
Will 1 forsake whom my soul l)oIds most-dear. 

CHORUS. 

.smo. I. Ye pow’rs that rule tiic skies. 

Memory ret .Is our great, our happy fate, 

Our well-ap])ointcd state. 

Tilt scenes of glorj' opening to our eyes, 

^\’hen this vast empire o’er 
- Tile good Darius, with each virtue blest 
That forms a monarch's breast, 

Sliiclding his subjects with a father’s care, 

Itnincible in war. 

Extended like a God his awful pow’r. 

Then s[)read our arms their glor)' wide. 

Guarding to peace her, golden reign ; 

Each tow’rcd city saw with pride 
Safe from the toils of war lier Iiomeward-marching train. 
ANTIS. 1. Nor Halys’ shallow strand 

He pass’d, nor from his palace mov’d his state j 
He spoke 5 liis word was Fate ; 

What strong-based cities cou’d his might withstand ? 

Not tliose that lift their beads 
tVhere to the sea the fioods of Strymon pass, 

Leaving the huts of Tiirace ; 

Nor those, that far th’ extended ocean o’er 
Stand girt ivith many a tow’r; 

Nor where the Hellespont his broad -wave spreads; 

Nor the firm bastions’ rainpir’d might. 

Whose foot the deep Propontis laves ; 
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Ncr tbosCj that glorying In their height 
Frown o’er the Pontic sea, and shacle his darken’d waves, 
STRo. 2. Each sea-girt isle around 

Bow’d to tliis monarch : humbled Lesbos bow’d ; 

Paros, of its marble proud; 

Naxos with vines, with olives Samos crown’d ; 

Him Myconus ador’d : 

Chios, the seal of beauty ; Andros steep. 

That stretches o’er the deep 
To meet the wat’ry Tenos ; him each bay 
Bound by th’ Icarian sea, 

Him Melos, Gnidus, Rhodes confess’d their lord : 

O’er Cyprus stretch’d his sceptred liand : 

Paphos and Solos own’d his pow’r. 

And Salamis, whose hostile strand. 

The cause of all our woe, is red with Persian gore. 
A^T^s. 2. E’en the proud towns, that rear’d 

Sublime along th’ lonion coast their tow’rs. 

Where wealth her treasures pours. 

Peopled from Greece, his prudent reign rever’d. 

With such unconquer’d might 
His hardy w arriors shook th’ embattled fields. 

Heroes that Persia yields. 

And those from distant realms that took their way. 

And wedg’d in close array 

, Beneath his glitt’ring banners claim’d the fight. 

But now these glories are no more ; 

Farewell the big war’s plumed pride : 

The Gods have crush’d this trophied pow’r, 

^Sunk are our vanquish’d arms beneath th’ indignant tide. 

XERXES, CHORUS. 

XEUX. Ah me, how sudden have the storms of Fall 
Beyond all thought, all apprehension, burst 
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On my devoted head 1 O Fortune, Fortune! 
With what rclcnllc« fury hath thy hand 
Hurl’d desolation on the Persian race ! 

^Voe unsujiportahle ! Tire tort’rinj thought 
Of our lost youth comes rushing on my mind, 
And sinks me to the ground. O Jo\ c, that I 
Had died with those brave men that died m fight 
ciion. O thou nfllietcd monarch, once the lord 


Of marshall’d armies, of the lustre beam’d 
From glorj ’s ray o’er Persia, of her sons 
The pride, the grace, whom ruin now hath sun ' 

In blood ! Tli’ unpeopled land laments her yout i 
By Xerxes led to slaughter, till the realms ^ 

Of death arc gorg’d with Persians j for t^ fl°w r 
Of all the realm, thousands, whose dreadfu ons 
With arrowy show’r annoj’d the foe, are fall n. 

XERX. Your fall, heroic youths, distracts mj sou . 

CHOR. And Asia sinking on her knee, O king, 

O, , pros’d, rvitl. grief oppress’d, bends lo the earth. 

XERX. And I, O OTctchcd fortune, I was born 
To crush, to desolate my min’d country. 

CHOR. I have no voice, no swelling harmonj , 

No descant, sa\c these notes of woe, ^ 

Harsh, and responsive to the sullen sig i. 

Rude strains, that unmelodious flow, 

. To welcome thy return. „ncnirp<; flow. 

XBiix. Then hid tlrem llorv, hid the »■ ^ ' 

Hollorv, nnnrusieal, the notes "f ^ 

. They suit my fortune, and deje 

e„cn. Yes, al thy royal bidding shall the stra.n 

Per the deep sott<»J> 

The snfl”rings of my blcmiUa 

. Anri bid tlm mournful measures roll. 



360 


The Persians. 


Again tlie voice of wild despair 

Will) shrilling shriehs shall pierce the air; ' , 

For high the God of War his flaining crest . 

Rais’d, with the fleet of Greece, surrounded, 

The haughty arms of Greece with Conquest blest,. 

And Persia’s wither’d force, confounded. 

Dash’d on the dreary beach her heroe^"’slain,' 

Or whelm’d them in the darken’d main. ^ 

XBRX. To swell thy griefs ask e'f’ry circumstance. 

CHOR. Where are thy valiant friends, thy chieftains where? 
Phamaces, Sus'as, and the might 
Of Pelagon, and Dotamas? The spear 
Of Agabatas bold in light ? 

Psammis in mailed cuirass drest, 

And Susiscane’s glitt’ring crest ? 

XESX, I>ssh’<i jWffr fJte Tycisa rcssel on t}te rod's . 

Of Salamis they sunk, and smear’d with gore ■ 

The heroes of the dreary strand are stretch’d. 

CHOR. Where is Pharnuchus ? Ariomardus where. 

With ev’ry gentle virtue graced ? 

Lilffius, that from chiefs renown’d in war , - 
His high-descended lineage traced ? ' 

Where rears Sebalces his crown-circled head J 
- Where Tharybis to battles bred, i 
Artembares, Hystmehmes bold, 

Memphis, Masistres sheath’d in gold ? ■ . - 

XERX. Wretch that I am ! ’These on th’ abhorred town , 
Ogygian Athens roll’d their glowing eyes 

* Osyges Wns line of the most oncirnl tings of Atticn, or Brcotia; stnllior*' 
ate not agreert ns to the plnce ; wo have the cjiithot before npplird ,o Thclirs. 
From tbc antiquity of this king, nil tilings Very nneirnt arc eallefl Og'vgian • 
Ibin cren the Egyptian Thebe, i, Ogygian, nml in I’inibir tie find Ogyginii • 

luountain,.— E tasliv. ' 
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Indigiiantj but at once irt the fierce shock 
Of battle fell, dash’d breathless on the ground. 

Chor. There does the son of Batanochus lie^ 

Thro’ whose rich veins th’ unsullied blood 

' > «■ 

Of SusamuSj down from-the lineage high 
Of noble Mygabatas flow’d : 

Alpistujj who with faithful care 
Number’d the deep’ning files of war. 

The monarch’s eye , on the ensanguin’d plain 

* Tlio Pertian monntchs lia<l ofliccra whose province it was to obserre and 
inform tho kinyof all that was transacted in his wide dominions; they were 
therefore called the Kind's eyes : this was an oflicc of great trustj and usu- 
ally assigned to the most faithful and honourable Satraps. — SraNjeny. 

And noir, pour donner k congd i ccs remarqncs, the transl ilor thinits it 
necessary to declare, that living altogether in n private and retired station, 
he had not, during hU engagement in this work, the opportunity of consult, 
idg any learned friend on any dilEculIj, and diOicullics cnongb occurred 3 
neither did he know, till after the translation was published, that there were 
any annotations on iCsclijlns, cicccpt what Pnuw has given with Stanley’s 
edition : therefore whatever mistakes or inaccoracics may have escaped him, 
they arc to be attributed entirely to his own wont of judgment. In rending 
Pauw ho could observe, that ho sometimes suffered himself to be hurried 
into errors; and ho lamented, that so able a critic would dot allow himself 
time to revise what he had written : this he ascribed to a certain impetnosity 
of temper, which seems natural to him ; he also disapproves bis rude and of- 
fpnsivc bluntneis, and wished that he bad learned to sacrifice to the Graces; 
but hr saw in Ibis saucy man much erudition, a bold genius, ond a strong 
eonceplion of bis author’s meaning, which enabled him to elucidate some pas- 
sages which were before iiirolvcd la tenfold darkness : no wonder therefore 
llmt he gratefully ackuow lodged hi. obligation, to him. Put he soon found, 
thot he had taken an unpopular part; the translation was scarcely published, 
when he was lauMit to know, that his bonourahlo mention of Pauw had given 
offence- ho vvas°surprl.ed ond hurtat this, but was quickly informed, that 
M D’o’rville had made n collcctfon of Pauw’s crudities, ond published them 
pi’irposclj to etposc the man. Shortly after this, a learned friend sent him 

'* Mr Ikatli’s notes: this gentleman was so highlj offended at Pauw’s “wanton 

« insolence and contumelious arrogance,” that ho secs nothing in him but 

“ the grossest ignorance, and a perpetual alacrity m blundering;” and if at 
sny ?imc he is compelled to acknowledge the justness of a remark, he ac- 
counts for It as for the blind man’s shoot.ug the crow, ho therefore profess- 
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Low is the mighty wamor laid ? ‘ 

Is great .Abates hnongst the heroes slain. 

And Partheus number’d- with, the dead?. 

Ah me ! those bursting gro^iiis deep-charg’d witli woe • 
Tlie fate of Persia’s princes show.'.-O ■ ' ' ^ 
xERX. To my griev’d memory thy monfnfuljyoice, 

Tun’d to the saddest notes of woe, recalS;- ■ " ■ ; 

My brave friends lost”; and my rent heart returns* ■ ■. . 

In dreadful symphony the sorrowing strain. ■ 

CHORi Yet once more shall I, ask thee, yet once more,' 

IVliere is the Mardian Xanthes might. 

The jlaring chief, that from' the P ontic shore 
Led his. strong phalanx to the fight ? 

Anchares where, whose high-rais’d shield 
Flam’d foremost in th’ embattled field ? 

Where the high leaders of thy mail-clad horse,^ 

Diiixis and Arsaces where ? 

Where Cigdagatas and Lythimnas’ force 
cdly ivrilcs njainst Pauw'; ttiH 1ms carried liitn toa frcqa'cntly into nn iispc- 
rity of slyle, more indecent limn timt nliicli liad excited his indignBUoh ; 
hcsidcsthat horrid sneer, which is like the American mode of tarringand 
fcatlicring- a mnn that has been so unhappy as to otlend them: this is the 
more to be lamented, as in crery other respect Mr. TIcalh seems to have hedn 
a man of a very candid and amiable disposition. But this is not the svorst : 
his perpetual propensity to reprobate Banw iias sometimes misled him to 
ohserrations vcry.univorthy :of him ns -a 'Scholar and u critic. In this case 
what conld tlic translator do? His nature is most averse to disputation : hut 

these annotators pull violently diflerent ways: thc translation was between 
them, and was given to the public before he had seen the learned ohsrtva- 
tions of the latter. He has done what ha is persuaded a fair and honest mnn 
ought to do, he has carefully revised the trnnslolion ; where he is coniinccd 
that he was mistaken, he has acknowledged and corrected the mistake :' 
wherever in h disputed passage he thinks he has reason to adhere to his 
' former interpretation, he fairly gives his reason; the learned reader will^ 
jndge. Mr. Heath's great and deserved .reputation made this in a inanncr.v 
_ necessary for hi'i own Tindication but he hopes, tliat'lic has not suflVrcJ’ 
any asperity to mingle with his dissent, as he would bc the fi«t to he ashatned 
. of having violated that candour n«d good manners which arc dne^rotn ont* 
gentleman to another.’ > ' 
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Waving untir’d liis purple spear ? 

XKRX. Entomb’d, I saw tliem in the earth entomb’d ; 
Nor did tlic rolling car wtli solemn state 
Attend their ritesr I> follow’d; low they lie, 

Ah mo, the once great lenders of my host. 

Low in tlic earth, without their lionours lie ! 
CHOR. O woe, ’.yde, woe ! Unutterable woe 

The Demons of Revenge have spread ; 

And Ate from her drear abode below 
Rises to view the horrid deed. 

XEnx. Disma}', and rout, and ruin, ills that wait 
On man’s afllictcd fortune, sink us down. 

CHOR, Dismay, and rout, and ruin on us wait. 

And all the vengeful storms of Fate : 

111 flows on ill, On sorrows sorrows rise ; 
Misfortune leads her baleful train 5 
Before th’ Ionian squadrons Persia flies. 

Or sinks ingulf’d beneath the main : 

Fall’n, fall’n is her imperial pow’r. 

And conquest on her banners waits no more. 
XERX. At such a fall, such troops of heroes lost. 

How can my soul but sink in deep despair ! 

Cease thy sad strain. 

CHOR. Is all thy glory lost ? 

XERX. Seest thou these poor remains of my rent robes ? 
CHOR. I sec, I see. 

XERx. And this ill-furnish’d quiver ? 

CHOR. Wherefore preserv’d-? 

XERX. To store my tfeasur’d arrows. 

CHOR. Few, very few. 

XERX. And few.my friendly aids. 

clioR. I thought these Grecians shrunk appall’d at arms. 
XERX. No ; they are bold and daring ; these sad eyes 
"'^Beheld their violent and deathful deeds. 

CHOR. nic ruin, say’st thou, of thy shatter’d fleet ? 
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xpnx. And in the’^anguish of my soul I rent 
My royal robes. ' 
cHOR. Woe, 'voci 

c ^ 

\ERx. And' more than woe, 

CHOR. Redoubled, Ibreefold woe ! 

XERX. Disgrace to me, j. 

But triumph to the foe. “i „ 

CHOR. Arc all thy pow’rs 

In ruin crush'd ? 

XERx. No Satrap guards me now. 

CHOR. Thy faithful friends sunk in the roaring main- 
XERX. Weep, weep their loss, and lead nie to my house; 
Answer my grief with grief, an ill rclumi 
Of ills for ills. Yet once more raise that strain 
Lamenting ray misfortunes; beat thy breast. 

Strike, heave the groan ; awake the Mysian strain 
To notes of loudest woe; rend thy rich robes, 
Pluck up thy beard, tear off thy hoarj' locks. 

And bathe thine eyes in tears ; thus thro’ the street 
Solemn and slow with sorrow lead my steps ; 

Lead to my house, and wail the fate of Persia. 
CHOR. Yes, once more at thy bidding shall the strain 
Pour tlic deep sorrows of my soul ; 

The sufF’rings of my bleeding country plain, 

' And bid the Mysian measures roll. 

Again the voice of wild despair 

With shrilling shrieks shall pierce the air; 

'For high the God of War his flaming crest 
Rais’d, with the fleet of Greece surrounded. 

The haughty arms of Greece with conquest blest. 
And Persia’s wither’d force confounded, 

Dasli’d on the dreary beach her heroes slain. 

Or whelm’d them in the darken’d main. 

FINJS. 
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